Free, White & 25! 
(First begun 23-06-2012) (05-PM-08-2012: 97,824W/7542L) (23-08-2012/same) 


STOP! Right here. If you are reading these words and have not previously read “Free, 
White & 16!” go no further. While this ‘story’ could indeed ‘stand-alone’ without 
previous perspective, the majority of what follows will be confusing and more 
importantly - your reading time will be compromised and your comprehension severely 
challenged. You have been warned. 


(1) 
“Muchacho? | thought muchacha 

Andrew Britt Caldecott-Cooper, age 22 months, sat upon his father’s lap while I in turn 
rested in ‘The Library’ using the almost worshipped grey-leather, now well worn, 
comfort chair where the boy’s great-grandfather worked until his unexpected death late in 
December, 1948. This was however early September 1956. On the bench before us two 
stacks of six-sided multi-colored wooden blocks were piled and Andrew was 
demonstrating to his dad early skills with a modern Hewlett Packard office calculator. 

“Numbers bigger here!” the lad exclaimed pointing to a block stack which while 
smaller physically did in fact contain larger numbers when summed on the HP. Andrew 
had been introduced to numbers and counting even before he spoke his first intelligible 
English word at 7 months. This would be his mother, Carole Ann Caldecott-Cooper’s, 
handiwork. She, at that very moment, occupied ‘The Senior Study’ two alcoves away. 
Her body was now approaching a level of some physical discomfort as she would be 
delivering Andrew’s sister, pre-named Anita, in, give or take a few days, mid-January 
1957. Earlier in the day Carole had trounced me in a gymnasium court badminton match 
but her now protruding stomach had done little to slow down lightning fast reflexes and a 
deadly aim with the returned bird. Andrew still struggled with the junior size badminton 
racket but never tired of challenging both parents to match. Everything in the Caldecott- 
Cooper lifestyle was proceeding to plan; Carole’s plan. 

Setting aside the conversation between Andrew and I, each time new after he would 
solve one piled-block-puzzle and I would re-arrange the blocks for a new test, the only 
real sound on the bottom floor of The Hacienda, located at the top end of El Toyonal 
Road in Orinda, California, was a tape recording wandering in from Carole’s working 
area. She had, after completing basic-French, elected to begin serious effort to master 
Spanish and would spend time each day, while overseeing corporate-paperwork, running 
Spanish lessons in her background. This subject had not attracted me, yet, but as our 
household was pinned together by two now twenty year employees, Gracie and George, 
both of Mexican descent, Carole’s logic was as always spot-on. This would be important 
to what followed. 

The Spanish dialog had in fact changed but not sufficiently to attract my attention, or 
Andrew’s. Carole’s tapes included Spanish conversations and it was her habit to stop a 
tape, rewind, and restart to listen a second or third time to a particular piece of the lesson. 
The male-male-female-female exchanges were varied and initially nothing wandering 
into the Library seemed out of normalcy. 

And that would be, give or take an additional ten seconds from the last taped 
conversations, when one and then two physically large, badly dressed and filthy-dirty 
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males burst through the alcove doorway behind Andrew and me. My son would turn and 
notice them first using one of the words he had learned by being exposed to Gracie plus 
George, and, his mother’s tapes. 

“Hombre daddy!” he screamed pointing over my shoulder at the room’s entrance. It did 
not register with me; hombre even I understood, and perhaps although it would not then 
or later be evident to me, I might have thought he was referring to George entering the 
room. Andrew knew better however, leaping to stand on my lap and throwing both arms 
around my neck, he would squeal in fear and pain as the larger of the two strode to our 
chair and reaching over my head wrapped his large dirty fingers into 22 month long 
raven-black shoulder length hair yanking upwards with great force. Andrew disappeared, 
amidst screams and pain, over and beyond my still back-turned shoulders. 

What followed would require me some months to mentally re-piece together. In 
second-one my 22 month old son was standing on my lap facing behind me, with first 
one and then both arms wrapped around my neck. In second-two he was airborne; his 
fingers ripping across my neck and head as, ever so briefly, his dangling feet kicked me 
in the head. 

A burst of foreign-to-me Spanish followed, two different voices, as I tumbled face 
forward out of the chair and now briefly laying head down on the floor while Andrew’s 
screaming echoed throughout the Hacienda. Twisting my body, first into a sitting and 
then an abrupt standing position with the Senior chair between me and the first hombre, I 
would quickly work him out standing five feet away clutching Andrew under his right 
arm while a long dagger style knife menacingly flitted around my son’s chest in his left 
hand. 

“Money gringo!!” 

[| understood that demand. 

“Money - open safe or child be cut, and cut more until safe open!” 

I next focused on a second hombre, well inside the alcove opening, a few feet behind 
the terrorist holding my struggling son. And for the briefest of time, no more than a 
second, | thought I saw Carole at the alcove doorway behind the men, and then she was 
gone. 

“Money?” I began. “Money here?? We do not keep money here...” I started. 

“You rich gringo — all rich gringos keep money. Money now or child loses arm, then 
leg. Comprendo?” 

As he spoke the image of Carole, however briefly at the alcove opening, was my focus. 
Time; I had to drag this out! 

“Alright senor” I began, “let’s start over; I hear you loud and clear.” 

“Money! Mucho dinero!” was the response as the perhaps six inch pig-stabber briefly 
touched and then nicked Andrew’s shirt. 

“OK - house rules first. No harm to the boy or no dinero; got that?” 

“Muchacho? I think muchacha. Better idea now; cut his tool off!” It was Andrew’s long 
hair that had the bad guy confused and my son’s accelerating screams were louder than 
anything hombre or I spoke aloud. ‘Just a few more seconds,’ | prayed. 

How does one negotiate with a bandito intent upon cash or valuables and threatening 
your only son with a weapon as large as the boy’s chest? 

“Ten thousand dollars - cash but not until you set the boy down and I will be your 
prisoner; exchange me for the boy!” 
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This had him considering the options and the second hombre moved closer as they 
exchanged words unfamiliar to me. ‘Carole has been maybe thirty, even forty seconds,’ 
raced through my mind and for only an instant the leader relaxed his hold on Andrew, 
turned and started to pass my son to the second man. Andrew would be in mid-air 
between the pair when Carole reappeared in the alcove opening, planting both feet on the 
tile floor, with two handguns already leveled at her waist in front of bent elbows. 

Her first shot went purposely into the back, passing through the body and exited out 
through the heart, of the second bandito. Even with his outstretched arms a microsecond 
before he would have held Andrew the body collapsed to the tiled floor in a pool of 
blood. The second shot was virtually an echo of the first but Carole had re-leveled the 
weapon and as it would later turn out the .45 caliber slug, rather purposefully, ended up 
in the rump of the leader smashing his left hip bone. Andrew, in mid-air exchange, fell to 
the floor and ran screaming towards his mother. Carole bent to enwrap her child but was 
issuing me instructions simultaneously. “Call JB - now! I detect more of these guys 
outside and I’m going after them. You take Andrew into the kitchen - check on George 
and Gracie after you use this rope to tie up the wounded one. The other is dead; trust me.” 

And she moved forward just enough to kick the 6” knife across the floor towards the 
alcove doorway. “Andrew, bring mommy the knife and stay with daddy - now!” 

The rope was in fact a sash cord she hurriedly expropriated from a window cover and it 
was only as Carol left the alcove, bending down briefly to pick up something from just 
outside the opening, I realized she had not only a .45 caliber Colt weapon and still unused 
snub-nosed .38 police pistol, but rising again with a quick tossed-kiss towards me she 
was carrying a Thompson submachine gun! A flash occurred to me as Andrew and I tied 
up the hip-damaged bandito - it always being a sign of good fatherhood to involve your 
children in your activities. And the flash was? ‘The only way someone outside might test 
the mettle of this 5-month-pregnant mad mamma was if they arrived with bazookas and 
hand grenades!’ 

Racing after securing the bandito leader - not that he was going anyplace with a bullet- 
busted left hip - with a now amazingly docile Andrew in my arms the first stop was the 
kitchen. There we found Gracie lying on the floor just recovering from a conk on the 
head and George sitting on the floor unharmed but hands and feet trussed by his own rope 
belt. 

“Mister Bobby...” George began. 

“Later George - Andrew, unhook Uncle Jorge from his belt and George you tend to 
Gracie,” as I grabbed at the telephone and speed dialed the private line number of John 
Bradley, family friend and coincidentally Police Chief at neighboring Berkeley. 

“JB - only seconds here; Bobby Cooper. Banditos; one dead, one wounded, they tried to 
kidnap Andrew.” This was the exact point where I heard two quickly paced shot reports. 
“Ah JB, if you heard those make it likely three dead and one wounded; Carole is outside 
confronting them and well armed.” And I hung up turning to Gracie and George. “Bad 
people - they came after Andrew. Keep him here, | am going to Carole,” and I bent to 
wrap my arms around my 22 month old protégé. “Daddy go after bad hombres?” he 
asked. “Daddy and mommy son; anyone who messes with your mom has not done their 
homework!” 

And I was out the kitchen door heading for the garage; the direction I believed where 
the two rapid shots had originated. Rounding the corner | saw it all; two more hombres 
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racing down the long driveway, one more lying face down - dead - beneath the open front 
hood of a partially outside early 50s Ford apparently hand pushed from the garage. And 
Carole, back to the wall for support with bent knees, just now raising the Thompson 
weapon to her middle thigh. I would much later realize here she stood 150 days pregnant, 
coolly and calmly wiping out a gang of banditos daring to invade her home, using first a 
45 revolver, then a .38 police revolver, and finally a Thompson submachine gun - all 
through which she had been constrained by her body’s delicate condition. 

A rapid succession of shots followed and although the backwards force of the weapon 
challenged Carole’s control over it, one of the two racing for their lives went down with 
both legs now useless. 

“Quick - take this damned thing from me and get the last one! But darling boy, be 
warned - it has one heck of a kick so plant your feet, hold it low and against your thigh!” 
It was ‘the detail thing’ at work, even in a moment of high stress. 

The score at this point would be Carole 4, hombres 0 of which two would be DOA and 
that left me with what appeared to be the final one. 

Carole of course had grown up under the tutorship of John-Senior and on our property a 
rifle and pistol range overseen by an adoring grandfather had taught her not only how to 
use a wide range of weapons but coupled with her intense desire to be challenged and 
excel, she was a marksman of extraordinary talent. | had no doubt in my mind the two 
only wounded would now be dead, likely with a single shot each, if Carole had so 
intended. 

But back to business. The 300 yard driveway, three football fields in length, required 
around 45 seconds to traverse. Passing the quarter-way down withering man, who very 
possibly would never walk again unaided, I could see the fifth and we hoped last bandito 
attempting to scale the ten foot high wrought iron spiked-top gate. It was not climbable, 
but someone running for their life might somehow manage to shimmy up the 12 inch 
spaced vertical rods. I was perhaps forty yards from the gate as driven by adrenalin and 
utter terror he approached the top. 

“Stop or I will shoot!!” Not terribly creative but I had never been armed with a 
submachine gun chasing a really bad and threatening person before. 

A mud-splattered black 1948 Ford now appeared under the gate on the outside and 
within I could just make out one more of the bad guys. He may have had a plan to allow 
the man now precariously perched at the top to either jump onto the car’s roof or simply 
provide a get-away. I stopped, secured my feet on the asphalt, following Carole’s 
instructions to rest the back of the weapon against my thigh, and pulled the trigger. It was 
absolutely nothing like a .22 rifle, the largest caliber non-pistol weapon ever to be fired 
by me in prior life. 

The .45 caliber shells sprayed everywhere, some quantity creating broken glass and 
body piercing holes in the ’48 Ford stopped there. Even more passed through the open 
areas of the iron gate and a few, later determined to be 3, ended up in the body of the bad 
guy - all below the belt-line puncturing him just as he had released himself in a lunge 
hoping to land on the car’s roof below. It didn’t quite work that way in the end. 

The ’48 Ford driver floor-boarded away, smoke pouring from his exhaust, the jumping 
and wounded bandito slid without control down the steel spike tops as far as his belt 
which snagged on not one but two sharpened tops and there he hung, suspended from his 
rear between escape and a ‘ten year with good behavior release’ San Quentin term. 
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Orinda police sirens appeared below us on El Toyonal, almost simultaneously to my 
shooting spree, and the smoking and damaged Ford would be stopped and the occupant 
arrested. The score now was: Carole 4, Bobby 1, and Orinda police 1. 

Carole’s instinct was to head back inside to check first on the group’s leader laying 
trussed up and wounded on the floor of the Library, but stopping on the way to hug her 
son and check on the recovery of George and Gracie. She would return carrying Andrew 
in her arms and empty of all previously carried weapons as two Orinda police cars parked 
outside the gate shortly followed by JB’s Berkley siren-piercing police chief car roaring 
to a tire screeching stop. The gate remained closed, the bandito I stopped in near-mid-air 
still hung by his belt in some pain, and the driveway leg-hobbled bad guy flailed and 
wrenched on the edge of the asphalt, his blood staining the area. 

“Mommy shoot bad guys?” asked Andrew as | finally returned to my wife and son. 
“Mommy and Daddy will always take care of you and always make you safe,” she 
answered as the three of us had one of our special family hugs. 

“Bobby - this is what I meant when I said we do not want Andrew or Anita going to 
school with riff-raff; you did understand that I trust?” 

JB, using his personal electronic remote to the locked gate now had it open and, was 
instructing the Orinda policemen how to remove the still dangling wounded man; then he 
drove, without siren, to where we stood. 

“Uncle John here!” squealed Andrew. In fact, JB was one of my son’s favorite family 
members although it might be a number of years before he understood the difference - 
between family and Family. 

“I count three here” he began after hugging Carole and Andrew. “How many more?” 

“Two inside; the Library” | started. “One is dead like the guy lying under the hood of 
the car behind you. The second, trussed up, has a .45 caliber slug in his hip and he 
appears to be the ring leader.” 

“Why do I suspect we are headed for the 6 o’clock news and the front page of all three 
major papers?” asked JB with a wry smile. 

“Here Andrew, let Uncle John hold you,” Carole answered passing a willing Andrew to 
the fully uniformed Chief of Police. 

“J made one mistake” she began. 

“Five shot, two dead, and only one mistake?” responded JB. 

“I may have used unreasonable force on the guy behind you on top of a car they were 
trying to hot wire,” she began. 

“I may need to keep journalists and detectives away from that one?” he asked with a 
serious frown. 

Carole glanced around to confirm nobody outside of family was within hearing range. 
“My first shot was in his forehead; he died instantly. But I was so angry I shot him again, 
purposefully, in the throat - the jugular actually - because I didn’t like the sound he was 
making. Here he was part of a gang threatening my son, my husband, and my household. 
They even knocked Gracie out cold and she is as Mexican as they are! I was angry, and 
well, there was no justification to have fired the second shot.” 

“Andrew - let your dad hold you,” and they began walking away towards the garage. 
“Carole, let’s go see how we cover this up although frankly young lady I very much 
doubt anyone will even notice his two holes and will see the coroner dismisses this one 
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without a query. Besides - who knows but you and I, and possibly Bobby, you have one 
of the few in history, and youngest, ‘perfect shot - all bulls-eye’ - records?” 

Carole smiled reaching for JB’s hand as they walked to inspect the corpse still lying 
across the open-hood Ford. “Actually it is just you, | and my deceased grandfather who 
might remember that. When Bobby and I have done target practice, I always let him 
shoot before me and keep track of the scoring so we end up in a dead tie every time. He 
hasn’t worked out the uncanny coincidence of that yet.” 

“Nothing uncanny to me Carole; 100 straight bulls eyes that even Robin Hood would 
never have done! And you were ten years old at the time.” 

It was a conversation I would never hear repeated for many years. JB inspected the 
two-holed victim with a smile, remarking to Carole, “You were one millimeter off on the 
forehead,” and she responded with “He was moving and | misjudged his direction and 
speed; he yelled ‘no’ just as I fired and that dropped his head ever so slightly”. And JB 
answered, “This would still qualify as a bulls-eye!” 

All of this would become more remarkable over the next few hours as police cordoned 
off the property at the gate while JB and Carole worked through how to deal with the 
press. 

John had started with a worst-case scenario as he, I, Carole sat in the Senior Study 
while Gracie coped with removing a quart of blood stains from the Library floor and 
Andrew took his somewhat delayed afternoon nap. “At least it is tile and not carpet” 
Carole had remarked. 

The property crawled with detectives, first from Orinda where nothing like this had 
ever happened before, then a Bay-Area task force overseen after instruction from JB, and 
ultimately a FBI team who appeared for reasons none of us initially understood. It would 
be the threat-of-kidnapping thing; a crime which since Charles Lindbergh junior’s 
disappearance had become Federal in nature. 

“The worst I can see is you becoming a world-wide celebrity,” began JB. “And not 
necessarily a good one. Something like: ‘Pistol-packing momma shoots five, kills two 
defending family - while 5 months pregnant!’” 

“And there are records of my shooting skills; even if we believe Senior had them buried 
- someplace they still exist.” This entire sentence was a total mystery to me but I now had 
almost precisely 3 years of living with a girl-now woman - of great-mystery. I would not 
ask for an explanation at this time. 

“Start at the top. Andrew screamed, you ran from this room to the Library, saw what 
was happening and returned to the Study where what happened?” 

“The double-locked gun cabinet. Even Bobby does not have both keys and only | know 
where they are hidden. | needed two, maybe three weapons already loaded; the bad guys 
were threatening to carve up our son and there was no time to search for ammo and load. 
The first one I located was the .45 Colt single action which came out of the Carson City 
stash. When Bobby found it in a knapsack, there were still five shells in the chamber and 
- well - I never got around to unloading or cleaning it and that has been more than two 
years ago.” 

“A Colt single action? From maybe 1870-something with the original period shells still 
in it? What is missing here Carole?” 

“This is why | also picked up a loaded .38 caliber snub-nose; far less accurate but at 
close range, well. Bobby will relate I stood at the alcove opening with one in each hand; 
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the Colt in my left hand which I favor with pistols. If I pulled the trigger and 80 year 
ammo did not work, the first guy would have been dead with a .38 caliber slug a 
microsecond later. I planted my feet with the .45 on the guy I first shot, and the .38 on the 
one who lost his hip. After the .45 fired I quickly moved it to complete the job and the .38 
was not fired inside. At the same time I had placed the only pre-loaded non-pistol in the 
hall area leaning against the wall just outside the alcove. If we had two inside, logic 
suggested more outside and as large as this place is, a pistol at say 100 yards is not 
terribly effective, even as good as I am. Plus, there was the matter of the age of the 
weapons. So with the .45 now in a skirt pocket, the Thompson in my right hand and the 
38 in my left I headed outside after making certain Andrew and Bobby could cope, and 
deal with Gracie and George. 

“Leaving the house side doorway I rounded the corner of the garage and spotted three; 
they had manhandled a Ford out of a door forced open and with the hood up were 
apparently attempting to hot-wire it. One was half-in and half-out of the car’s engine 
compartment, the other two at the side. Those two saw me with a pistol in one hand and 
the Thompson in the other. They took off running and the under-hood guy raised up with 
what I really feared was a weapon; it turned out to be a screwdriver. As he stood straight 
| put the first shot in his forehead and then he uttered a noise that caused me to fire the 
second shot; the best way to stop unwanted sounds is to open the wind pipe; I learned that 
from John Senior although his example was deer and not humans. 

“I pondered maybe 15 seconds too long as the two scampering for the gate were 
running and while I could have gotten both with the .45 if I had not been rethinking the 
second shot into the guy under the hood - always a mistake to rethink in the midst of 
battle as I believe you once told me JB - I next leaned against the garage wall, 
purposefully dropped the Thompson to my middle thigh because this tummy” touching 
her five month pregnant bulge “has Anita inside, and neglecting most lessons I learned at 
ages 9 and 10, fired. That was when Bobby appeared. Just a small amount of additional 
control and the one I missed would have been down in the driveway as well; Bobby never 
should have been the one to go after him. However, I like that Bobby participated,” 
reaching to grasp my hand, “and that image of the bandito hanging by his belt from the 
gate when the Orinda police arrived is actually quite humorous; a bit like a Three- 
Stooges movie even if it does end up on page one worldwide!” 

All three of us actually laughed at that and while at a minimum Carole’s ‘total 
assurance’ of her skills remained an unknown mystery to me - why should anyone 
believe they could drop a pair of running banditos at say 75 yards with a .45 pistol? - JB 
felt he could create a story which would satisfy the journalists. 

“Carole - | word this very carefully - are the rifles with the long range sights still stored 
heres? 

She looked at me, smiled, squeezed my hand again, and stared directly at JB. “All four 
are here. None of course loaded with ammo. You ask, why?” 

“I was reliving that hour when you were in a - competition - and using first one, then 
the second and so-on through all four - they moved the bulls-eye target from 200 to 300 
to 400 and ultimately 560 yards and - well, it made no difference. All four weapons, one 
after the other, and always a bulls-eye. | think about that from time to time, pondering 
what I might have to offer as an inducement for someone with this skill to come in and 
train a handful of my best marksmen.” 
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Carole laughed softly and rubbing her stomach answered. “The first requirement is that 
someone with this skill, if in fact it still persists, not be bulgingly pregnant! I cannot 
imagine, for example, lying on my tummy on a range where even a micrometer of motion 
would destroy the shot; and have the baby kick just as you were firing!” 


(2) 
Avoiding a repeat 

The incident would not only make all four local television news reports, KPIX in fact 
spending nearly ten minutes reviewing everything they could unearth about ‘the 
Caldecotts’ including news film from the death of John Junior and Hilda June era, but 2 
to 4 minute reports would also appear in the CBS Evening News with Douglas Edwards, 
and, NBC’s newly launched Huntley-Brinkley Report. JB in anticipation coerced the 
Orinda police department to post a 24 hour man and car at our front entrance gate and 
even George leaving for groceries would attract a follow-on news-film and reporter tail. 
Once again, regular visitors including my father, mother and doctor Scott were advised to 
‘avoid us until this goes away’. Unfortunately, that was not likely to be soon. 

JB, as dedicated to us as ever, had a number of legal challenges with what Carole, and 
I, had done. A Thompson submachine gun, just for openers, was not something any 
mortal human being was allowed to possess - the 1934 National Firearms Act - and in 
fact hidden in Senior’s study were four of various eras and fire-power. And then there 
was the bandito ring leader who would se// his story to a San Francisco Chronicle 
reporter in which he claimed ‘they lined us up against the wall and shot us and all we did 
was go to their house to ask for work’. 

It was a great upward push for circulation between competing newspapers, and TV 
camera people, that kept us more pinned down than ever in our lives. In fact, it would be 
twenty days before even my father Britt’s first return visit simply because anyone who 
appeared at our gate, and admitted, was immediately surrounded by news people and 
asked every possible question about ‘the Caldecott-Coopers’, and as it matured, “the 
weapon’s cache’. By the end, the National Enquirer was advising readers “They have an 
atomic bomb stored in their nuclear-safe family room.” 

Sitting in the Study, JB had all of this in focus even before it would occur. “Carole, I 
know | am preaching to the converted but here are my rules. 

“First nobody, not even George, be seen outside the house until this incident is replaced 
by World War Three or something of equal public interest. My first lieutenant just 
advised me there are several dozen journos now outside the gate, some with long range 
telephoto cameras. I will illustrate with this example. In my car is a folder with several 
dozen photos we have taken over the years; just one of those with you Carole, or Bobby 
and you, or worse than that you two plus Andrew, handed to a salivating journalist would 
create an instant five grand cash for me. They will be that hungry to have an exclusive 
photo of ‘pistol packing mama and family’. Anything less than that, say George through 
the window on the Woody, will be momentarily valuable lacking the real thing. So for 
now, you are all isolated; not even to Hilltop, Bobby. 

“And your parents Bobby. They should somehow store, as in hide, all family photos 
and obviously not allow anyone to even ask them about their family ties to you two. 
Babe’s cleaning lady needs to be dismissed for a few weeks; someone waving a hundred 
bucks in return for a framed photo of you three would be quick to print the image. 
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“| have talked the lead FBI inspector into taking jurisdiction which eliminates Orinda 
and even me from being a source. I will advise you now this will eventually cost you a 
donation to the ‘J. Edgar Hoover FBI Retirement Fund’ - plan a five figure number here! 
In return for this, they will erase or classify as secret any details about first of all the 
weaponry kept here, and, equally important, records the FBI will eventually uncover 
concerning your very special shooting skills, Carole. 

“So - nobody from here even steps outside in front, especially you Carole and Andrew; 
when you need supplies, I considered having you order them in but that involves delivery 
people who will instantly become targets for the journalists so perhaps George leaves 
alone, at the gate he picks up an Orinda policeman and that uniformed individual makes 
certain nobody even gets close to George. The downside of that is George’s photo, 
lacking any others to print, will be staring at us from a super-market weekly slander sheet 
by next week. I am also considering Gracie phoning in your orders and an Orinda 
policeman goes after them and will discuss this with Orinda’s police chief - who, 
unfortunately, is new to the job and totally unskilled at this level of event. Pll get back to 
you on that one. I see you have disabled the listed telephone number already and the front 
gate intercom; why does this remind me of that weekend when your parents were killed 
in Argentina over two years ago? 

“Next - Bobby you create two versions of this entire episode for the record; one tells it 
exactly as you and Carole and yes - Andrew, George and Gracie - remember it; the 
second being a cleansed-version which eliminates any possible connection between 
Carole’s special skills and the end results. Let me have both, file copies of each in the- 
safe-room, and this will allow me to deal on a one-on-one personal basis with the FBI 
lead inivestigator. These must be done by tomorrow noon, please; the FBI needs to be 
sidetracked before someone in their office based upon interviews neither of you have yet 
been subjected to creates their own version. We need to take that initiative here.” 

“J made more than one mistake?” Carole answered. “This will proceed through court 
trials for the three, four including the one in the car outside the gate, and there is no-way 
at least Bobby, Gracie, George and I| will be excused from testifying; yes?” 

JB wiped his forehead with a sleeve before answering. “Yes my dear; even with the 
FBI taking the lead position, at the moment I see no route around that.” 

“Six months - more or less - before that happens?” 

“I’d say so; yes; which leads me to one suggestion and one question.” 

“T believe I can pre-see your suggestion. If anything like this happens again, fake no 
prisoners?” 

“That was my squad’s instructions on Iwo Jima; in your special case, three are living 
because you decided to allow them to live. Now we have those three, and the car driver, 
to deal with in court. And next, my question is this. From your front gate, how much 
further down towards Orinda does Caldecott property extend?” 

“We own essentially all of what is undeveloped clear into and through Orinda; Bobby 
and I sold ten acres just a week ago downtown for a new shopping center. Your point 
being?” 

“A first-level no-admittance gate further down; say 500 yards just to toss out a number. 
That would, today, have limited the journalists and even the banditos to a point much 
further away from the existing front wall and gate, and, The Hacienda.” 
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“JB - I have ever so briefly given thought to enclosing the full 3,000 or so acres but that 
seems pretty stupid given not only the cost which would be significant but no wall we can 
build somebody cannot crawl over. | am not prepared to recreate “The Great Wall of 
China’ here! You are suggesting we consider a frontier gate that would at least stop 
vehicular traffic that currently ends up within 300 yards of The Hacienda?” 

“Something to consider young lady. Until this incident, virtually nobody knew you 
were hidden up here. Now with press coverage, anybody who can read or watch 
television will know this. Those six guys today were on a blind hunt - not bright enough 
to realize who you are or what your real resources might be. The next group will be 
smarter and they won’t show up threatening you with six inch Bowie knives!” 

Carole was seriously pondering the options; nobody age 18, perhaps in the world, was 
more clairvoyant than she. “Perhaps we abandon this spot - as much as it means to me, 
Bobby and not only Andrew but his sister in January?” 

JB was one of it not in fact the most closely connected non-blood-related family 
associate. And he did not wish to influence Carole’s decision without due cause. So he 
did not. “We’ll have a few weeks to work through that one. For now - let’s get on with 
the paperwork and outside there are two quality FBI guys just itching to ask you both 
questions!” 

JB would sit in for the two FBI interrogators and frequently add to or expand upon the 
hour-long conversation. At some point between his private debriefing with Carole, and 
their entrance, he had decided to simply tell them that Carole was at age ten one of the 
three top sharp shooting marksmen - make that markspersons- in the world. They had 
viewed the bodies and wounded and neither had any difficulty accepting that statement; 
especially the bandito just now, after significant photography, being removed from the 
engine compartment of a 1951 Ford V8. One did stray off the hard and cold facts topics 
long enough to stare intently at my wife, absorbing her five-month pregnant stomach, and 
ask: “How did you remain so calm and under control given your condition?” He assumed 
Carole was not one who routinely shot men to death and front-and-center in his own 
mind was an unforgotten first and only official kill, during a bank robbery two years 
prior. He had wept, vomited, and been confined to bed for a week just reliving the taking 
of another human life. Carole had none of the visual or emotional indicators of a cold 
blooded killer his FBI training had taught. 

In fact he might not sleep well that night; Carole’s answer would be at two levels. 

“First they were threatening to cut limbs from my 22 month old son unless we gave 
them money. So it was a mom thing. And next, put yourself in my place: You work for 
the FBI and you have a gun. Consider if you came home at night and found two or more 
banditos in your kitchen with knives at the throats of your wife and children. What would 
you do?” 

The agent grabbed his stomach and muttering “excuse me” headed for the hallway and 
then a bathroom. What Carole’s statement did, more than anything else, was turn two “we 
support you JB’ FBI agents into a pair of, “There is no way they are going to hang his 
girl’, Carole supporters. 

Before we ended both would ask and Carole would oblige - instantly aware it was 
helping our situation - for details about her age-ten marksmanship competition. At the 
Federal Bureau of Investigation hours of weekly fire-range training were part of the 
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assignment. One asked Carole, “could you, being blindfolded after studying a 50 yard 
range target, empty a .38 or .45 and still hit the target?” 

“Six shots? she answered. 

“All six,” the agent responded. 

“How long to pre-study the target?” 

“Say a minute.” ; 

My wife smiled. “Way too long. Ten seconds and all six would be in the bulls-eye. Do 
you want to go to our family range and let me test that?” 

And that was where I suddenly worked out my rifle range shooting competitions with 
Carole had been deliberately orchestrated by her. We always ended up with a tie total- 
score and she had been doing this for something like thirty months so I would not feel 
badly about the competition. ‘Six shots at 50 yards with a blindfold on - after ten seconds 
to mentally record the target??’ I was still on a rapid and lifelong learning curve! Bobby 
Cooper was most definitely the luckiest boy on planet earth. 

It was apparent the FBI agents’ interview was done but JB was not. “Amos, Arnold, 
two more points here. Both of you are required by procedure to write reports and I wish 
you well with that. However, by say late tomorrow afternoon Bobby here, who happens 
to be a fine writer, will have in my hands two separate versions of this entire episode. 
One will include testimony from Gracie and George, and Andrew, plus his own and 
Carole’s. It will be as accurate as he can record it. The second will be a cleansed version - 
any references which might allow someone to connect Carole with special-weapon-skills 
will be missing. I know you have been told certain things here which perhaps J. Edgar 
personally will read; I suggest you keep Carole’s skills out of your reports, let Bobby tell 
it as it happened, but in return for FBI support from the Caldecott-Cooper family, the ‘as 
it happened’ version be buried so deeply even a Congressional Committee cannot find it. 
And item two. After my debriefing with Carole, if anything even similar to this ever 
occurs in the future, there will be no need for a trial of the surviving-banditos; there will 
be none. Only bodies. Do I make myself clear?” 

Both instantly stood to shake hands all around; Amos clasping Carole’s extended right 
hand between his two. “Any chance you might someday - maybe after your daughter is 
born - come to the FBI range and demonstrate to our folks?” 

Carole leaned forward to hug him ever so gently. “With or without a blindfold on?” she 
asked with a wink 

It would be April 20, 1957 - three months following Anita’s birth - when J. Edgar 
himself would visit the San Francisco office of his agency. And Carole, I, Andrew and 
baby Anita as special guests would meet the man and then Carole would place six .45 
caliber lead tips into a target 50 yards away with a blindfold covering her eyes, using a 
now clean and tidy Colt revolver we estimated to be at least 84 years old. The great man 
would be lifetime-impressed. And it would be my wife’s - and my - 19 birthday. The FBI 
in Washington would from that point onward be the third-number we called for back-up; 
immediately following JB and San Francisco FBI. 

And there was a PS to the demonstration. The specially prepared target, decorated with 
official police photo images of the four El Toyonal bandito survivors, following Carol’s 
six demonstration shots, had been returned to the head of the FBI and he counted not six 
but 4 paper holes. He handed it to Carol with a quizzical look and she stared at it 
uncertain what to say. But an agent assigned to recover the pressed wood board that had 
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stood behind the target now presented it to J. Edgar’s hands and he smiled broadly with 
an official announcement. “Mystery solved - three of the slugs all entered the precise 
same spot - here, you can see the splintered remains of the lead tip shells one driven into 
the next!” We will revisit the detail of this encounter at the appropriate point in the story. 

Oh yes - you dear reader were pre-warned to read “Free, White & 16!” first! Carole and 
I had carefully cleaned the decades old grime from the Carson City origin revolver 
revealing three scratched-on initials - G.A.C. - and subsequent tests by a Stanford 
anthropologist had resulted in a written report: “90% certainty they were made by George 
Armstrong Custer, himself.” 

(3) 
Normal Life? 

It would be a month, give or take a day or two, before a new frontier gate and fence 
constructed at double-time speed and expense was finished to the point Orinda police 
would move all hanger’s on and themselves to the new location. El Toyonal Road now 
became, officially, 530 yards shorter on Orinda records and our driveway that amount 
longer. Map makers would be years catching up and correcting their records but the 
Orinda town treasury was now $50,000 richer; a donation from an anonymous source 
which would pay salaries for three extra policemen in calendar year 1957. 

With the double gate system, supported at the first level by steel spikes driven into the 
ground and in re-enforced concrete for nearly 1,000 feet beyond the roadway perimeter 
on both sides, it would now require a military grade vehicle to travel past that point and 
to the still locked and secured front gate. Only my parents, JB, Scotty and our immediate 
family had double-entry electronic openers although JB was nervous anyone other than 
he possessed ‘this box’. All others would be required to gain frontier gate approval 
through a newly installed wireless intercom, and then repeat approval for the original 
front gate. It was anything but attack proof although it would slow down and possibly 
deter the same level of group which ended up 4-1-1 back in September. 

Neither Carol nor I were comfortable with the new gated arrangements although JB 
was. Some might suspect he had changed jobs and exchanged Berkley for Orinda, so 
frequent were his visits. Mostly he was counseling with Carole, and when invited me as 
well, about the future. He was very much in favor of us hunkering-down, as he phrased it, 
and staying-put. Carole, on the other hand, handed me a list of ‘possible alternative 
locations to live’ to be investigated, and JB knew she to be serious about abandoning the 
Hacienda, Orinda, and indeed California. 

“We could live anyplace in the world,” were her initial instructions to me. “All I - we - 
require is safety, privacy, and decent telephone communications back to America.” That 
crossed out eight of her ten suggested locations - the telephone requirement, leaving 
Canada where it was 9 months of winter and five days of summer! And oh yes, Bermuda. 

| was totally against abandoning either the Hacienda or California but knew better than 
to protest beyond the power of reason. Here I was being challenged; the lifetime solid- 
reasoning of my wife was being replaced by a ‘this place is unsafe’ mindset. We had, 
with JB, discussed at length a number of options including 24 hour armed guards - JB 
preferred custodians to describe such people - an electrified four yard tall nine mile long 
prison-fence, plus a variety of security system devices including cutting-edge technology 
ground level motion detection alarms, and closed circuit television cameras. For the latter 
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I, being the electronics guru for the family, had worked out 57 cameras and more than ten 
miles of cable and hundreds of support pieces of equipment. All of which ended up 
requiring a staff of several, 24 hours, to even begin to monitor the multiple camera 
displays in a building that did not today exist. There was technology, and then there was 
common sense. It was when Carole became an enthusiast of the 57 camera system that I 
decided ‘enough is enough’. 7 

Alas, she was now into her third-trimester and adding just under a body-pound each ten 
days as Anita’s birth loomed ever larger. For longer and longer periods each week my 
wife buried herself in Senior’s Study claiming corporate work but in fact I knew better; 
she was pouring over options to our safe and safer behind-twin-gates existence. Carole, 
Andrew and I had not been out of The Hacienda’s primary grounds since the bandito 
attack and even the Juxury of driving into Orinda in a Corvette was now in her mind 
unsafe. There would be a possible solution but perhaps it might be up to me to work it 
out, ultimately with JB’s assistance. 

From the mid-September bandito attack Carole had decided everyone - including 
Gracie and George - should be proficient in weapons. So she began a daily - including 
Saturday and Sunday - rifle / pistol training regime on the 50/100 yard range John Senior 
had created. And everyone included 22 month old Andrew who in fact took to the subject 
as only Carole’s genetic son might. Within a month, 23 month old Andrew was hitting 
the 50 yard target in ten out of ten shots if rarely in the center. By his November Ast 
birthday, at least five of the ten were within the bulls-eye or next outer circle. That was 
when Carole, with me watching but not actually pleased about any of this, decided to 
substitute life-size target figures of 5’°6” humans - with black bodies and white circles that 
began at the bulls-eye Heart and expanded outward. Andrew’s Uncle John watched for 
our son’s birthday exercise as Andrew placed six of the 22 rifle shots inside the heart 
zone. He, too, was unsettled although congratulatory of his nephew. “Like mother, like 
son,” was his only comment to Carole. Gracie and George were still finding it difficult to 
even hit the rectangular target. Before Thanksgiving’s feast, a man appeared with a new 
wall mounting wood and steel custom built cabinet that included a round dial-up door 
entry device; think of a safe and you have the concept. Mounted in the kitchen where 
George, Gracie or Andrew could reach and open it, Carol had inserted six .22 caliber ten 
shot rifles and there, not yet in use, locations for similar .22 and .38 caliber pistols. Each 
of the three, and of course Carol and I, would be grilled on opening the safe-lock-type 
door, extracting a weapon, and heading for anyone who might be stupid enough to invade 
‘The Hacienda’. Barely age-two, Andrew said it all when introduced to the new 
defensive system; “Now I shoot bad hombres too!” 

Normalcy may have been returning, on the surface, but every decision and each move 
we made was overshadowed by the threat of another attack. It did not help that mindset 
when, on Thanksgiving Day with my parents and Scotty in attendance, four heavily 
armed individuals using a stolen US Army truck drove into and through the frontier gate 
and headed for the inner barrier. What their pre-study did not tell them was that if the 
gates ever went down under stress, immediate telephoned alarms sounded in Orinda, 
Berkeley and the FBI’s San Francisco office. It was as they had next demolished the 
original inside gate that Orinda squad cars arrived and overtook them before they could 
reach the Hacienda. In the fire fight that followed two of the interventionists died, one 
Orinda officer was wounded, although not life threatening, and Carole, reacting instantly 
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from the family dining room, was out the side kitchen door carrying a 30-06 caliber pre- 
loaded semi-automatic rifle immediately followed by Andrew with his own .22 ten-shot.. 
Fortunately for all of us, especially Andrew’s grandparents, they never had a reason to 
use their weapons. 

If it was possible for her, I and now my family and our dearest friend, Doctor Abraham 
Scott plus wife reflections, this made it all enter permanent memory-set. JB’s arrival, and 
from 30 minutes away three San Francisco based FBI agents, created a discussion which 
I had been leading up to in my mind for more than two months. 

JB would launch it, as the mess was being cleaned up and the Orinda police re- 
established their now frontier-gate-level defensive position while we sat wide open to the 
world with both gates destroyed. 

“Bobby has a plan,” he began. We had hugged and kissed our dinner guests good-night, 
which occurred before a never served round of Gracie’s Fried Ice-Cream could be set out, 
and in the Study Carole, I, JB and the trio of FBI fellows including the Amos plus Arnold 
duo we now knew well, assembled. I had not shared this plan with Carole although JB 
and I had talked it through at length. It was her reaction both JB and I most anticipated. 

And he nodded towards me to begin. In fact I was not comfortably prepared but with 
that introduction there was no way I could avoid the subject. 

“As long as my family lives here, we are going to attract vermin. Tonight was number 
two in just over sixty days and there is no reason to believe it will stop at two. Carole has 
given me detailed instructions leading to our abandoning this place. JB and | have an 
alternative suggestion and here goes. 

“We all die,” I began, which immediately attracted Carole’s response sitting next to JB. 

“Excuse me darling boy,” she began; “THIS is a PLAN??” 

I rose, walked two steps, and in front of everyone in the room planted a moist kiss on 
my wife’s forehead. “No - that is the news headline. May I continue?” 

She smiled and nodded her raven colored shoulder length hair. “In fact, with some 
careful planning, the world believes we have died - all four of us including yet-to-be-born 
Anita. But in fact we do not of course or it would not be much of a plan!” 

“That may be the understatement of the year,” Carole reacted. “All we have to do is sit 
here with broken twin gates and sooner than later all-dead will be fact!” 

JB would intercede at this point. “Carole - it would be an illusion which would make 
every front newspaper page and all TV newscasts for several days. The four of you on a 
family vacation trip end up in the ocean, with a pilot, and the recovered bodies eventually 
end up back here to be buried. There is no detail here but I believe Bobby and I have that 
pretty much sorted.” 

“So,” my wife began, “in this plan we are dead - I can quickly see how that might stop 
attacks on The Hacienda. But where and how do we resurface so after this event the 
Caldecott-Coopers can in fact lead a normal and non-threatened life?” 

My turn again. “JB believes if we are gone for a month or two, and return with some 
alteration to our physical appearance, and, create a substitute-family living here, it will 
work.” 

Carole was not subscribing, at this point, to any part of the plan. “So me as perhaps a 
blond, you as a crew-cut surfer, Andrew with short-hair and Anita as whatever iS 
required, moves in here with new names and they - the four of them - replace the four of 
us? I’m having a great deal of difficulty here accepting this is serious and that is before 
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we deal with how this happens without lots of advance planning and significant help at 
the US Federal government level.” 

JB again. “Carole, the plan is just an outline but focus on the end result; if you, Bobby 
and the children are gone and the papers and TV say you are dead, that should put a halt 
to intrusions. Those guys tonight were after either dollars or Andrew; the attraction, after 
your September episode,-is simply too large and as we saw with two destroyed gates, if 
they can locate a 6-ton US Army transport truck, the next time it might be something 
bigger. There is a limit to how effective Orinda’s police force, or I, or my compatriots 
sitting here representing the FBI, can be as long as the opposition keeps escalating the 
game plan.” 

Carole now stood - not her usual composed posture displayed - with a stomach rapidly 
approaching explosion time on its’ own. “JB, Bobby, FBI fellows - there just might be a 
plan acceptable to me here but the devil is in the detail. JB and Bobby, | suggest you go 
back to the drawing board. I want total detail from how we arrange new identities for my 
cousins who replace us here to where we arrange for an airplane that ends up in a crash 
mode someplace. And most of all, how large is the secrecy group who knows what is 
actually happening. For example, would my in-laws - Britt and Babe - be pre-warned we 
are not really dead? And George and Gracie here? And Scotty? Think about this - the 
larger the group that really knows the truth the less secure the story. That, more than any 
other aspect of this, concerns me the most. Just looking at you three” - pointing at the 
three FBI agents - “two of whom I have previously met but do not in fact know well 
enough to call family - makes me fear that this would not be a secret very long. So come 
back to me again on this but for the moment, my focus is on actually moving all four of 
us - including of course Anita - to someplace far away.” 

And so it would end, for tonight. Carole would not restart this subject for many days, 
and in fact weeks; she had far more on her mind than the arrangements JB and I might 
have percolating. And that suited me just fine because in fact her reaction was, while 
milder than I expected, a significant challenge. One does not mess-with an IQ 
immeasurable, but probably approaching 200, without secondary side effects. 


(4) 
Armed guards and a new gate-house 

Carole had several unrelated in her mind places to focus her attention and she was 
passing off more and more to me, and by inference, JB. 

“I want Andrew’s, and our, Christmas to be memorable with Babe, Britt, Scotty and 
Elaine in attendance Christmas Eve. Oh yes, your brother Kenny. I am packed and ready 
to be transported to either Scotty’s office, or, Kaiser in Walnut Creek, for Anita’s birth. A 
new crew will be here today to construct a heliport so a copter can set down less than 50 
yards from our front door; should we have to move quickly with little warning; yes, it 
will serve a double purpose. Anita is on her-own time clock and I am not in control for 
this one! There needs to be plans which insure Andrew is safe here while you and I are 
off gaining Anita’s delivery; work it out and let me review this within three days. 
Nothing is to be left to chance; consider every possible problem and list the in-place 
solutions.” 

Classic Carole; ‘nothing left to chance’. 
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“Now totally away from this or the safe-house subject, tell me what you have done 
about Ampex?” Just diverting her from safe-house was almost traumatic to me and a 
shiver ran down my spine before answering her query. 

She was referring to-the Redwood City based company which pioneered professional 
quality audio tape recorders in 1948 and in March 1956 had demonstrated the very first- 
ever functional, and commercially ready, video tape recorder. John-Senior had advanced 
the firm a million dollars in 1947 to launch their original model-200 audio recorder 
totally changing how radio networks functioned; and now eight years later the same folks 
were revolutionizing the TV network business. For his original investment, Senior had 
been issued debentures which were at our whim convertible at a ten-to-one ratio to 
preferred stock. In effect, we owned $10,000,000 of Ampex assets; around 2.2 times their 
1956 sales volume for the new video-on-tape machine. Conversion of our debentures to 
stock would potentially result in Ampex becoming Ampex-Cooper. Neither Carole nor | 
had any such intentions. 

“My dear,” I began. “Alex suggests we duplicate our serial number 19 audio machine 
with serial number 19 of the video version. He calls this is a gift but I suspect he is 
primarily trying to delay our debenture-to-stock conversion. He is also back urging me to 
accept a position with them as a marketing-advisor which I also suspect is another bit of 
bait to keep us happy with our - your - debentures.” 

“The new video recorders - refresh my mind which has been clogged of late. They are 
half the physical size or larger than our 1956 Corvette, and, sell for around fifty-grand?” 

“Accurate as always. Having studied the manual which Alex sent over, and it weighs 
just less than ten pounds, it appears to me anyone who owns one will, to use it, require a 
full-time technician. They are certainly innovative but the test and set up sequence 
required almost daily would demand essentially full time monitoring. | know the 
networks, and larger affiliates, can afford this but before you ask, I do not want one set up 
here operating although storing serial number 19 for family-values is tempting.” 

“How many have they sold as of now?” 

“Alex suggests by end of 1956 around four million dollars in units. When I consider 
our ten to one debentures might come to ten million, while [ am impressed with the sales 
although concerned about their ability to turn out the huge machines, I can understand his 
anxiety about what we might decide to do with the piece of paper issued in 1947.” 

“There is no value for us in either conversion now or becoming the defacto owners of 
the firm; agreed?” 

“Totally. I suggest we accept his offer of serial number 19 and out in the ever- 
expanding garage simply create a spot to store it, wrapped in plastic and the wooden 
crates they ship it in.” 

“In ten years?” 

“If not before they will have that five hundred pound monster reduced to something 
even I could lift and carry. The debentures are here, they are valid, and while I cannot 
imagine any circumstances where we might wish to take control of Ampex by conversion 
of the papers, if we wait long enough they could well be worth tens of millions of dollars. 
So I say on this one, ride-it-out.” 

Carole seemed pleased with my recommendation and even this discussion diverted her 
from home-safety back to a level which we had fallen in love sharing; broadcasting and 
technology. ‘Oh how I missed those times!’ 
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“Alright, next. You have investigated a number of investment opportunities related to 
electronics; give me a summary of where you, or we, are now.” 

“Two areas seem interesting to me - us. One is personal communications but here I say 
we may have to wait three or four years for the new transistor device to catch up with the 
market. That means, while I envision the day when people will hold in their hand 
something about the size and weight of a paperback book that will connect to telephone 
and who knows what else, it will not happen until the solid state - transistors invented by 
Bell labs - are properly available. So that is on my watch-list as is a small firm in Palo 
Alto called Kaar Electronics; they make personal communication devices but being 
dependent upon tubes and large, bulky parts, they are simply on my eye-on list. Another 
one is closer to now.” 

“It is?” she asked. 

“OK, remember when some people came to us a year or so ago and asked permission to 
run wires through our property from Hilltop down into Orinda for TV reception?” 

“Vaguely. There was an issue with how they would cross through the tram run, our 
front yard, and then down to Orinda. What happened there?” 

“I gave them limited permission, subject to 30 day cancellation at any point. They 
placed TV aerials at Hilltop, connected appropriate equipment and coming down the hill 
installed coaxial cable and amplifiers. There are around 500 homes dependent on that 
antenna on our property at Hilltop now with each paying around $4 a month to be 
connected.” 

“Excuse me darling hubby? $2,000 a month and I suspect significant maintenance to 
keep this running. Why - why Bobby - is this even on our agenda? I understand and have 
from our first weekend together understood your fascination with the television industry - 
but $2,000 a month and 500 home complaining to call you each time / Love Lucy has 
interference?” 

My first level of amazement was that she had even knew of I Love Lucy being the not- 
TV-watcher she was. The answer was of course ‘Carole’s mind is a sieve through which 
everything even remotely near her filters but ALL of it registers.’ 

“It is not the $4 a month,” I began; “but rather the ‘cash flow’. $4 a month is $48 a year 
and once the home is connected to the community antenna, it will last forever. I have 
researched this in Pennsylvania and Oregon where it apparently all began around 1948 
and in fact a system with 5,000 subscribers at $3 a month recently sold to a new owner 
for an even one million dollars.” 

“Justify that to me.” 

“Taxes - CATV as it is known in the limited trade it represents has a tax write-off 
which allows the entire system to be tax depreciated in three to five years. So the profit 
from $4 a month, call it $2, stays without taxes. That is an interesting incentive to me.” 

“OK - put it on paper and give me more than one perhaps charmed person in 
Pennsylvania who sold 5,000 subscribers for a million. | want significant verification 
before we go out and invest in these things - name it again?” 

“CATV - Community Antenna Television”. 

“How many are there - out there?” 

“Known? There is no registry, no federal license. They just spring up, as the local one 
has using our Hilltop for an antenna site, based upon individual initiative.” 
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“Bobby that last sentence has my attention. Our KWBR and KFRS radio station licenses 
require not only federal approval but around twenty-five grand a year in Washington 
attorney fees to keep functioning. You say these CATV-things have no license - they just 
operate?” 

“I do. Most have what they call a franchise which is granted by the local town or 
county board; it is basically a permit to string wires and install equipment in a public 
right-of-way. There are other challenges, to be sure, but at the end of the day, it is the tax- 
free cash-flow which attracts me - perhaps us - here.” 

“Say we invest ten million here - what might that buy us?” 

“Can I get back to you on that? I need to crunch numbers.” 

“Off the top of your head?” 

“Well, based upon the Pennsylvania system that sold for a million, I’d say around 
50,000 CATV subscribers.” 

“$100,000 a month profit? One point two per year? I need more information husband. 
Based upon those numbers, we might be better off leaving money in Wells Fargo Reno. 
Find me IRS citations on the hidden-profits here; | don’t want 50,000 people calling us 
every time their TV set burps!” When Carol was focused, whether holding a pistol or 
fast-memorizing a balance sheet, very few could compete. 

“Say we paid a million for 5,000 subscribers. First we add some channels and then raise 
the monthly rates such as from $3 to $4 because they have more to watch. Then we write 
off the profits as depreciation and say in five years as the network has grown the original 
5,000 subscribers are now - just for an example - 7,500. So we sell it on to the next guy at 
say two million; tax free.” 

“Which is possible, why?” 

“Because of three things. First, we have added 2,500 new subscribers increasing by 
50% the cash flow. Next, we have raised the monthly rate by $1 which is a 33 percent 
increase. And finally, even at 7,500 subscribers by a modest additional investment the 
system might actually grow to say 10,000 in the hands of the next five-year owner.” 

“I believe I am coming to this game now,” Carole began. “These things are like self- 
replicating investment funds; every three to five years they double in value unless you are 
an idiot in how your handle their growth and expansion. Now you have my attention!” 

I was smiling widely; this was ‘my old, original Carole’, wrapping her mind around 
numbers and a challenge; something - anything other that saving us and her children from 
banditos. For almost an hour I would be a happy fellow as this discussion extended, 
broadened, and then collapsed like a balloon pricked with a pin. JB would do it with a 
phone call. 

“Miss Carole - John Bradley on phone for you;” an intercept from Gracie 

She switched on the share-speaker before picking up the instrument from a cabinet. 

“Carole, we have another incident but probably averted.” 

esi T: 

“Three guys managed to steal a trailer-loaded M26 tank from the El Cerrito Army 
Reserve base; they were on the Eastshore Highway headed in your direction when 
intercepted, stopped and ultimately arrested because the rules are anything this large on a 
trailer, even if US military, must have preceding and following flagged vehicles. They are 
being interrogated now but inside their pull-vehicle M16s, bazookas and a box of hand 
grenades were found. We have them stopped but no confirmation it was Orinda where 
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they were headed. But - Carole - how far from completion for the concrete block front 
guard house at the frontier gate?” 

So much for our Ampex and CATV discussion! 

“Two weeks to finish; you are suggesting, what??” 

“Have the contractor call me. A modification at this point; the block house needs to be 
twice or thrice as thick-walled, and, we need a specific spot inside where one, two, or 
three bazookas can be permanently installed focused on the roadway down hill. And as 
an aside, the guys from the Orinda PD who we planned to occupy these 24 hours seven 
days - they need to attend a US Army or Marine school to learn how to operate the tank- 
penetrating weapons. This five-card-stud hand has just doubled in pot value!” 

This entire escalating fairy tale was alarming to Carole but puzzling to me. Carole and 
her approaching 8 month size stomach headed for the contractor guy leaving me to think 
alone. ‘So - they show up here with a M26 tank on a trailer, unload it as if nobody was 
going to notice them, climb inside and head for the first level gate. What is wrong with 
this??’ 

Back in early September we had a western shoot out leaving two dead. On 
Thanksgiving there was a stolen 6 ton US Army truck that forced through two levels of 
steel gates resulting in two more dead. And now a tank?? 

“JB — Bobby Cooper; got a minute?” 

“Of course; the FBI has taken over the stolen tank by now and those guys - three 
apparently - are according to Amos ex-Marines; it really upsets me to hear this.” And his 
from an ‘official US WW Two Marine hero’. 

I recited the two prior raids and then my puzzlement. “This is way past fantasy - every 
few weeks somebody decides we - private family in Orinda - are worthy of stealing 6 ton 
trucks, a tank - who knows what next; a raid by air in helicopters?” 

“I’ve had the same thoughts; the extensive print and TV coverage of the first two events 
almost seems to be feeding the next group to up the ante. And you’re asking me - why??” 
“At this moment John that is my sentiment as well. OK - the media started this feeding 

frenzy, how do we turn it off? Perhaps the FBI guys interrogating the trio captured 
hauling the tank can be convinced to reveal why they stole it and what their goal was? For 
example, say they were in fact headed here. Think again about unloading the tank, setting 
it up, and heading for the Hacienda as if nobody would even notice what they were 

doing! There is something MUCH larger than money involved here - but what is it?” 

“I have no idea...” he began and faltered. “But now that you put it this way, suspect 
you are correct. Nobody goes around stealing tanks to bust into a 60 year old adobe house 
that may or may not have cash inside.” 

“John - when you have an answer from Amos or whoever is heading the FBI’s 
interrogation, please call me. I have a really far-out answer but want to hear more about 
their plan before sharing it even with you - God forbid with Carole!” 

Several hours would drag; the sun would set and Carole, Andrew and I would be 
digging into one more serving of Gracie’s Fried Ice-Cream desert when the telephone 
rang and answered in the kitchen. 

“Mister Bobby - John Bradley for you.” 

I glanced at Carole who smiled warmly and bypassing the dining area phone followed 
Gracie back to the kitchen instrument. 

“Bobby - this is so incredible I suspect it is drug induced. They were after the-bomb!” 
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I paused perhaps five seconds before responding. “And that John is precisely what I 
concluded before calling you; that story in the National Enquirer which claimed first we 
have a family-safe room and then reported ‘we have an atomic bomb stored there’. Does 
anyone check people for their 1Q’s before letting them into the Marines?” 

JB laughed long and hard. “Well Mister Cooper, when I was enlisted in ’43 they were 
only concerned I could stand up straight and did not require glasses. This trio the FBI has 
would be about my age so I guess the answer is, ‘IQ’ test? Not likely!” 

“John, that tells me they and more possibly to follow actually must be reeducated; by 
the same media that started this. Try this on for consideration. We - you perhaps - contact 
someone such as CBS and after we have turned down every single request for interviews, 
we grant one. Murrow is my choice if he is still available. And we put to rest for all time 
all of the lunacy that connects this family with atomic bombs, wealth, and anything else 
that might attract vermin. In other words ...” 

“We use the same media that created this to bury it.” 

“Precisely. But even if this is logical, I have about a one percent chance of convincing 
Carole it should happen so before either of us, preferably together, outline it to her, we 
need to work out the details; you know as well as I how much she focuses on detail. If we 
can stop this before it goes any further...” 

“Our - your and my - joint plan to simply have you disappear in a plane crash goes 
away.” 

“It was never going to happen without Carole’s agreement anyhow.” 

“T’Il go to work on it and get back to you tomorrow, starting with the local CBS 
affiliate KPIX and their news director. He will salivate at the opportunity to bring 
cameras into The Hacienda but without someone of Murrow’s stature conducting the 
interrogation, this is unlikely to capture media attention.” 

The target was Edward R. Murrow’s CBS program titled Person To Person where, 
with the recent creation of transcontinental TV connection, Murrow in New York studios 
could interview, live, guests throughout the United States and outside; Fidel Castro in 
Habana later in 1959 for example. Going-live from The Hacienda would be a major 
effort, ultimately only possible because of the Hilltop facility willed to Carole by John 
Senior, from which a temporary link could be created to interface through KPIX with 
CBS in New York City. But this was all well down the road; or so I believed. There was 
first of all ‘would they - CBS - be interested?’ and then the pending matter of Carole’s 
expected birthing of Anita only weeks away. It either had to happen quickly or not at all, 
Christmas being another hurdle. 

KPIX instantly said yes and three days later Murrow’s producer Fred Friendly landed in 
San Francisco with a technical team. CBS, at least Murrow and Friendly, saw this as a 
family-special well timed to fit the Christmas-New Year holiday period. At this point 
Carole had not been advised and after Friendly spent half of a day with JB they headed 
our way in a Berkeley police van to meet with Carole and me. My wife had one hour 
advance notice and from her instant response I knew conjugal relations that night were 
not going to happen! She was bordering on livid that “it has gone this far without my 
even knowing it was proposed!” She found both JB and I equally guilty just shy of 
Family treason - her phrase in fact. 

Tears in my eyes and she heading to a bathroom where the door was closed, and 
locked, I caught JB on the telephone just as he and the CBS team were preparing to load 
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into a van. He understood Carole had not been told, somehow expected me to pull it off 
in advance, and was now forced during the drive from Berkeley to explain to Fred 
Friendly - and the CBS lawyer they brought along - this situation. | would later learn 
during the low-speed trip, purposefully slowed down to give JB more time to brief 
Friendly, that Carol’s totally private sharp-shooting-skills were at least a part of the plot. 
All this did was make Friendly perspire and go from 100 percent to 200 percent certain 
“we HAVE to do this story!” 

The meeting’s initial 30 minutes went from bad to worse; Carole fully understood the 
logic of ‘knocking down the myths’ and Friendly had in his briefcase a copy of the 
National Enquirer headline ‘Pistol Packing Mama has Atom Bomb’ as an expected 
opening video clip. He was very-very good at his job and eventually he, not JB or I, hit 
upon “Let me call Ed and you talk with him, Carole. Let him hear your concerns.” 

I did not know, would never know, just how far in fact Murrow had been briefed before 
Friendly and crew hopped an American Airlines DC7B to SFO. But the man who turned 
World War Two into a ‘hear-it-now’ daily radio log from such locations as Buchenwald 
did in fact convince Carole “it will be tasteful, not beyond the limits you and your family 
set for invasion of your privacy.” She was convinced, but still terribly displeased she was 
not advised before the project had matured to the point where Friendly would arrive at 
her front doors with sixty minute notice. It was this ‘left out of the loop’ part which most 
lit her fuse; not the ultimate expected result or even the invasion of Caldecott-Cooper 
family privacy. In her mind, privacy had been Jost back in September when she shot four, 
killing two, banditos. 

CBS moved in; lock, stock and a crew that grew from four to sixteen within days. It 
was December 10, 1956 and the Person To Person outline and then script was happening 
all around us as Carole told me “OK - you did this to us; now YOU deal with the final 
Christmas preparations!” I had no real choice of course but the deeper Friendly and the 
two writers with him dug into the story after interviewing more than a dozen people, 
including the FBI twins Amos and Arnold, the further and further Friendly wanted to go. 

“Carole on the rifle range? We can shoot film” was an early request. “Andrew with his 
rifle?” was a quick follow-up. JB devoted a full day to a ‘walk through’ taking twin CBS 
film camera crews from the original front gate to the Study and he somehow convinced 
Gracie to tell how she was overpowered, and knocked out, while husband George was 
tied up with his own rope-belt. Friendly found it ‘worthy of including’ when he learned 
Juanita and Jorge had become Gracie and George borrowed from the CBS ‘George Burns 
and Gracie Allen’ duo. 

Simultaneously, engineers from CBS New York were laying cable and support 
equipment to allow two or more TV cameras in the Hacienda to be connected up to 
Hilltop and a special microwave link to reconnect to KPIX in The City and then back to 
Ed at CBS New York. All of Murrow’s Person To Person interviews to this date had been 
100 percent live; this would be a precedent setting exception. 

“We want to roll film shot here, edited, and on an Ampex ready to insert against the 
script,” was Friendly’s plan. A truck delivered the Ampex 2” VTRs from Redwood City, 
with a technician to make them work, ending up in our dining room now converted to a 
control room, and one in fact one would be serial number 19 and therefore linger past the 
last CBS person leaving the premises post the big night. Fortunately nobody worked out 
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that Senior’s investments included the stake money for Ampex in 1947; a subject to be 
avoided. 

Carole was doing her best to stay out of this invasion and attempting to maintain her 
daily schedule including two hours each morning with Andrew drilling in school 
subjects. Andrew was soaking all this up in a mind we were only beginning to appreciate; 
there would be a price here to be paid, shortly. 

“I have the opening live shot in my mind,” Friendly announced to me while sitting with 
a CBS engineering crew just back down the tram from Hilltop. “First | thought you, 
Carole and Andrew in the Study with your son on your lap. Then it hit me - Ed actually 
when we discussed this - Andrew should be sitting on Carole ’s lap and holding his .22 
rifle!” 

“You are working off of her being maybe two weeks from delivery of our daughter?” I 
responded. 

“That plus I want Ed to talk directly with Andrew - how he has been trained by his 
mom to protect the family against banditos — God I love that word!!” 

My instant reaction, unsaid, was ‘these people are only a step better than the National 
Enquirer!’ And it went further while | studied the face of this famous television producer 
who would in later years invent something to be called PBS; the Public Broadcasting 
System. 

“Fred,” as I now addressed the man twice my age, “I really suggest you drop that 
approach. You have my wife’s cooperation, if not total, and putting her oldest child on 25 
million TV screens with his .22 rifle in defense of his family is not in your best interest.” 

“Tt — IT — is the story!” 

“I disagree. The — THE — story is how a previously private family, against both facts 
and family values, has been turned into prisoners in their own home by media that has 
until you guys had no regard for the truth. Stick to that line - Murrow does not 
sensationalize and while I fully understand your fascination with an 18 year old mother of 
almost two, who happens to be past Mensa-quality intellectually and financially well off - 
your mission here is to stop people with six ton stolen army trucks and M26 tanks from 
invading our property. ” 

“| still jike that opening.” 

“Sir - Carole agreed to let you shoot film of Andrew on the rifle range. | am in 
agreement he appears during the course of the one hour, but not holding a .22 rifle on 
anyone’s lap; what kind of model is that for other parents with two year olds? How does 
that connect with us being a normal family??” 

“OK - back to the drawing boards. Oh yes, Paley approved us for December 28"; 10PM 
eastern to be simultaneously taped in Hollywood for the coast 10PM.” My first concern, 
instant, was how we get through the planned family Christmas with a CBS crew now 
numbering over twenty essentially here 12 hours a day and some, like Friendly, 24. This 
would not make Carole happy. Friendly was already feeding snapshots - as he termed 
them - back to Murrow in New York and by Christmas eve promotions for the 28" would 
begin to appear within CBS evening programming. There was no dodging the bullet now. 

It was around the 20" when I had a few minutes with Fred to ask what to me seemed 
like a terribly common-sense question. I did, in fact, understand all of the equipment and 
procedures and he now appreciated that. 
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“Why not fly Murrow out here and do it all from here? What is the premise that has you 
trucking this end back to New York and then after they marry us to Ed it goes back out 
live to the network?” 

He turned, stopped, and stared at me for perhaps thirty seconds. “Bobby,” he began, 
“the premise of the show is we use television to go into people’s homes from Ed in New 
York. That is the entire basis for Person to Person. If he sat here with you two, that 
premise no longer exists; we might as well be on The Today Show and Dave Garroway 
interviews you. Do you understand that?” 

Not really, in fact. Half, more, of the cost could be eliminated by simply purchasing an 
airplane ticket for Edward R. Murrow. In Fred Friendly’s mind, cost was not an issue; 
they spent whatever the story required and in fact before our December 28" appearance 
went-to-black and the crews plus equipment returned to New York; two hundred 
thousand in 1956 dollars. With 25 million viewers, that worked out to nearly a penny for 
each set of eyeballs. I was learning, if not understanding. 

Fred would have one more shot at me for sensational video. “I reviewed the filmed 
interview with Amos Hostetter, the FBI guy, and marveled at one of his stories. You 
know the one?” 

I feared I did but merely nodded. 

“So Carole can look at a pistol range bulls-eye pattern fifty yards away for ten seconds, 
put on a blindfold, and then hit the bulls-eye with all six shots?” 

I was in total temporary agony. I liked Amos, even thought of him as a friend. And here 
he was not merely telling this very confidential Carole story but allowing it to be filmed 
by CBS? 

“Fred, you are not The National Enquirer; do you understand my point?” 

“I called J. Edgar after watching this film clip and asked him how unusual this might 
be. His answer was ‘I saw someone do that once in a circus, along with the fellow who 
put on a blindfold and threw knives at a buxom endowed girl. It is most unusual.’ So 
Carole, aged ten, did this and can still do it?” 

My agony now tripled in intensity. Friendly was in the ‘audience attraction business’ 
just like the super market news weeklies. He may have elevated the art to a profession, 
but at the end of the day, he was no better than they. 

“You already anticipate my answer; use that, mention that skill, and whether now or in 
the middle of Ed asking the question, we go to black. Got it?” 

The script, already written as it turned out, would be red-lined to eliminate the question 
Friendly planned for Ed to ask of Carole, live. By the 23" any attempt to recover 
Carole’s intended Christmas-eve with family was hopelessly buried under miles of wire, 
light stands, technicians and CBS lawyers who essentially turned the Hacienda into “CBS 
West’. It was my suggestion to JB that created a detour. 

“We move Christmas Eve to Sunnybrook and for security reasons you with a Berkeley 
van or vans transport everything and everyone Carole wants in place here - there; and 
bring us back here while we leave the Hacienda in the temporary hands of CBS.” 

“I can do that and feel at least partially responsible for how this is turning out. Pm still 
comfortable with the end result but like you, had no idea how such a simple plan would 
turn into a project approaching the landing on Normandy!” 

“One more thing to bother you; mail response.” 

“Male response??” 
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“Postal service mail. The assistant producer, Don Hewitt out here briefly from New 
York, pre-warns me we should expect huge - defined as more than 50,000 pieces - mail 
after the telecast.” 

“And that is my concern - why?” 

“Hewitt’s knowledge of the script and how his experience suggests what John and Jane 
Doe America will stick in an envelope or package and ship to us.” 

“Bombs?” 

“Perhaps but he believes the focus on family-self-protection virtually guarantees a 
sizeable number of mail pieces with a .22 cartridge inside. There is no way we are going 
to even accept mail at Orinda!” 

“So - you are asking me to do - what?” 

“Talk with the Orinda police chief - get them to agree to check every piece of mail after 
he or someone warns the very small Orinda Post Office master guy he is in for the 
overload of his life.” 

(5) 
“Good night and good luck” 

The last scene Carole, Andrew, | and more than a dozen CBS personnel crowded into 
Senior’s Study would see was Edward Roscoe Murrow reciting his signature closing 
phrase; “Good night, and good luck.” And the CBS monitor went black. 

Total pandemonium erupted in our house; it being almost 8PM in California but 11 in 
New York. Alcoholic beverages, which we as a family essentially banned in the 
Hacienda, appeared from hidden CBS tool cases and showered by praise and 
congratulatory excitement Carole, Andrew and I would require more than thirty minutes 
to work our way out of Senior’s Study. Even with the listed telephone number disabled, 
every room in the house with an unlisted number Bell instrument was reverberating to 
calls we would not answer. We might later regret that decision; one turned out to be from 
‘Ike’ and a second J. Edgar Hoover. Both would finally reach us but not for a few days. 

Carole, I, Fred and Ed Murrow instantly knew it when they heard Andrew’s response to 
a question from New York: 

“Andrew, | understand your mother has been coaching you in target practice?” 

“Yes Mister Ed - mommy and daddy will always keep me safe but when I am as big as 
you, I keep them safe too.” 

The ‘if? being some variation of this response would lead essentially every newscast 
and newspaper headline in the nation on December 29". With one exception. 

With JB personally leading our get-away, the Caldecott-Cooper family escaped to the 
third floor and our bedroom. Andrew was invited to ‘sleep with mommy and daddy 
tonight’ and his response was privately a tear creator. “But mommy, this not my 
birthday?” 

CBS personnel were still awake and moving about on the bottom floor when Carole 
poked a manicured index finger into my ribs instantly bringing me back awake. The 
clock-radio said “1:10AM” and Andrew, behind me and asleep, did not stir. 

“Anita is telling me it is time; now!” 

“Plan A,” I responded - the ‘A’ of course obvious. 

Carole and doctor Scott had concluded after a December 24" inspection his office was 
totally capable of handling the delivery. Not having to drive, or chopper, to Kaiser in 
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Walnut Creek was a plus for all of us not the least being a higher standard of family 
privacy. With the California delayed showing of Person To Person barely two hours old, 
Kaiser would have been both a challenge and potentially chaotic. 

Step one was bringing Gracie in to remain with Andrew who was sleeping soundly; 
step two a call to JB who as it tuned out had just now arrived home in Berkeley from the 
first floor celebration. Step three was timing of Carole’s contractions and calling Scotty 
to advise him of the situation. JB would end up, significantly sleep-deprived, driving 
Carole and I to Scotty’s office just after SAM and by 7 Anita - hale, hearty, and actually 
smiling - lay on her mother’s untidy tummy. Shortly after 8 in the morning on 29 
December, 1956 a badly hung-over CBS clean-up crew would respond with cheers and 
loud hand clapping as Carole in a wheel chair, cotton blanket wrapped Anita in her lap, 
came through the double front doors pushed by a smiling but exhausted husband to the 
tram car connecting floors one and two. There, holding Gracie’s hand, our son waited for 
the arrival of his sister. 

“Mommy - can I hold her please?” 

A lesser hung-over CBS film guy had positioned himself with advance notice of what 
was about to happen and from the opening of the double-wide doors to Andrew’s request 
to hold his baby sister all ended up on 16mm sound-film. Anyone who had not been 
motivated to write-a-letter after viewing Person To Person was now moved to do so when 
watching 68 edited seconds of sound film during follow-up CBS Weekend newscasts. 
Some things in life are private; for the moment virtually nothing about the Caldecott- 
Cooper family would be. Over in Redwood City, Ampex Chairman Alex Pontatoff had 
issued instructions ‘all of this is to be taped and preserved here’ and as a result fifty years 
later we would as a multi-generation family be enjoying it all on a modern-day DVD, 
perhaps the pioneering family-home-movie ever captured on film converted to videotape 
and finally DVD. 

And the one newspaper headline which did not reflect a nation’s intrigue with ‘a family 
Christmas story’? The next edition of The National Enquirer appeared with a front page 
TV screen photo still showing Carole, Anita, I with JB behind me entering the front door 
of the Hacienda beneath a 48 point headline: “We apologize!” 

It was the very clearly stated CBS Person To Person that forced them into this box. 
When the FBI’s Amos Hostetter, in an inserted film clip during the hour, stated without 
fear of contradiction, “The first group breaking through the twin fences in a stolen Army 
truck admitted they were after ‘the atomic bomb’ reported in residence here by The 
National Enquirer; then the trio that commandeered the M26 tank claimed the same 
motivation.” 

Immediately after this insert Murrow reappeared live and made his own opinion 
statement. “Nobody in the journalism world is more fiercely supportive of freedom of the 
press than this reporter. But as tonight’s broadcast so clearly indicates, the consequences 
of such a fabricated story are life threatening and there can only be one possible outcome; 
freedom of the press as we now practice may evolve with significant government 
intervention, the First Amendment to the Constitution not withstanding.” 

It would be April 19, 1957, and our initial meeting with J. Edgar Hoover, before ‘all the 
balls rolled into the cups’ on the slander-sheet newspaper subject. It would turn out to be 
a far more involved story than even my mind could create as pure fiction. 
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And the Orinda post office? CBS’s Don Hewitt was correct but low in his ‘50,000 
pieces’ estimate. By the end of the first week in January more than 63,000 letters and 
packages and it would be mid-February before the number per-week dropped below 
1,000. With approximately 10,000 within a filled-to-the-top large, grey, U.S. Postal 
service canvas bag, we would complete February with ten largely non-inspected by us 
sealed bags. The Orinda Post Master had quickly contacted the still new-to-the-job 
Orinda police chief when the first envelope ‘with a bulge’ appeared; as predicted, a .22- 
long rifle cartridge inside. Because this was federal mails the police department 
immediately passed the problem to the FBI who in turn rounded up one and ultimately 
ten U.S. Postal Service inspectors to hand open every letter or package which might, in 
fact, contrary to regulations and common sense, contain a gunpowder loaded device. 

And there were clues. Any mail addressed to Andrew (spelled in every possible way 
although ‘Andru’ was the most common) was immediately suspect; it being he who had 
been identified as the ‘.22 rifle marksman’ of the family. For the first week, FBI agent 
Amos Hostetter spent several hours each day in the Orinda Post Office attempting to 
understand the next step. There were so many possible clues he was ultimately 
overwhelmed. 

Any letter with a return address and a piece of live ammunition went onto a list; 
Amos’s theory began as ‘we have the nearest Bureau office visit each one because a 
federal law has been broken’. By 1,000 letter and package addresses, and the waiting 
sacks hardly dented, he called for assistance. Those without a return address, and in fact 
they would be by a slight margin the majority, were next inspected for some clue to the 
sender’s identification with the contents. Once again, all he accomplished was bigger lists 
and ultimately more overwhelmed; someplace around 25 percent merely contained an 
unspent rifle or pistol cartridge; some in fact .38 or .45 caliber. Don Hewitt had very 
succinctly predicted America’s response to the program. 

It was while JB was visiting that two suggestions evolved. It had been our family 
associate who observed, “Look at the stamps - virtually all of those with bullets inside 
have rather deliberately perhaps selected the newly issued Children’s stamp”. The mid- 
December issue date commemorative 3-cent contained a top line that apparently senders 
identified with; “Friendship - The key to World Peace” while the graphics displayed 12 
youths of various ages and heredity. The second most popular would be another perhaps 
deliberately selected titled ‘Statue of Liberty’. For three cents up to one ounce of 
explosive-device could be sent through the postal service. 

JB suggested the growing-by-the-day thousands of letters and packages, after FBI 
inspection, be turned over to either the University of California or Stanford for study. In 
his mind, ‘there is a cross-section of early 1957 America here just waiting to be 
analyzed’. Carole, hearing the suggestion, immediately offered to fund the study; 
‘anything that keeps these mail bags from our garage for a year or two is in our best 
interest!’ 

His second suggestion was more basic. “Suppose you create a news article, say for AP, 
that explains why sending live ammunition and whatever else might be relevant is against 
federal regulations? It appears some post offices accepting these letters need reminding as 
well.” And it made sense but not over my name; only if it was from ‘Police Chief, 
Berkeley, California’. If I had not insisted on that premise, Carole would do so anyhow. 
“The last thing we need now or forever is more references to any of the Caldecott- 
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Coopers!” A day spent studying the in-progress effort at Orinda’s Post Office, four hours 
on the Royal Aristocrat typewriter and it was away, complete with a new photo of John 
Bradley, surrounded by mail sacks. This time it would be JB, not us, who received the 
mail responses that followed! When it appeared within days in virtually every major 
newspaper in the country, less The National Enquirer which in fact was not of national 
importance, it would be Carole that quipped: “We keep this going and JB will end up as 
Governor of California!” A bit of prophecy reflective of my wife’s incredible clairvoyant 
insight. 

Somehow, against both the-odds and the circus that appeared to be gaining momentum 
daily, Carole, Andrew and I plus Gracie and George would by mid-January resume what 
we considered an almost normal style of life. Carole’s post-Anita-birth daily schooling of 
Andrew’s English, Spanish and history resumed; my task was mathematics and science. 

There was little question our son was bright; on his own he was mastering typing 
spending at least an hour each day graduating from hunt and peck to eyes-closed ten 
finger speed. In Carole’s mind, Andrew was his great-grandfather if not in fact she, 
herself. The post-December 28" CBS event had resulted in so many people we did not 
know, or wish to know, somehow calling our non-listed telephone numbers the assistance 
of three members of the Hilltop ham radio club had been recruited by JB to create SiX 
new lines all of which would be unlisted, and available on each of the nearly one dozen 
instruments located throughout the Hacienda. Normally, by regulation, this would have 
been a job for Pacific Bell but as two of the three volunteers were in fact retired Bell 
employees it progressed without telephone company intervention. 

The list of notable’s telephone calls we did take was growing into a ‘who’s - who’ of 
the American political world. Carole talked with President Eisenhower for nearly fifteen 
minutes on New Year’s Day, I with VP Nixon later the same day. John Edgar Hoover, 
and his right hand assistant Clyde Tolson, were contacting us every few days - pointing to 
their visit in April to personally meet Carole and present her with an obscure FBI medal. 

It was Henry Robinson Luce who was presenting me personally with the challenge of 
‘most irritating, frequent, uninvited caller’. Luce owned Time and Life magazines, had 
recently launched Sports Illustrated and as | would in time learn was on first-name, stay- 
over-weekend terms with everyone from Ike to Hoover to all who might have political or 
business influence in America. 

“Carole - front cover of Life” he began one of his first telephone calls. I knew that was 
a non-starter and told him so. “Fifty grand” he answered me. “Even five million would 
not convince my wife” I answered. 

“She owes the world to let us tell her story in photo and word” he restarted. ‘Owes’ was 
baffling to me; for what reason?? | would subsequently learn no story subject, ever, had 
previously attracted his persistent personal intervention and as a man who could ask 
favors of the President, in his mind apparently I - and Carole - would be allowing him to 
do us a favor with the front cover of the world’s largest selling weekly publication. He 
would persist for many more calls, always seeming to be ahead of our frequent 
transferring of unlisted numbers; it would months later occur to me he was obtaining the 
latest number from J. Edgar himself. 

Following perhaps the fifth such call, in a rare conversation lull over family dinner as 
Carole was breast feeding our daughter while attempting to consume the raw materials 
for the next day’s product, I mentioned the calls. 
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“And you told him?” she asked, clearly not expecting anything but the correct answer. 

“He originally offered $50,000 and ...” 

“He had to be joking!” 

“I responded “she would not agree even at five million; this is not going to happen’.” 

“This has nothing to do with money. Don’t these idiots understand that?” 

“His entire life has been about money and personal persuasive power; with his 
publications he very possibly thinks anyone is fair game.” 

She smiled. “You handled it well; their next step will be to hire people to shoot photos 
of us clandestinely. I fear we are back to being prisoners in The Hacienda.” 

As indeed it would be until during the next now routine call from the chief man of the 
FBI I would complain about the intrusion and what it was doing to our life. 

“T can - will - put a stop to that but there will be a price” he answered. I asked what that 
price would be. 

“I can tell you now Tolson and I are confirmed to be in San Francisco the 19" and 20" 
of April and it will be my request Carole demonstrates to me on our range there at least 
her blindfold skills. What it may cost you, and me, will be photos the FBI takes shared 
with Luce or Life but under preconditions which I give you my word will have Caldecott- 
Cooper approval. This sort of chap needs to walk away from a game at least believing he 
has won and perhaps those photos will do it. Comment?” 

“One. He offered me an ever growing sum of money for putting our story in Life. 
Suppose you tell him it will cost him five million, gifted to “The FBI Retirement Fund’?” 
I had never heard J. Edgar laugh, perhaps few had experienced sixty solid seconds of 
loud sounds; he simply did not seem like a man who allowed even that much emotion to 

show. 

“Brilliant young Bobby! If he wishes to play in this game he has to ante up to the pot! 
Well done - leave it to me.” 

I would but having learned from the CBS sixty-minute notice incident, all of this 
needed to gain Carole’s approval. In our conversation, I had neglected to so advise the 
FBI head and now regretted how I might be forced to withdrawn the suggestion. The 
timing had to be just right when I advanced the thesis to my wife. 

“Andrew is half way through ‘Churchill’s War Years’” Carole commented over dinner 
that evening. “He tells me you two are discussing it; bring me up to speed, please.” 

What she was really saying to me was ‘/ am the one teaching him history - why am / 
not in this loop?’ This was not likely to be an appropriate point for J. Edgar’s plan. 

“It started innocently enough; he found the book in the Library, was quarter way 
through when I discovered him reading it. He began asking me questions such as “Why 
did Winnie do this?’ or ‘why did he do that?’ and before I knew it was also reading trying 
to stay up with Andrew. No, I m not involving myself in his history lessons but he is my 
son and ...” 

She smiled, grasped my hand with the one previously used to feed her mouth 
vegetables as the second was preoccupied balancing Anita in a cotton blanket. “No 
malice my love - I am very pleased he has this interest and even more pleased you have 
volunteered to deal with it; you in fact did have essentially 4.0 with history in school and 
I know your intense interest in how the world has gotten itself into the terrible cold-war 
muddle we know live with. So - there is something else you want to discuss with me; 
remember dear - I know this in advance; always!” 


28 


A 
ti i 
' 
¥ 
\ 
i 
' 
Af 
| 
i ya 
re 4 
1 | 
\ 
| MALS 
f | 
na , =) he 
an a Hy 


D, 

i 
bila Aden ; 
ea \ ey tf cy 
Aetna ) if 


ae aca 


Cen 
4 hea hh > 4 
n Des 0 ied ee i “y? 
{ hee ae ; y i ait } a 
‘i Ll Heal! ‘ , Hh vie aye 
L |! ‘a0 Ve da } : bs) ' 
’ om 1a 7 io ¥ ; i iMes 
PR iia. PRET TN Ld 
j va i wi A 
hi ; i an) Pak é " ks \ sD, 
i i \, a ore 
iy \ 
; Mi hay } sky 
i} ' if 7 : 
Vir i Ube ud f Nien? vm 
hark ic 
jet f 
‘ f ‘ ' UJ 
u ) 
i why Lae 
AY iA’ 
f ' ks TAY 
; ' { 
veg an i" 
ni i 
fe 
{ 
{ 
\ 
} fi Tors, ‘ 
' hi 
| fi 
¢ yh 7 ‘ 7 
f ‘ } 
i i y 
i " y 
' y 
' N Waly 
i i i i dal es 
i pute ry 
i ; a a pt 
m 1m i 
\ 
li bag 
Vo . by bs 
Ma yes 
; Ye WIN a 
i i f { 
‘ . y f ly 
1 s l¢ t ’ 
=a) j \ ’ 
1 wT i 
A j 
f Vea SLs er ; 
{hat A ACE i 
: : ” i» 
Wats! eo ae 
Fi, ay at ; ; tr ; 
ce , ‘ i { i if ¥) a ] ; 
} wh , i ; Ly J q \ ty : ny 4 
Wa Lee ee a A) Ste Me) ve Ar Ne 
i iii ‘ , aos 4 y i; i n ‘i ¥ 
) i Cae mg 4 | i Vi 
‘ i Vine i ae , ms ty 
ay AUN aca a alam er ae 
f Lae i Ky ee Mea a ¥ Ll 
; 4 ‘ MA np : 1 vie At ‘hs ‘ agar’ thy I 
L \ i ie rm win i ,) \ oer 
' f wes : Porn 4 ae yy arin 
# yee 1 u v ” : f 
{ iti! ( ‘(f adi vie Pity shen at 
) i ny i i ‘ am i ohh: H 
4] ee J U Dl " 
aN eek ee }) net Bon ane Ha Wi 
f es , | (" a aM Satay 
n L i ah LP in ee 
e , oe May t ui a hi ks Me bk ‘ fy KY st ry) iat ip ia 
oe bal eee ath ale Bris, MAD aif f hag Misa Al 
, P's \ d, 7 ¥ lay ‘ U i 1 *) 
Bo 


Wy nee 
P) Mt wn itor wn Ais Oe ee iw 3 Brigit 
PAN on) ear He hair Ke 
bi rf WIE rs 4 iM nf if ak 
Le steel 


ate - 


“aie l Mi 
dy Mer i) 


It was an invitation and ‘trust me’ was imprinted all over the statement. So I would 
charge in where only a fool would go. 

“J. Edgar has a proposal for us...” I started and began explaining the entire sequence - 
April 19-20" visit - at which point she stopped me. 

“He will also visit us - here - yes?” 

“Likely. But that is not where I need you to focus.” 

“So the devil is in what follows?” 

“Yes my dear.” 

And I explained the FBI’s plan - their shooting range, Carole does a blindfold 
demonstration and... 

“This is the devil part??” 

“It is. Henry Robinson Luce, the pest from Life and Time. J. Edgar believes,” and | 
neglected to insert at-my-suggestion, “we can be rid of this annoyance if a carefully 
selected and approved by you set of photos from the FBI range shoot are shared with Life 
Magazine.” 

My wife started at me with incredulous eyes. “So there | am on the front cover of the 
world’s largest circulation magazine, blindfolded, and lower right or left a second photo, 
six holes in the bulls-eye???” 

The devil might have gotten this far; | was now very sorry I had. And even more 
worried how we - well, I - extract out of the plan Hoover himself was now promoting. 

I had paused too long; five seconds being the maximum Carole would normally allow. 

“There is more you are not sharing; yes - dear?” 

“It is minor and perhaps not of any consequence to us. Hoover will negotiate around 
Luce donating five million dollars to the ‘FBI Retired Agent’ fund; a price for access to 
the images you select and approve.” 

Carole disconnected a not-yet-finished Anita from her left breast, calmly wiping our 
daughter’s lips, repositioning her over a shoulder for burping. 

“That is it? All of it??” 

I was allowed to take several deep breaths, well past the normal five second limit, as 
Andrew spoke to fill the silence. “Mom, did you know Winnie’s daughter Pamela was 
seeing Edward R. Murrow on the sly?” 

We both stared at our approaching-27 month old son with total shock and Carole was 
the first to lose it. Her laughter, and mine, both genuine, lasted well past a minute causing 
Anita to begin crying; she had been interrupted from her feed and now impatiently 
demanding more. 

I would recover first, Carole being preoccupied with connecting, while laughter 
recovering, Anita’s lips with now her right breast. “Andrew - do you have any idea at all 
what ‘on the sly’ means?” 

“Something like what mom is now doing with Anita?” he asked. 

And at that point neither Carole nor I would recover from oxygen loss for well past two 
minutes. When she finally did, my wife would speak to the point where the last serious 
adult conversation had terminated. 

“Alright - here is my conditional approval. Luce agrees to the five mil, J. Edgar agrees 
to spend the night here on say the 19", with us as family, and they haul away every single 
one of the letters and packages that have arrived or will arrive addressed to any of us 
living here as a result of the CBS, or the next, fiasco. And one last thing - the FBI opens 
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an office here in Orinda and maintains a quality man there fulltime available whenever 
we need support. Can you sell that to him?” 
I would try. 


(6) 
Not to neglect our ‘personal’ world 

That Carole’s special skills and powers might become more potent, than they were 
already, was just starting to tickle the back of my mind. Her most frequent complaint 
about life, now in late January, was the oft-stated, “I wish there were more than 24 hours 
in a day” to which she would sup-end, “perhaps I should cut sleeping down to six hours?” 

Since anything she said that crossed new thought boundaries always had a reason for 
being stated, my first suspicion landed on ‘she is considering hiring some sort of 
assistant?’ Then I moved onward to ‘I am not doing enough to assist her??’ 

Where she excelled of course was in original-thought, subjects normal mortals would 
never even conjugate. For going on 40 months my own mind had been constantly pushed, 
stretched, and challenged just to stay up with her thoughts; for me, there was simply not 
much brain power remaining unused to be more than rarely creative on my own. Any 
new idea from Carole was to be broached in layers; a tease or two, graduating to a 
question embodying the tease as a subject matter, and then finally a full blown 
explanation and request - or demand - for a response; instant response usually. 

Several teases had recently appeared. “Sometimes we should be able to get away - to 
perhaps a second Hacienda - just to get clear of the congestion that seems to focus here.” 
I believed I saw through that one; ‘she wants a second home someplace’. Then she 
mentioned her sister - not as ‘Her’ which was in fact the only way she allowed such a 
reference, but as Suzanne which from day-one of our involvement had been a no-no; 
‘Suzanne by name? Where is this going?’ I pondered; fruitlessly as it would turn out at 
that instant. 

The question of the April scheduled FBI shoot - using the noun in at least two contexts 
- was now down to final detail and she would shortly present me with both a verbal and 
written list of reminders concerning the event. She had warned me “it is coming” and so I 
decided to discuss it with JB, in advance of her instructions. With two exceptions, it had 
been me and not Carole who had held conversations with J. Edgar and while one of her 
two had lasted thirty minutes, | had not been present and Carole was rather vague in 
‘what we discussed’. 

JB and FBI agent Amos Hostetter agreed to meet me at the Orinda Post Office, given | 
was known to visit there at least once each week. I would return to the Hacienda an hour 
to the minute after leaving and now significantly concerned ‘what are we getting 
ourselves into this time’? The discussion’s high points would run though my mind for 
nearly one week. 

High point number one: Amos, after obtaining my Boy Scout pledge to ‘not even share 
this with your wife’, went on to explain ‘a Washington Team acting under direct 
instructions from The Director recently spent three days probing here. They now know 
virtually everything you two have ever done; the ore cart from Carson City which even I 
did not know about until JB confirmed it to me, and essentially all of the circumstances 
explaining why you and Carol were married at 16’. And, ‘oh yes - they left with complete 
profiles of your parents and even your brother Kenny.’ 
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High point number two: ‘Some, perhaps all, of your multiple telephones are likely 
tapped. In fact the new Orinda agency office, The Director has agreed to, will have one 
primary function in life; to record your every movement and listen in if not record every 
call into and out of the Hacienda.’ 

High point number three: And here Amos, who was doing 99% of the sharing, became 
slightly flustered with his next sentences. ‘The President - Eisenhower - is concerned 
about who the new state Governor will be in 1959. Governor Knight cannot succeed 
himself - term limit thing - and the Republicans would prefer a Republican Governor here 
for the 1960 national elections.’ And the reason for his frustration came next. ‘There is a 
movement to have our Berkeley Police Chief become a candidate’, with which JB, 
previously aware of this discussion, simply looked down at the grey concrete floor and, 
repeatedly, stubbed his steel toed boot against the surface. 

“The last item” I responded — “why first of all is The Director involved in state politics, 
and more important to the Caldecott-Coopers, what could this possibly have to do with 
us?” 

That was a point where JB excused himself heading for the tiny bi-sexual Post Office 
bathroom with a single well worn seat, and Amos took this as a deliberate act to allow 
him to confide to me without John Bradley an actual witness to the discussion. 

“The President, as | can understand it, wants Carole - and you and the kids - to become 
a poster family for the Republicans here. Let’s face it - you two, and Andrew, are the best 
known faces in America from California; maybe nationwide. And JB would be a close 
follow-up. If JB can be convinced to run, and you four - now including your new 
daughter - were seen as not only supporting but actually appearing with him on the 
campaign trail - well, whoever the Democrats run against you will be fighting an uphill 
battle against family values.” 

JB was not yet back; I thought that deliberate. 

“Amos - how much of this are you assuming to be true and what were you authorized to 
actually share with me?” I was still recalling his CBS filmed appearance on Person To 
Person telling the world ‘Carole is a sharp shooting marksperson of exceptional caliber’ — 
or however it ended up on twenty-five million TV screens. 

“I have gone further than I should of course but I feel almost a part of your family and 
frankly, Bobby, this is why John Edgar Hoover as Director will be staying over at your 
home on the night of April 19". He will be there to convince you two - primarily Carole - 
you should do this. Moreover, there will be no decision on JB actually running until the 
Caldecott-Coopers have agreed to do it or something like this. Without your involved 
campaign support, JB will not be the candidate.” 

As | allowed myself ten seconds to weigh all of this, wishing Carole was here now and 
not dependent upon me to restate it to her, JB returned. 

“Amos Bud,” I began, fully aware this would be the first time I had ever spoken his 
middle name aloud, “you are as close to being-family as you will ever become, short of 
one of your 1954 born twin boys ending up marrying Anita!” 

JB laughed, Amos Bud laughed and I smiled. My point was made. But I could see the 
mental gears shifting in the FBI agent’s mind - even fantasizing one of his sons becoming 
the husband of by-1975 or so - ‘billionaire Anita Caldecott-Cooper’ was something he 
would - against FBI policy - share with his wife at home over dinner. 
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“Now - as to the balance of what I have been told. You have placed me in the same 
undesirable spot I was in when JB called me with sixty minute notice that “CBS is with 
me and we are headed to The Hacienda’. With the obvious exception - | have more than 
an hour to sort this one out! So, family-member, we move on and | have just one rogue 
thought about all of this.” 

JB would be the one to ask. “It is?” 

“In November 1958, neither Carole nor I will be even old enough to vote!” 

On the way back to The Hacienda, driving alone in a recently delivered °56 Corvette, 
my mind returned to the half-hour or so conversation Carole had held with The Director. 
She had ‘nothing really to report’ and I knew from my always less than 30 minute 
telephone exchanges with the same man it was all about business and even a summary 
would require fifteen minutes. ‘Is it possible she already knows about all of this??’ was 
the first, and last, place my mind went while garaging the ‘Vette. 

Over dinner on Friday January 25, 1957 I would be on the receiving end of her earlier 
tease. “About a second home” Carole began, as if it had been a recent conversation - say 
in the last half-hour or so. It had not been. 

“You may have noticed George bringing me the mail from our new private mail box 
and one or more yellow Western Union envelopes?” 

I had. 

“Suzanne is offering me - us - the opportunity to purchase her Lake Tahoe property for 
$75,000. I have dug out Senior’s paperwork on this and they include a set of 
photographs; are you ready?” And whether I was or not several 8 by 10s were popping 
out of a bag stored by her feet. 

“It is just over forty acres and look here,” pointing at the top photo, “I believe there is 
enough flat land involved for a suitable landing strip for a D18; your thoughts?” 

I had many starting with ‘Carole has been communicating with Suzanne?’; this 
exchange has reached the point of determining a price and Carole deciding we could 
build a D18 landing strip there’?? 

“I doubt very much my dear a landing strip is what you have in mind; I see what 
appears to be fifty foot cliffs rising above the waters of Tahoe; you are planning a - new 
phrase - Second Hacienda - there?” 

She smiled and grasped my left hand with her free right; Anita breast feeding being her 
primary focus with the left. “I - we - have an architect coming tomorrow morning at 10. 
Can you between now and then work up some sketches to go with ones I have already 
doodled on a pad?” handing over a new item. 

Well, it was more than one hour notice - if not by much! 

“The plane part, a D18?” 

“Yes, well, unfortunately no part here in Orinda of our acreage is flat enough - except 
at great expense moving earth - to create our own landing strip long enough for a DI8. So 
I have your Dad taking lessons from Clem to obtain his twin-engine certificate. We'll 
acquire one, or two, current D18S versions for ourselves, keep them in Walnut Creek, 
and less than an hour after we leave here we will be landing at Hacienda-Dos.” 

She had already named it! 

“Are you certain, my wife, there is not something you wish to share with me 
concerning John Edgar’s visit in April?” 
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“As in what? I am working on my list of what is required - beyond that, where pray-tell 
are you pointing??” 

“Something involving JB and 1958?” I started. 

“Oh — oh that! Well yes, there has been some discussion about JB and the 1958 
gubernatorial campaign. And I told The Director we would discuss it when he is here. 
But why, my dear, should you even be bringing this up? You have knowledge of this 
why? From JB?” 

It was a subject I did not dare explore tonight so the best way out was a quick exit. 

“JB and I have not discussed this” - true unless one considered JB’s presence, silent, 
during the session with Amos Hostetter. “But I am reading signs, one from you 
commenting ‘if we keep this up JB will be our California Governor’, which makes me 
ponder further about J. Edgar’s visit here; there is evidence, | believe, he does do the 
bidding of the current President, which is of course Ike.” 

Carole went silent, laying the six enlarged photos down on the alcove table separating 
us. In sixty seconds - an unusual length of time for her to be silent during a discussion 
such as this - she answered me. 

“You and I may be so involved in side subjects we need to reconnect. Yes, | admit there 
have been topics - such as purchasing Suzanne’s Lake Tahoe land, where in times past 
we would have discussed it at length before anything matured. And that, my darling 
husband-for-life, is the primary reason why I believe Hacienda-Dos should happen; we - 
you, I, Andrew and Anita, need to be out of this circus and absolutely alone more often. I 
still remember how to make liverwurst sandwiches and Babe tells me you are in fact a 
decent creator of breakfasts. Do you understand my reasons here?” 

I cried first; Carole was close behind and Andrew, totally mystified by his parent’s 
dialog cried as well; never one to be left out. Only Anita sucked away without 
interruption. 

The architect visit would be classic-Carole. He studied the topographical maps, the 
registered land survey title, and then asked for copies of the air and ground photos - 
copies of all Carole already had in an envelope for him. 

“The object here is what?” he asked after understanding the requirement for a D18- 
class landing strip up-hill from the cliff sides. His next question suggested to me he did 
not read newspapers or watch television. “This will cost a great deal of money to do 
properly,” he began. 

And Carol interrupted. “I - we - do nothing unless it is properly considered and 
completed. Define ‘a great deal of money’ please.” 

“Two million?” he began looking at Carole for reaction. 

“I can do the sums myself Harold; two million will not even scratch the surface of this 
land. Think of five, maybe seven.” 

He was both shocked and then suddenly it all began to click in his mind even if he was 
not a viewer of “Person To Person’. 

“Oh yes - I believe I now understand. These drawings you have sketched; six 
bedrooms, large decks, every room large. And the landing strip plans?” 

“Not part of your assignment; just recognize it will happen, separate from Hacienda- 
Dos including a tie-down hanger. Bobby will handle that,” smiling at me and grasping 
my hand warmly. Harold Smithson could not ever recall a meeting with a client where 
the female individual first of all lead the discussion with a male partner present, and most 
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of all, was suckling a child as she sat in front of him. He was pondering how wonderful 
all of this would be at his wife’s planned evening cocktail party scheduled for friends 
when Carole inserted a piece of paper in front of his eyes. 

‘Agreement not to disclose’ was the title and it covered his even admitting to have met, 
socially or privately, ‘The Caldecott-Coopers’. 

“If you want to be in charge of this project, sign it; now” Carole said while shifting 
Anita from one breast to the other. Harold’s eyes were so large as this happened I was 
sorry he was not being photographed. 

He recovered. “So there is a budget?” 

“No Harold, there is common-sense and an accounting system carefully in place to 
insure our family is not being ripped off. Do a good job, and your photos of this will 
promote your firm for a decade into the future. And one more thing - that document you 
are either going to sign or we move on to a competitor? It says you will not disclose to 
anyone, at anytime, anywhere that we are your client or where this project is located. 
Apparently you have no idea who we are; so I will say it to you for clarity. We are the 
most-public private family in California. End of explanation.” 

Harold Smithson would sign the document; initial his ‘agreement-to-consult’, which 
Carole and I would within a week sign and return to his Palo Alto office - which had been 
located only because Carole began with her John-Senior ‘Red Book Ham Radio 
Contacts’ reference. But of course Harold could not retain his new client identity very 
long and shortly his firm would explode in business when it became ‘cocktail-circuit- 
knowledge’ he was creating a Tahoe Hacienda for ‘the most mysterious family in 
California’. 

And against all recent odds, we would take an afternoon break for a nap; something we 
had not done together dating back to pre-Andrew’ s birth. And her always-current when- 
to/when-not-to calendar said Saturday January 26" was a safe-day. 

When I awoke after a 60 minute slumber which in turn had followed a 30 minute 
conjugal exercise, Carole was sitting up staring at me next to her. This one would not 
begin with a tease - it would go directly to question and answer - instant was her 
preference. 

My eyes opened and I smiled muttering something about, “that was very nice - I have 
missed that,” and she poked me first in the chest softly and then produced a warm, wet 
washcloth as if by magic to wipe my genitals. 

“Bobby - I know we made an agreement, in the ’53 Corvette, that two would be enough 
children. I wish to revisit that discussion.” 

She of course had the advantage on me - as she always did but especially when | was 
waking up. “Yes??” 

“The sketch Harold took away today for Tahoe - there are six bedrooms,” she began. 

“TI assume we would on occasion have guests?” 

“Not in our house,” she started with particular emphasis; “there will be a detached 
guest house for say your parents; but no guests in our house’.” 

“So the extra bedrooms - assuming one is ours, one is for Andrew and one is for Anita” 
counting on my fingers; “That leaves three - for whom?” 

“T will not be 19 - as will you - until April 20". Anita was born at the end of December 
1956; I am suggesting to you the next one be at the end of 1958, one following at the end 
of 1960, and the final one at the start of 1963. Your comments??” 
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| was - as was a phrase current with teenagers at the time - ‘Gob smacked’. 

“Excuse me Carole? Five children??” 

“Think about it, hubby. Number five and we will both not yet be 25. Many families 
have not even had their first child at 25. We can afford to have 5 or even 15 but I have to 
draw the line someplace and for the moment five seems like my number, besides it 
rhymes-with-twenty-five. Tell me one good reason why we should not have more than 
two?” 

| was searching and my answer would make no sense even-if said very rapidly. 

“Corvettes only have room for two - maybe four if the small ones are very small.” 

“Hubby dear - I am rather certain if we go to General Motors and ask them to create a 
custom seven-seat Corvette they would do it for us - and their advertising department. In 
fact, having said that, assuming we are not totally forgotten by 1963 as important people, 
I believe they would do it without charging us a fee!” 

I instantly knew Carole was spoofing me as my seven-seat-Corvette response had been 
frivolous and hardly an argument to counter her already mindset logic to have five 
children. 

“I know you are serious dear and | understand that you have a certain relationship with 
breast feeding; I have been a beneficiary of that as well! So if my answer to your plan is 
selfish and I see another - 7 years ahead of sharing your breasts - well, how can I say 
no??” 

I was the instant recipient of a gigantic hug and before I knew it, conjugal number two 
for the afternoon was underway. “But we have to respect two-year spacing; my calendar 
rules. Got that!” 

I got it. 


(7) 
Aftermath of “And we will be seven!” 

It seemed like such a straight forward decision; five children rather than two. That we 
could afford more than two was hardly an issue; the 1956 year-end profit-statement from 
Hilda Marie McNamara’s accounting crew had a bottom line of $42,345,987. My father 
Britt’s Delta Ranch profits had, under his stewardship, doubled to more than $600,000 
and Carole elected to reward him with a 10% bonus on top of the $70,000 annual salary. 

“Bobby, about the second floor,” started a breakfast early in February. “And this room” 
meaning the Kitchen Alcove where we sat for our meals. 

I actually expected this discussion and had a side-bet with myself it would be before 
February 2nd, a week to the day following the initial meeting with the Palo Alto based 
architect. I lost the bet; it was the 2™. 

“We never use floor two here,” Carole began. In fact it had originally been where her 
parents lived when they were home; not that this had happened very often. There was one 
immense sitting room on the floor, originally created by John-Senior with more than a 
dozen large, leather, lounge chairs and of course the requisite heavy slate based snooker 
table surrounded by a fireplace large enough to camp inside with a pup tent. 

Mother Hilda had used two adjoining rooms, father John two as well and a trio of guest 
bedrooms - they had briefly been pressed into service to house people like Fred Friendly 
when CBS lived with us for nearly three weeks. But floor-two was essentially bypassed 
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in our day-to day-living, carrying memories neither of us wished to spend time 
recreating. 

“We simply strip it; take everything from the past out, except perhaps the snooker table, 
and start over. Our next three - and by the way I am seriously considering names now — 
will require bedrooms and the Senior snooker table room can become devoted to where 
they have their own play-areas. Your thoughts?” 

“May I please have a few hours on this one?” 

“Of course my hubby,” running her fingers across my outstretched hand adjacent to her. 
“And this room; you do see the problem of course?” 

I did; the original alcove had been created to seat five people, four if the meals were 
multi-layered and complex. Five children plus two adults would no longer work here. “It 
obviously needs to be larger, or, we shift all meals to the dining room next door?” 

“Oh my no; about next door. I’ll return to that room. This room simply needs to be 
larger, and of course the table and chairs replaced for let us say eight - just in case we 
have a guest sometimes and do not wish to do a full set-up in the dining room. So we 
move a wall, replace the furniture and that is it!” 

Seating for eight - ‘should we have a guest’ - did not slide pass me. If she had come to 
the number five for children so easily, was there number six hiding in the recesses of her 
complex mind? “That seems rather straight forward and why do I guess you have already 
been talking with our favorite builder?” 

“Because I have and you know me better than anyone on this planet! Now - about the 
formal dining room?” 

es or Bile 

“The adobe wall behind you separates us now from that area; by moving it say six feet 
or so, into the dining area, we end up with a smaller dining room. So?” 

“So what?” 

“Beyond on the far side is a storage alcove which has over two decades become a junk- 
storage room. George will empty it after I tag items to be thrown away - which will be 
most of what is there save Senior related items, and it disappears; the dining area 
becomes fifteen feet longer in that direction. | measured it this morning.” 

So now we were down to her real focus; the actual seats-what-number dining area? | 
said so. 

“Twenty-four with a custom built table and chair set. The only part that I cannot decide 
about is the wagon-wheel chandelier; it now sits directly above the seats-12 table and 
John-Original created it. So perhaps the problem could be resolved by duplicating it 
precisely and having a pair above the double-size table. Again, your thoughts?” 

“Do you know my dear, this being” - and I paused to verify the number in my mind - 
“month 41 of our acquaintance and I have never, once, been in the junk-room alcove?” 

“Nor has Andrew I suspect,” she laughed; “OK - immediately following breakfast, 
before I take Andrew to the rifle range for his weekly practice, all three of us do a full 
house tour; I’d say it is overdue!” 

We both were laughing, softly, and Andrew having now read every family Library 
book dedicated to Winston Churchill, and moving into the French revolution period in the 
late 1700s, placed his book down on the table and joined the dialog. “Dad, mommy - 
have I missed something? Five children??” 
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Of course our eldest had not been kept in the loop - the concept of three additional 
siblings was only today a week in gestation. It would be Carole who assumed her 
empress posture while answering. 

“Andrew my son - your father and I have decided while you will always be the oldest, 
and the one most special to us for a lifetime, and Anita will be the-Queen of the roost, 
you both would be better served if there were say three more Caldecott-Cooper children. 
So yes, we now plan to be a family of two adults, five children.” 

Fingering his book, ‘The Life and Death of Louis XVI’, he stared first at me and re- 
flipped open his reading material. “It relates here Marie Antoinette created four children 
although not all survived. So we will be one more than King Louis the Loe? 

Both Carole and I would simultaneously begin tears flowing. Each of us had almost 
identical thoughts as we would later compare. ‘Andrew will be 27 - months - in two 
weeks???’ 

I discovered - as in being first introduced to - three never-before-seen rooms in the 
Hacienda during our tour. Andrew chose, and claimed with an air of authority he could 
only have inherited through his mother’s genes, ‘this room; for my laboratory’. Carole 
and I stared at each other’s eyes and both responded in total sync, “Of course Andrew; it 
will be yours.” Our eldest would complete his Saturday morning by scoring ten bulls- 
eyes with a ten shot .22 rifle clip and for a reward Carole allowed him to use her 
neckerchief as a quickly fashioned blindfold after he studied the target for perhaps twenty 
additional seconds. Five of the ten ended up inside the same center mark; all ten hit the 
paper target. 

“I do better next time mommy,” was his only verbal response. John Senior’s biological 
trail was alive and well. 

That would lead Carole to take me into Senior’s Study mid-afternoon while our son 
was, we believed, napping but in reality he had two books he was reading more or less 
simultaneously in his bedroom. In actual fact, Andrew was digesting books at an 
incredible rate - several dozen pages each hour and retaining every word, and page, in 
perfect recall memory. 

“Bobby, Andrew by age five will be able to take and pass S.A.T. tests for Stanford. We 
have a problem here my dear.” 

“The primary problem I see is two-fold. First, he asked for and we granted him a 
laboratory today. There needs to be a discussion with him about ‘what he intends to do 
there’. For openers, no chemistry; none at all. ve been there as a 13 year old personally 
and from my experience, no matter how bright he may be, mixing explosive chemicals or 
any chemicals beyond the microscopic study of say tissues has to be a no-no.” 

“You said two-fold?” 

“I trust your statement to be true; by age 5. He obviously is not headed to Palo Alto at 
that age, and we will have 2, then 3, then 4 to follow him. By age 5, there will be nothing 
more you or I can add to educate him. That suggests to me we’ll need outside, 
professional, teachers of college entry level. Are we prepared for that?” 

Carole moved from her chair to my lap, and did something long buried in our past; 
sitting there running fingers through my hair. “There is a three-fold problem | fear.” 

“Vest” 

“Anita. She is at six weeks where Andrew was at three months with eye movement, 
finger and hand control. Our only direct connection is breast feeding of course but the 
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scant reference sources I can locate are frightening me here. If we believe Andrew is 
ahead of his development curve, standby for his younger sister!” 

On Monday February 4”. one day shy of that epic and memorable night when | 
formally proposed to Carole and Andrew was sperm-created back in 1954, I was handed 
two pages of typed notes outlining the April 19.20" visit with J. Edgar Hoover, Director 
of the FBI. My first reaction was, ‘If this is an outline, I'd hate to see a full script!’ 

Andrew was on my lap where the two sheets were hand delivered by Carole, on her 
way to the Senior Study. We were reviewing his comprehension of algebra and my son, 
after being presented with a new equation neither of us had previously seen, solved it in 
just less than thirty seconds; I was still struggling with the number conversions. “Dad? 
You need my help?” 

‘Age 5 S.A.T. passes for Stanford?’ I now totally doubted it would get beyond 4 and 
age 3 was a tempting probability. 

“Go off in the chair and read a book,” I answered, “your mom has some papers for me 
to read.” 

“May | read them?” he asked. 

“Perhaps Andrew - might | do so first - please?” 

“Sure dad; but tell me if you need my help.” 

Carole’s synopsis was broad but so well detailed it could have been a script for a 
movie. Paragraph four, page two, went directly to the *J B-for-Governor’ challenge. In 
Carole’s mind, and therefore it would become a family posture for this matter, 
“Becoming involved in a political circus that has us covering the state to appear on a 
public platform in support of JB is very dangerous”. To which I would add - ‘and we get 
what out of this?’ 

“J. Edgar’s visit here should be treated as an opportunity to create links to our 
government but nothing more; his record is not without detractors and his involvement in 
politics totally beyond the reason his agency was created. This is another dangerous place 
for our family to be.” 

Andrew had left his chair, was standing by mine adjacent to the padded side arm, and 
reading with me; I did not object. Mistake number one. 

“Dad, I read a book about the FBI and Hoover,” he began. “This man is going to stay 
here, in our house, and mommy is going to demonstrate how she can with blindfold 
covering her eyes hit a target ten times out of ten?” 

“The bulls-eye ten out of ten,” | responded. 

“I did that Saturday Dad - but only five out of ten. So why is that a big deal?” 

“Tell me, son, how you do this. When you study the target, and the bulls-eye, and then 
mommy covers your eyes, and you shoot again - what is happening inside your head that 
allows you to recall precisely how to hold the gun and where to point it?” 

“But I only hit five times!” 

“Forget that part - this was the first time you ever attempted it; do you think your 
mother did it ten for ten the first time?” 

“She never told me that part. When | look at the target, I hold the rifle where it should 
be to hit the bulls-eye. Then she put on the neckerchief covering my eyes and my 
memory tells me exactly where to hold my hands, the rifle, and when to pull the trigger.” 


38 


ha 
A wepptned oy bit , vei “arty een erin it} rity sionl ftw } baths 


Lh 
i 
‘ ‘ 
ere | 
' 
‘ 
4 
1 
i 
Wee lee 


plelonenets Lanke obepe Querts Yep Wl aria Why Beier ) 
Hi oho! whee) ante enw bi bad Alo aap “rt 


} fy a ae 7 \! ‘ee : 
Bi. rae Sie : ; : i 
; ior ‘ ~~ a 
rit rs) ary hay ie. - ; a, i 
: thee re Ree - 
f ey 
ms a ie 
t a) 


Shia ay eh 9 ah yee 3 Yael) Soran 


L HiNive Sindy “OH. tional ell pykitie lence bee | 
ves) OE Lari cat ae hee wee? tone Mel beh Me 4 

i DR re RISA Gl | ht aeyrhen eat Pay ever pian ie 

ahr ane Bid QT wyrvs chy Teal ov 1 iy Phebe Oa Ai. 

oj he! ea ye ior-iivpe Wade i belie Vay aha 

mp ort rw aeigwcate Ite inv (aie niin pain 
eter ae Y 

uielitad alae wowed heunset al anatg| TEN ee 
erat mele ts, a) white , 


oy ri.) hood oboe: kine ottaton eed i tos 


ny Yap 
een eae 
vay 
H ie val 4! pry Mt aha } fy 


‘' in é ; L oon ice “Ay banal) Pia, 
" uy died ey rfl it be 1 Le py ae) 


‘ 4 y pds F + f vo au” © t 
i } hy 7 he ee ee Oj vs i Me saben 0 “hl vu ij 
ny Nyy ty ees “Uh FT hand tf AM 
r re IP AP Pe pte | iT ve bf diel aet 
a Pe Be era 
i) vel ale ; hy Laie WEne 
ht Pig i n LY ning { i" Vay a 
Ea) / 
ne if Wh 
(rial 1 
, f ; wk TROT i } 
i 
wt waft ja merigeny or! fae 
' ) ‘ 
f d PAG a) ahh 
eS eT Tay 
mu i ' 
Hrivay i pis eee Tt 
P ty eesti 
nr by eel WEB ‘ 
ii ; dn Dy miei 
; ~ wi ," (2 Ky Pilla |: 
Fi 1%, sf /n ty ! ' 
P a Prin 
“ft ‘ i, U be 
ih d ‘ i i 
' } y yy pe po EST ane i 
| j Diet he ‘ ive ail ' iT ahs al : it 
\ f ‘\; 4 ry ie 
ithay ie . } Mig or vad ree a it mM fy 
f by, ¢ « j F i i i v ve) { 
ie (my cel ee) eee eens Bl ate Oa ait 
yes: 


. plied or) beri y Ted 
yee aa ‘yuri shit | CO TT cay Pt? AGT ai iy at $d sib um 


In iter) aye wht sel det ened tll ay aaa mere 
ete aS biatelorashmen Ve tery a) Viet Maeve be vl 
iy Qa alt Se) ite we eae on ariet ‘f suave aly | 


ar 
ia 
' ! ty 
; 
i a4 i 
ims 
j i 
: iy Atal 
} : Te # 
i : 
ih Ty a 


sh vat 4 


0 has aa 


ey 


“So Andrew - you are memorizing what you see, and at the same time recording 
exactly where your arms, hands and the rifle must be, to hit the bulls-eye. And when your 
eyes have been covered, you bring all of that back as if you were still seeing the target?” 

“Cannot you do that dad?” 

I reached to lift him over the chair arm and onto my lap; the same chair and same lap 
where he had stood to announce “hombres!” And I hugged him closely. 

“Dad? Can’t you do that? Memorize, shut your eyes, and hit the target?” 

With tears in my eyes which I attempted to hide from Andrew, my answer. “No son- 
very few people can do that. Your father does well to hit the bulls-eye ten out of ten with 
my eyes open. What you have, not from me but from your mother, is a very special gift.” 

“Is this why Hoover is coming here - to see mom do this?” 

“That is part of the reason; there is more.” 

“The Person To Person thing? And JB?” 

S.A.T. by age 5? 4? 3 now seemed a total certainty. 

“Can we change the subject, please?” 

“Sure dad; no more algebra, right?” 

“Right. You recently mentioned having your own laboratory to your mom and me. 
What do you plan to do there?” 

“Electronics, like you. | want to build radio stuff; I’ve been reading up on transistors. | 
think they may have a big effect on my life in a few years.” 

Andrew had from age one accompanied me on the recently-not-frequent visits to 
Hilltop and amateur radio station W6HD. He had absorbed it all as only he could and I 
found him at 15 months with a copy of the printed Morse code instructions practicing 
with his fingers. When I asked about it, his answer was imprinted in my mind. “I can do 
that; how fast for ham radio license?” And that was barely a year ago. 

“Swimming; your mom is busy, how about you and I go off to the pool and have a few 
lessons?” We had never done this in any sort of formal way before. 

“Dad - the Olympics? They are the best in the world? How do I become one - an 
Olympic winner?” It had to have come from yet another library book he had found and 
consumed. There was a fleeting thought in my mind; rifle range shooting as an Olympic 
competition? Andrew would clean their clock! 

We would start at this point on February 4, 1956 in the family’s pool room 
(8) 

Squaring with JB 

Years after February 1956 1 would recall a number of incidents which at the time 
seemed unrelated but which in fact all connected like a row of dominoes stacked to allow 
you to push the first one and then those behind would fall down in sequence. 

At 10AM Tuesday February 5" a car honking at the frontier gate caught my attention. 
Shortly a voice appeared in the push-to-talk intercom system. 

“Governor Knight is waiting at your gate; will you release the latch, please.” Actually, 
in later year recall the please word was not certain. 

Carole was feeding Anita, Andrew and | in Senior’s Study dealing with science - where 
I suspected it was he coaching me - not the reverse and we had no pre-warning the 
Governor of California was dropping-in for a visit. We were not on a first name basis 
with the state’s elected leader; in truth had never previously met nor talked. 
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“Call me Jess,” he began coming through the rarely opened front doors. Carole had 
decided, this time, to turn Anita over to Gracie where a breast-pumped bottle of her liquid 
would be a temporary substitute and was just re-buttoning her blouse when I opened the 
door to Jess’s entourage. 

“Just wanted to say hello,” the Governor started. We shook hands and Andrew 
wandered into the hallway with a quizzical look on his face. I decided to introduce my 
son to The Governor, who bent at the waist to accept a small outstretched hand; Andrew 
said it for all of us: “Mister Knight, when you retire, what next?” 

Which of course stopped Jess dead in his tracks. “This is your son - Andrew - | saw on 
Person to Person,” he began, with an obvious mental impediment. “He is what - five or 
six?” 

Carole would rescue us. “No Governor, Andrew is 27 months on the 15" of February. 
He has unusual mental abilities,” overlooking the obvious size of our son; now two feet 8 
inches height, weighing 37 pounds. 

“Is there someplace where we can talk - privately?” he asked, staring directly at Carole. 

“Of course - follow me and the balance of your entourage,” pointing at the half-dozen 
hanger’s on standing in the doorway, “can go with Bobby to another room.” 

I led the politicos to the Library with Andrew holding my hand, and Carole took The 
Governor to Senior’s Study. 

“I am here about John Bradley,” he began to my wife. “Ike wants your family to be a 
part of an election campaign for John; you do understand that?” and in his eyes and mind 
this not-yet-19-year old was a total mystery to his Republican party. 

“We all understand that,” Carole responded. “John, or JB as we call him inside our 
family, is part of us. But he will be barely 33 in November of 1958 and frankly Governor 
I do not feel he is either ready or willing to do your bidding here.” 

The Governor now appreciated he had a challenge on his hands. 

“Carole, you are part of a very unique family and an American icon whether you 
choose to accept that moniker or not. Ike wants you to do this; the Republican Party is 
asking you to do this; what must I say to gain not only your support, but full involvement 
in a campaign for John Bradley?” 

Carole picked up the intercom pushing a button and Gracie in some angst answered. 
“Gracie, bring Anita to me - in the study.” | would notice, as did Andrew, Gracie carrying 
my daughter past the Library alcove opening heading down-stream. She delivered a 
bottle-sucking Anita to my wife who, in front of the Governor, unbuttoned her blouse, 
disconnecting the nursing bra clip and Anita connected with nourishment. The Governor 
possibly skipped several heartbeats as this happened. 

“Jess, I have talked at some length with Ike about this matter. It is not John Bradley that 
is my problem, although he would be around three years older than the youngest-previous 
Governor of this fine state - that would be J. Neely Johnson in 1856 - rather it is about 
who Californians would be voting for? Would it be a war hero from Iwo Jima, or, a very 
private family named Caldecott-Cooper who never asked for, nor intended, to be a 
public-spectacle. Do you understand my quandary?” 

In fact Carole had rehearsed just this event in her mind but the intended audience was 
going to be John Edgar Hoover during his visit on April 19th. This was a full undress 
rehearsal for that show time. 
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The Governor was still mind and eye focused on a shapely 18 year old mother who in 
front of him had revealed her breast and then clamped a 6 week old daughter to a milk- 
oozing nipple. Everything past that had been lost in his mind. 

“I believe I understand and I will be leaving now,” he said rising to head for the 
doorway. 

“Drop in anytime!” Carole called after him. 

Rejoining Carole with Andrew in tow as the house emptied, I could tell from her wide 
smile she had handled the visit well. “If we let them do this to us, at some point they 
would have me, and Andrew, on a stage wearing blindfolds shooting bulls-eyes! 
Obviously this needs to be shot-down before it even gets started.” 

“T ike Annie Oakley?” I asked in jest. 

“It is a good thing you don’t throw knives at targets or we'd be urged to do a full family 
performance! Now there’s J. Edgar to deal with and this will be past us.” 

Perhaps in Carole’s mind. As I for the next hour sat poolside making suggestions to my 
son practicing first the Australian crawl and then back strokes, running through my mind 
was JB. ‘I have never been present, save the one Orinda Post Office meeting essentially 
run by Amos Hostetter, when the real subject was actually discussed.’ JB never seemed 
to respond to the discussion that appeared to be going on around him, as if he was not 
even present. I decided this was most strange. I would ask him to stop-by and invite 
Carole to sit with us. JB was the one person we allowed to be Family, with a capital F 
lacking any actual genetic ties, and without his able and willing assistance, our lives most 
likely would be quite different today. The gathering would take place mid-day on the 6" 
allowing me time to present my thoughts to Carole following which we would both agree 
‘TB needs some way to get himself out of this’. “It is not that he might make a fine 
Governor,” Carole surmised, “but if getting there only happens because he was riding on 
Caldecott-Cooper coattails; no. P'd say maybe in the ’66 election; he will be 41 then; a 
much better time and over the ensuing eight years with our quiet back-door help we can 
build to it.” 

“And that assumes he even really wants to end up as Governor,” | concluded. 

“Precisely; I, we, need to hear him say this in his own words.” 

JB would within weeks admit, “I saw this meeting coming; Governor Knight called me 
right after he met with Carole and I thought about little else after talking with him.” 

Carole would, as JB and I anticipated, lead the exchanges. 

“John, nobody in our world is more important to us than you. You are ‘Family’ with a 
capital F and with the possible exception of Gracie and George, there are no other. So 
please begin by explaining to Bobby and I how and when this all started.” 

JB was smiling, relaxed, and with Carole holding his hand for support initially, he let it 
all flow. “September 7" last year; after the banditos had broken in here and I returned to 
my office there was a long list of messages waiting; two of those were from our Vice 
President, Richard Nixon. He began by congratulating me, first for Iwo Jima which of 
course was more than a decade ago, and then for being, as he termed me, ‘an American 
we can all aspire to emulate’. | didn’t think much about it at the time; we still had the 
after-bandito mess to clean up and perhaps a week later a long letter running to two pages 
came from his office. It was the way it arrived that caught my attention; hand delivered 
by Governor Knight.” 
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This would be the point where Andrew walked silently into the room, moved his 
mother’s hand out of the way, and climbed onto Uncle John’s lap with a cuddle which 
was instantly returned. ‘Well’ I thought, ‘now I won’t have to take notes; Andrew will 
simply repeat it all back to us verbatim if asked!" 

“By September it was obvious to essentially everyone that could read or watch 
television Ike and Nixon would be re-elected. And as the letter hand delivered to me by 
Governor Knight strongly hinted, Nixon was now focusing on 1960 and what he 
anticipated would be his becoming the successor to Eisenhower.” 

“Excuse me JB - the Nixon letter...” 

He smiled and stroked Andrew’s long hair. “Yes Carole, I have a copy in my case here. 
The letter as you will study talks at length about what he called ‘building the anti- 
communist base’ and as if he needed to remind me, his pre-1952 participation while a 
Senator in searching out reds. On the second page he builds a case for ‘a strong 
California base lead by an individual with an impeccable service record to this nation’; 
that was to be me before he completed the second page. 

“He was using the resources of the Republican Party to create a power base which the 
Democrats would not defeat and of course he is from California. | might note that 
Governor Knight insisted I read here - now the letter, with him in my office. I did and he 
then asked for my opinion but what he was really after was instant agreement to become 
the Republican candidate. My answers were defensive - five minutes before he walked in 
essentially unannounced I was buried in post-El Toyonal details and now expected to 
switch mental gears and focus on something so far away from the present and totally 
unexpected ... well.” 

Carole noticed Andrew was closing his eyes while trying to make five fingers on each 
hand come together in mid-air; I missed that one. “John, I can now see where the pressure 
started and quickly work out that by the time we got to Edward R. Murrow and Person to 
Person, Nixon was salivating to have you on board; is that a fair accelerated version of 
this?” 

“It is but by the time Murrow aired, he was on the telephone to me weekly especially 
following the twin attacks on this property that followed the banditos. Every time I 
appeared in a newspaper headline, or story, he was there with a pep-talk that grew from 
me being a very good candidate to shoe-in. But it was Murrow that really did it; not my 
appearance which was brief, but yours - all of you. He now had more than a war hero 
candidate - he had a family-values plan which without discussion or dialog he decided 
‘the Caldecott-Coopers will - make that WILL! - be your support team.’ He found me at 
home immediately as I finally collapsed in my bed after Anita was born and was fairly 
exploding with ‘how this family appeals to voters’. The next phone | took after being out 
for ten hours, immediately following Nixon’s ill-timed call, was J. Edgar himself who 
while I slept had somehow become part of the plan and the inner circle.” And Uncle John 
looked down at Andrew, where even I now noticed the blind-practice of joining finger 
tips continuing. 

“John - have you ever said to anyone - from Nixon to Hoover or even your wife Patti — 
‘Yes, I will run for Governor’?” 

He stared at Carole eye to eye. “No my dear I have not, nor have I even hinted I would. 
| assume Bobby has shared with you the visit between he, Amos Hostetter and myself a 
few weeks back at the Orinda Post Office. Amos was essentially delivering a message to 
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Bobby originating I am sure with The Director; Bobby will recall I excused myself for a 
part of that monolog by Amos - quite on purpose.” 

Carole reached for my slightly distant hand, grasped, and squeezed. “Bobby and I do 
not usually keep secrets; perhaps our timing is not always coincidental but sooner or later 
we share everything. Yes, I know about that meeting.” 

My turn. “So John, Amos said at that time ‘If the Caldecott-Coopers do not agree to 
become an active part of your campaign, you will not be their candidate’ - or words to 
that effect. Your response to that?” 

“I do not wish to run for Governor in the next election; pure and simple. At 33 when 
taking office, that would be a major life change. But even more important to me is 
Caldecott-Cooper involvement. If | cannot become Governor on my own, then I do not 
deserve to be the head of this state. I’d say maybe 1966 when I will be 41 makes more 
sense. Oh yes, can you imagine how many full-time FBI and state police would be 
required if you - all four - were on-stage with me from Eureka to Blythe? We’ve have to 
travel with a damned battalion attached!!” 

Now Andrew had it perfected; he stared at his finger tips spread perhaps a foot apart, 
memorized where they rested, closed his eyes and went finger tips to finger tips; I 
counted ten in a row - all bulls-eyes. 

Carole stood walking to rest behind JB, placing her hands on his shoulders. “Then 
everyone’s problem here is resolved. We don’t support you on stage, you do not run, and 
whether tricky-Dick is our 1960 President or not is of no concern to anyone in this 
room.” 

Almost anyone. “Uncle John, why did Vice President Nixon become known as tricky 
Dick?” 

Only I was not overwhelmed by the question; Andrew was now teaching me algebra. 
Carole and John both laughed for perhaps thirty seconds before Andrew heard an answer. 

“Well Andrew, as I recall, when Nixon ran for Senator in 1949 the state’s democrats 
created those two words to describe the man. In fact, in my files, I found a copy of a 
newspaper advertisement where they so-named him. I have a copy with me to leave with 
your mother ... and father.” 

“May I see it, now?” he asked. 

Andrew would briefly study the newspaper anti-Nixon message, and then begin reading 
- and memorizing - the original two-page Nixon letter to JB. Out of either family respect 
or total fascination, the three adults in the room let him finish all three sheets of paper 
before speaking. 

“Uncle John - this letter validates tricky Dick as a descriptive name. Will you be at my 
27" month birthday on the 15"? | might need your help blowing out the candles!” 

Neither Carole nor I had been planning a birthday cake. 


(9) 
Coming ‘to terms’ with Andrew 

After JB left and Carole retired to a chair feeding Anita, Andrew and | headed for 
another swim session. My own Lifeguard training and Red Cross badge, from age 14, 
only placed me as average in water skills. Andrew was not yet very fast, perhaps his 32” 
height and not fully developed muscles, but from my limited experience he had mastered 
everything I could teach him about the formal aspects of both the crawl and back strokes. 
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I could sit and watch but there was essentially nothing to correct given my own skills so I 
lapsed into being congratulatory. 

He came to the pool edge imitating my own floundered breast stroke gleaned by 
witnessing me in the pool with Carole, placing both arms and chin on the edge and spoke. 
“Dad - is this like algebra?” 

“You mean - son?” 

“There is no more you can teach me? I heard you and mom talking about bringing in a 
math teacher; do we need a swim teacher now too?” 

‘Two day’s of dad and he was now asking for higher level help?’ 

“Andrew, let’s call it a day for swimming; yes, I need to speak with your mother about 
finding a swimming coach.” 

“What next dad? We have time before my nap.” 

“Give me your hand and out you come,” which we did. 

“Morse code?” he began. “Perhaps you can help me there?” although there was just a 
trace of cynical tone in the question; I had heard it many times from Carole. It was the IQ 
thing at work. 

Several weeks prior, shortly after New Year’s Day, Andrew and | had used the tram to 
transport a National NC-183D shortwave receiver from Hilltop to his room; then together 
after stringing a 100’ piece of wire supported by insulators outside his window, arranged 
the receiver on his bedroom desk along with a record player. The object was to provide 
Andrew with shortwave Morse code transmissions with which he could practice his own 
skills mastering the 1836 created cipher set. 

He sat himself down still dripping wet from the pool, against every rule his mother 
maintained, switched on the receiver and consulted a table we had jointly located at 
W6HD. “2PM,” he announced; “13.546 for English AP, 15.034 for Spanish, Which 
one?” 

He was asking me whether my over-shoulder-inspection would involve Associated 
Press in English, or some perhaps foreign press-service in Spanish. | knew before 
answering at least the English service rattled along at between 25 and 30 words per 
minute and assumed the Spanish did as well. When I last checked on my son, he was 
mastering ten words a minute and that was but weeks ago. “English,” I responded with 
some awe; he knew where to listen, how to adjust the receiver, and then turned to look up 
at me. 

“Dad - my handwriting is not very fast yet but it will get better - just like my rifle 
practice. After 15 words per minute I was falling so far behind with my printing that I 
solved it by going into the Library and bringing this typewriter here,” pointing at it sitting 
on the desk. “If I use this, it is much better.” 

“Go for it son,” I encouraged. 

The dots and dashes immediately began pouring from the speaker; Andrew inserted a 
piece of blank paper into the machine, calmly rolled it down and began typing; he was 
clearly capable of 25-30 words a minute on the-mill but I who could perhaps on a very 
good day copy 15 words per minute Morse noticed he was lagging behind the AP text by 
a full thirty seconds and not missing a beat; he was mentally storing 30 seconds worth in 
his head! I watched in fascination as he filled the page with the latest wire-press stories 
and approaching the end of the first sheet said simply, “That's enough, son.” 

“Any mistakes, dad?” 
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“Andrew, perfect copy at what I judge to be averaging 27 words each minute and...” 

“Actually, dad, it was 29 but that is based upon 5 letters or numbers equaling each word 
so in fact it is somewhat above that because five is not the average number of letters in 
news-text.” 

‘OK. He needed an algebra coach, a swimming coach, and now a Morse coach??’ 

“When do you practice this, son?” I asked. 

“During my nap-time; when you and mom are off doing family business stuff but I 
always wear earphones so you won’t hear the Morse outside my room.” 

“If this was averaging 29 words, how fast can you really copy?” 

“I don’t know dad; the Russ Meyer records go only to 65 words and checking against 
the printed booklet, my only mistakes are typing, not copying.” 

“Son, I don’t think either of us need to worry about a Morse coach at this point; even 
Russ himself, over in Redwood City, would be challenged by you. So what is your 
question here?” 

“Nothing faster?” 

“Perhaps when you have your typing skills up to past 65 words per minute - then we’ Il 
talk about it again. Is that a deal?” 

My son smiled. “A week then?” And while I massaged his statement he added, “Now 
the Spanish news; I know you have not learned the language, as mom has taught me, but 
you do realize there are special characters in Spanish because of the way they use accents 
on letters?” 

I would file that away for a discussion with my wife; a very early discussion. If I had 
not been concerned before by his rapid development, and in fact I was, this was the 
cement that tied it all together. And Carole was pre-warning me, ‘Anita will be faster, 
sooner??’ 

For whatever interruptive reasons as occurred, and they did, it would be Saturday 
February 9" immediately following a return visit by newly commissioned architect 
Harold Smithson when Carole would grant us time to discuss Andrew. But Hacienda-Dos 
would take priority. 

Smithson had put the basic six-bedroom Tahoe property on the front burner, correctly 
understanding Carole’s urgency. In her mind July 4" was a target date for our first 
vacation there when in fact Labor Day Weekend in September would be more realistic. 
Smithson had an estimate of 2.5 million for the original plans and to that Carole now 
advanced several additions. “There will be a five bedroom guest house,” she announced 
passing over a sketch we had jointly created, “and attached to it, not Hacienda-Dos, a 
pool house and garage,” shifting yet more sketches to his lap. Responding to the drawings 
he brought with him, she flashed them by me briefly and advised, “the decks are far too 
small and there is no fireplace; in fact fireplaceS; you do understand that Tahoe is 
snowbound for half the year?” 

He did but had never considered how we might wish to heat the place. “Three 
minimum in Hacienda-Dos with heat ducts to carry throughout the bedrooms - each 
adjustable of course; at least one in a family common room for the guest house. And the 
garage? Ten cars and that way we can maintain a snowplow and heavy equipment there 
to clear the D18 runway when the weather requires.” 

Smithson was trying not to be overwhelmed; he would lose on this issue. “And the 
master-bedroom for Bobby and I; two changes; make it three times in size as shown here, 
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and add a nursery directly connected; we will have ‘at least five children’ and oh yes, the 
bathrooms are far too small as is the kitchen.” 

| heard “at least five” and it did register with me. In Smithson’s mind, and of course 
Carole’s as well, 2.5 may have just doubled and he was beaming because his ultimate fee 
would be a percentage of the total cost. Cost was not an issue with my wife; ‘doing it 
correctly the first time, so it never needs to be redone - that is our mandate here’. 

There would be little post-Smithson discussion. “We have a plan; it is ours, not his” 
Carole would indicate with pointed index fingers. “He does it our way or we find 
someone else; end of discussion.” Well, perhaps not quite. What neither Carole nor | 
understood was his plan to hire a brother-in-law as the prime contractor for the project; 
Carole of course had her contractor already into the loop; her private loop. 

Over lunch, with Andrew involved in a new book exploring ‘the founding of America’ 
I was asked; “You have something to discuss with me concerning our eldest?” I did and 
would begin by running through a number of key points. This started with “He is 
teaching me, not me him, algebra,” and moved on through “science, swimming and his 
absolute effortless comprehension of very high speed Morse code’. 

“You have a recommendation here? Andrew, are you listening??” 

He was of course; Ampex may have invented or contributed to the invention of dual- 
track, stereo, recording; Andrew was already functioning with an 8-track mind. He could 
do several separate things simultaneously and not miss a beat with any of them. 

“Yes - | am here, mom,” he answered without looking up from ‘The Creation of the 
American Constitution’. 

“I need help, my dear” was my summation statement. 

“Alright Bobby, welcome to the family circle! Yes, I have been aware of our son’s 
photo-imprint skills for at least a year now. He displays this in many ways, and his 
explanation how he can study a rifle range target, commit it to memory, and then with 
eyes covered hit the center is precisely how I do it. John-Senior told me it is a gift and | 
never questioned his explanation. But Andrew goes far beyond that ability; I read fast but 
not as fast as he, and more to the point, he can recall entire pages word-for-word as he 
read them whereas I am limited to key paragraphs or facts. I have more difficulty with 
verbal recall than Andrew; ask him sometime to repeat any conversation he has ever been 
present for - say the one with JB concerning VP Nixon - and you will hear all of it 
repeated to you with no mistakes. And he does this when he seems to be concentrating on 
something entirely different - such as making his ten fingers fit together with his eyes 
closed. 

“In fact, I stopped trying to be his history teacher more than a month ago; I am still in 
charge for Spanish and English but not for much longer. Am I correct, son?” 

Andrew pushed his Constitution book to the side just long enough to respond. “Mom, 
you and dad - both of you are giving me minimal help at the moment. I am not 
complaining, but if there is someone who can be hired to move me further on, sooner, I 
would appreciate it.” And the book returned to his face. 

“And that is our challenge my love,” reaching to hold my left hand. “Andrew reaches a 
level in everything he tries, and when his support side - you or me - has been equaled, 
well, he loses interest. He is challenged by being challenged and when we are no longer 
challenging, Andrew moves on to an entirely new subject; and we have a library filled 
with new challenges, for now. Give him another year, two at the most, and every book 
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there will be past tense; all 2,000-plus. He equaled you in swimming, once he has been 
taught how to use .38 and .45 caliber pistols, he will shortly equal me and for the 
moment, given his size and age, I think ‘Tommy-guns and 30-06 rifles’ will simply have 
to wait until he can support their kick-back. So you are asking me to do what about this? 
And before you answer, remember what I warned you with Anita!” 

I looked at my wife in total bewilderment. Of course she had it all worked out before I 
even recognized a problem; but what was she saying we do with Andrew - now?? I would 
say SO. 

“Andrew - you are a problem to mom and dad. Give me your thoughts - it is you we are 
talking about here!” 

He indicated his level of response by actually folding his book closed and laying it 
down on the dining table; but his right index finger marked where he had stopped 
reading. 

“I would like a friend; maybe two. Someone who can come here and play with me. I do 
not expect anyone at or near my age to understand anything I do, but say someone who 
could play checkers or chess or soldiers using John Senior’s toy metal cast set? I have no 
friends - and I suggest it would be good for me, and you two, if I had at least one!” And 
the book went back to his face. 

He never looked up as Carole and I both instantly had wet faces from tears streaming. 

We would post-lunch send our son off to nap-time and head hand-in-hand to Senior’s 
Study to resume the subject. 

It was of course a significant challenge. Nobody at or near his age - such as times five 
and gifted - could even begin to be a playmate. So however we looked, it would have to 
be an individual at least 10 or older which would, considering the intellectual level 
required to attract Andrew’s attention, put pressure on that person not to treat our son as a 
freak, setting aside his appearance on national television in December. 

“Mensa,” Carole began. “You know the group?” 

bide. 

“Most of the members average around 160 IQ; Andrew is far off that chart; | once did 
their test at John Senior’s request and registered above their top level and they could not 
assign an IQ number. Andrew is higher.” 

“More important to me is his ability to remain a normal kind of kid; the way he 
responds to you, me, Gracie and even George. His attitude is very down-to-earth even if 
his mind is floating on a plateau I cannot even see.” 

Carole took both of my hands into hers warmly kissing each. “That is the good news 
my darling boy. He is a totally normal 27 month old boy except for the fact his mind is 
4.0 age 20 at Stanford - or higher.” 

“But we both accept he is only challenged until he has mastered a subject; once that is 
done, he loses interest instantly. Witness swimming or history or - well, everything he 
has tried. I give him a month at the outside with rifle practice. So I have a suggestion.” 

She leaned against me in a cuddle. “I am listening.” 

“Let me take him into Oakland and Elmar Electronics - the store where ham’s shop. 
And I will with his assistance pick out what he needs for his laboratory. Properly 
equipped, and with his interest in understanding electronic circuits where at least I can 
get him through the first day of lessons, we simply turn him loose.” 

“This is a diversion?” 
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“No, not totally. As rapidly as electronics is developing, he may catch up with say 
Ampex technology in perhaps a month but there is always something new happening 
there. I suggest it is developing almost as fast as our son and while he may frequently 
catch-up to whatever the latest is, call it state-of-the-art, by the following month there 
will be something new to attract his interest. Unlike history books, or Morse code, or 
swimming where the end is obvious - in this example there will be no end.” 

“And he stays current how?” 

“T will help of course but I have a list of several monthly periodicals including ‘The 
Proceedings of the IRE’ - Institute of Radio Engineers - which will be his stimulation.” 

“Arrange those subscriptions, please. Immediately. And yes, take him into Elmar as 
soon as you two can get away. Agreed?” 

“Agreed and three more thoughts?” 

“You have my full attention darling boy!” 

“First, the IRE is the electronic engineer’s professional group and they meet once a 
month for a dinner and talk someplace in the Bay Area. I suggest I take Andrew to the 
next meeting as guests, which can be arranged, so he can hear the talk which is always on 
a topic pushing current technology boundaries.” 

“Good idea; agreed.” 

“Second, while he is not a licensed ham, if I take him to Hilltop and turn him loose 
after some quick instruction in amateur radio contact protocol, let him make some Morse 
contacts where his voice is not an issue; he simply is a high speed CW individual using 
the W6HD call-sign.” 

“Tell me that would not be illegal?” 

“I cannot; him unlicensed, it would be illegal. But if we do it when no other hams are 
present and I am standing or sitting there with him, if we stretch the regulations a bit, he 
is a second operator. I would like him to actually converse with someone who has high 
speed code skills. There are a few ham groups and frequencies where this is done and if 
he joined in such a group, well, he might feel more comfortable with his skills.” 

“I bow to your being licensed and knowledge of the rules and regulations. If you really 
think this will help our son, I guess I am saying - do it. Last?” 

“Andrew could, would, pass his amateur radio test on the first try; which I did not! But 
having a 27 or 28 month old fully licensed ham is sending us down the same pathway as 
Person to Person; publicity we do not want or need. So this one is a suggested negative; 
we simply tell him, and the subject has not yet come up but it will after he operates 
W6HD, ‘no son - you will wait a few years for your FCC exam’. Am I making any sense 
to you?” 

“Totally. Once we are past J. Edgar, it is my wish we as a family disappear from 
newspapers and television. I - we - have Anita to raise, and number three to create. | think 
our plate - plates - overflow for 1957 and well into 1958. You concentrate on diverting 
Andrew from boredom, we will both work together to find him one or more playmates, 
and beyond that there is the Tahoe project to get through. Oh yes, one more thing?” 

I knew when Carole started in this way we were headed directly for an instant answer - 
right now - subject. “Yes???” 

“Britt, Clem tells me, will have his two engine certificate, for our new D18s, by July. 
How about you go to school with Clem as well? Having two pilots in the family is far 
better than one!” 
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I knew this was not an option; | was being instructed. I also understood the multiple- 
multiple hundred hours involved in starting at zero and ending up with a multi-engine 
pilot’s license. However, it was only now February and given six months or so, | would 
hopefully be competent, and possibly licensed, to carry my family to a Lake Tahoe 
private strip which now only existed as a line on a property title drawing. 

(10) 
J. Edgar’s Visit 

It was of course more than our 19" birthday on April 20, 1957. While Carole, JB and | 
had disposed of a possibility the Police Chief of Berkeley might run as the Republican 
nominee for California governor in the next election, and FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover 
now understood our decision, his plan to stay with us at The Hacienda on 19 April and 
host Carole, and family, at San Francisco’s FBI shooting range on the 20" had not 
changed. I was quite puzzled why he was persisting with the plan until Carole explained 
it to me. 

“Five million dollars from Henry Luce to the FBI Retirement Fund; remember the 
agreement where | end up on the front cover of Life Magazine?” 

Of course; how forgetful of me! In fact it had been Hoover’s high pressure on the 
Caldecott-Cooper family to support John Bradley for governor that had sideswiped my 
mind on this issue. Hoover was not going to /eave that sum of money on the table when 
all he had to do was persist that Carole’s shooting skills become the focus of the 
international media. 

Carole had, with Andrew and I present, actually practiced at a fifty yard range the 
blindfold exercise at least once a week starting in mid-March; usually immediately 
following her Saturday lessons for Andrew. Andrew was now hitting ten out of ten 
himself with the .22 rifle, while blind folded, and pestering his mom to ‘let me try the.45 
Colt; please?’ She would finally give him eyes-open instructions while in a prone 
position in late March and by early April he was standing and averaging five out of six 
inside the bulls-eye ring at 50 yards. The next request seemed obvious to me. 

“Now with blindfold, mommy!” 

“Not until you can hit all six with the pistol in front of you and your elbow bent, ten 
times in a row; 60 shots,” was her response. He of course was now challenged and this 
being April 6", only two Saturdays away from Hoover’s FBI shoot out. Andrew had a 
plan of course. One, even mom, should challenge this youngster only with great care. 

“How many .45 shells are here?” he asked of me. The answer was two boxes or 100 
unspent bullets. 

“Mom, I am ready to do 60 in a row,” and so he began and by 66, all bulls-eyes, even 
his mother had to agree, “OK son; the blindfold now.” 

Carole shot the 45 Colt with elbow bent, the weapon essentially waist level and her 
right hand tucked behind the back. Andrew, following Carole’s instructions, had begun 
by holding the gun in his left hand, but using the right hand clasped over his wrist to 
support the shooting hand. For a now-going-on-29 month old, the weapon was of course 
significantly more active than with his mom. 

He was slower than Carole, with or without the blindfold; a direct result of the weapon 
moving after each shot and whether eye’s open or blindfolded, he had to retrace the 
proper exact position between shots simply because after each the weapon had moved up 
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as much as an inch. The first time, with the blindfold, he placed 3 in the center and two 
more close. We never located the sixth shot hole but did retrieve for his scrap book the 
paper target and a new one placed up. 

“How many bullets left, dad?” he asked. 

“Around 28 son’, | answered while reloading the 1873 version Colt single-action. 

He took several deep breaths as we all moved behind him, the target was imprinted 
within his mind in around 30 seconds, and Carole replaced the blindfold. I actually 
thought I detected nervous tension from my wife; something I had only noticed one prior 
time in our years and months together; when her parents had appeared without notice 
heading for Argentina. In my own mind, I already knew what Andrew would do next; 
drill all six in the bulls-eye. 

And he did; so close together that we would debate about whether there had been five 
or six there. 

Pulling off the blindfold as Carole took the .45 from his hand, he did not even smile. 
“Six more, please!” he began; “Dad - please change the target and the backboard.” 

In our son’s complex mind, he wanted to challenge his own mother to a shoot-out - 
preferably in front of the Director of the FBI. In Carole’s mind there was quite the 
opposite reaction. As much as she adored and revered our son, nobody had ever bested 
her in this particular activity. And while she may have acted negative about the 
agreement to end up on the front cover of Life, there was no way she was going to allow 
anyone - including her son - to engage her on this issue. We had two weeks to the day to 
convince Andrew ‘this is not going to happen!’ He would not be very pleased about this 
and before April 19th there would be a compromise. 

Hoover’s advance crew showed up at our gate on Saturday April 13"; George against 
his better judgment allowed them inside after three agents, who reminded our house- 
master of a TV show he could not name, had flashed badges and opened photo 
identifications. It happened that only minutes prior Carole, Andrew and | had walked to 
the target range and the perceptive agents heard the echo of resounding shots. George, 
badges or not, tried to stop them from following the ‘scent of gunpowder’ but to no avail. 
Andrew was just picking up the .45 Colt when all three appeared. We did not notice them 
until after Andrew had dumped six consecutive shots into the center of the 50 yard range, 
with blindfold. None of them would accept what they had just witnessed; a very short 
person, and they had extensive pre-knowledge of Andrew and his skills, without eyesight 
at FBI-range distance plopping all six bullets in the center. Not one, even at their senior 
rating, could reliably do the same with their service revolver; eyes open. 

I now noticed them standing there and while we had been pre-warned of an advance 
party, with no specific arrival date, no one who had ever spent time with an agent could 
mistake them for anything but - FBI. 

“Carole, son - we have guests and I believe Andrew’s secret is now out of the bag.” I 
was pointing with my thumb at my waist, trying not to be obvious. I need not have 
worried about the deception; all three were staring at Andrew as his blindfold came off 
and Carole had already begun reloading the Colt. 

Carole turned as did Andrew following my thumb’s direction; the first agent already 
had his identification pocket folder open and was introducing himself. “I am Stan,” he 
began as Andrew stepped forward with his right hand extended. “And I am Andrew Britt 
Caldecott-Cooper” he responded. The adult was instantly stunned. 
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Carole was visibly disturbed. “You got in here - how??” she demanded; there was no 
tone of friendliness apparent. 

Stan, still pumping Andrew’s extended hand, quickly recognized hostility. “Your gate- 
man let us in after we showed proper identification; we are here because The Director has 
given us instructions...” he began. 

“But not to interrupt a family-time” Carole responded almost on top of the last word 
Stan spoke. “And to come past The Hacienda up here, I assume following the sound of 
gunfire - well, I am not pleased!” That was obvious to all of us except Andrew. 

“Mister Stan,” our son began. “You are here to witness my shooting skills?” 

Stan looked down at the lad, then at Carole and finally to me. I would intercede 
knowing my wife as I did. 

“Carole, perhaps there is a family-compromise here.” 

Her facial features only melted slightly as she turned to stare at me eyes to eyes. “That 
being??” 

“Next Saturday, you and only you put on the FBI range show. But suppose, without 
FBI cameras or any recording of the event, we allow Andrew to demonstrate on Friday to 
Mister Hoover?” 

Carole was someplace between considering my suggestion and not trusting the FBI to 
keep such an event secret; I quickly detected Stan and his two fellow agents would 
perhaps have no understanding of the family messages transferring before them. 

“A compromise you suggest? Of what?” 

“To Andrew’s - alternate - suggested plan.” 

All week long our son had mentioned, once or twice each day, his plan to challenge 
mom on the FBI range. Of course with FBI cameras recording the April 20" event, and 
Life Magazine’s front cover in the wings, this was simply nof going to happen. Even if 
they held a full shoot-out and Carole won, Andrew’s age would make him the front cover 
and as certain as she being newly the focus of American interest - a 29 month old 
approaching 33” tall child even equaling his mom on the FBI range was a non-brainer. 
We all knew, well Carole and I knew, that her special-skills were front-cover material but 
if Andrew was even almost as good - heaven forbid as good - we would need to hire the 
California National Guard to keep us private. All of this rapidly flashed through my 
wife’s mind. And I glanced down at our son, reaching for his small hand, and held it 
against my waist. 

The trio of agents knew when to listen and they did. Carole was revolving everything 
through her mind and she had it worked out; it would be up to me to understand where 
she ended up by her next statement. 

“Andrew, let’s show Mister Stan and his friends six more shots; OK?” 

The procedure began with me placing a new backboard and target at the fifty yard 
range mark, the agents standing well off to the side, and mom put Andrew through the 
carefully practiced steps. His left hand holding the ancient Colt .45, right hand for 
steadying after 20 seconds of mind-imprinting the target, he fired off six perfect shots, to 
instant hand clapping and heavy breathing from all of the FBI’s finest. 

Carole now turned to Stan and fellow-agents with a statement only a mentally 
challenged person would not hear, remember, and honor. 

“Gentlemen, my son is our pride and joy and what you have just witnessed goes no 
further than right here, right now; not even to The Director; is that clear?” 
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Stan would turn to look at his two mates, men we would learn to be named Will and 
Murray, and both would shake their heads in unison; up and down. “Carole,” he would 
answer, “if | am reading the signs here correctly, you plan to allow Andrew to 
demonstrate his ability to The Director next Friday - here - but it will stop here; nobody, 
no cameras, no discussion of it outside; is that my instruction?” 

Carole smiled, if not warmly, at least with self-control and fingering her 1953 
Christmas present Buffalo Tooth gold stranded necklace. “I am not so naive as to believe 
what you have just seen, and what The Director will likely witness six days from now, 
will not end up in a FBI file someplace. But I am requesting that it have the highest 
possible for-approved-eyes-only classification. It is my son, his future, and my family I 
am attempting to protect here. Do you understand that?” 

And built into this understanding there would, of course, be no FBI Range competition 
involving she, and Andrew. 

The great man would arrive, entertain us all with companion Tolson, witness Andrew’s 
skills and make an attempt at talking us into allowing Andrew to shoot at the range. It 
would not fly of course and he would have been someone other than the great man had 
he not at least tried to convince us. He was successful in convincing Carole, ‘after you 
approve’ the photos for Life’s use, on a totally private day she would return to the San 
Francisco range and conduct a course on mind-imprint-shooting. It would be late in June 
before it happened. On May 2, 1957, courier delivered pre-release copies of Life for May 
4" appeared in our hands and overall Carole was pleased with the written story over 
which we had almost no control or advance approval. Our response was to triple the 
guards at The Frontier Gate; TFN - unTil Further Notice and by the release date hundreds 
of cars carrying the curious would be stacked up 830 yards from our front doors. And that 
left us with once again becoming hermits while gradually winding down from 4-plus 
months of being in the American spotlight. 

At my suggestion, we had parked a non-descript Ford car inside the perimeter of 
Hilltop fencing and when any of us really needed to escape for the next month we would 
ride the tram up and drive away on Grizzly Peak Boulevard. It almost worked. 

Andrew’s interest in both rifle and pistol range practicing came to an abrupt halt 
following his mother’s April 20" FBI and Life demonstration; neither Carole nor | 
surprised. The challenge had been to equal his mom and once it was achieved, well, end- 
of-interest. He did suggest ‘suppose we both keep shooting until one of us misses the 
bulls-eye?’ Carole, exhibiting great wisdom thought I, was having no part of even a 
family ‘shoot until you miss’ competition. 

His Electronics Lab was proving to be a perfect - for now - solution to challenging a 
rapidly expanding mind. Andrew very quickly mastered the basics of circuits after speed- 
reading the ARRL Amateur Radio Handbook and | had been correct believing dad would 
last barely one day as his instructor. By mid-May the Lab’s physical space was under 
threat even after bringing in more than twenty lineal feet of stackable metal shelving. Our 
only concern was that he remembered to disconnect the various soldering tools he kept 
hot just in case he suddenly required connections to be made on a circuit. More than one 
scorched bench top and several pounds of misapplied melted solder provided a graphic 
trail of recent experiments. His fascination with two subjects - multiple channel sound 
just now becoming a consumer item under the term stereo and high-speed-switching - 
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would by year’s end somehow be merged into a single composite topic that perhaps only 
he actually mind-envisioned. 

“Andrew’s lab has taken over his life,” Carol fretted to me. “The only other subject 
holding his attention is the UC Berkley tutor for integral calculus. I discovered them 
pitted against one another with a chess board this morning and finally understood 
Andrew had challenged him to play chess and solve calculus problems — simultaneously! 
Terry was losing when I observed and Andrew using his right hand to work through the 
problem on paper, in his left hand he had an open history book which he would glance at 
for maybe ten seconds at a time and then go back to the calculus problem while sweeping 
his eyes across the chess board to verify where Terry was staring.” 

I was laughing as she related the story. “Now if we can get him to practice his swim 
kicks at the same time, we’Il have most of the bases covered!” 

Terry would last only until early July and the hunt would be on to locate a differential 
calculus tutor who also happened to be a chess-master. 

Anita on April 29" passed her four month point and Carole invited me, “watch what 
she is doing with her fingers while feeding”. It was our daughter’s habit to suckle the 
breast milk with wide open eyes and for perhaps a week her mind had figured out how to 
command her tiny hands to move under control. Supported by Carole’s arm, now fully in 
charge of her own neck, Anita’s eyes seemed to flit about rapidly while feeding, as if 
studying and memorizing her mother’s head and shoulders. By moving behind Carole, 
Anita’s eyes immediately found me and stay locked to my form. According to reference 
books, her eye focus should not have been working very well at this stage but somehow 
she recognized I was present. 

“Watch her hands when I remove her from the feed,” Carole instructed, pulling the tiny 
frame away and holding her out before her face. The hands almost instantly came 
together, as if clapping or preparing to join them. And then they stopped in mid-air just 
before joining and surely she was not attempting to join finger tips together?? 

“Perhaps we should be putting her down to sleep during the day by playing some sort 
of sound in the nursery?” I asked. 

“Music? Talking books? What??” 

“There are Andrew’s Morse code records...” I began. 

“Oh great - then we’d have two who would end up as the finalists in some future world- 
code-speed contest!” 

“Just a thought - Andrew is no longer interested in Morse, even his sessions at WGHD 
have come to a halt while he is burning holes in his work benches with soldering irons.” 

“Still, the concept of low level sounds while she naps at least in the daytime is a good 
one. I’|] start with orchestra and symphony music and if she accepts it, perhaps move on 
to children’s recorded books. Remember, my dear, she’s only four months at this point!” 

And we both feared her trying to join finger tips in mid-air. 

By July granddad-Britt was indeed certified for two-engine flights and following 
another forty hours of check-rides by Clem or another instructor, ready to be pilot in 
charge. Carole, through Clem, had ordered a pair of latest model E18S Beechcraft, 
factory new, and by early August Clem and my father would take a commercial flight to 
Kansas to fly back the two new craft landing them on the private hard surfaced runway 
Carole had insisted be created early in 1954 at Delta Ranch; Britt’s place of employment. 
As a family we would, with grand mom Babe, be on the ground to welcome their minutes 


53 


" 
fe 


hy a) a ae 
i) HERG Pee ha mer! 
ig On ae ne hn 
5 


hay qT Li 
c i 5 i) rele Y - ! + ly 
[ a iA * a ne t i! 
- : fl” i ; , tt 
a) a ‘ 1 oe Aa or 
a Va ; 7 erg 
J 4 6 i 
mv OS OnE Wane Pa 
ie ; NILA oe 
7 why i v bi y : 
‘ mi jt x i ea 
eal aha) 0 
‘ J iw 7 ny i \ 
4 men n@ an Pl Mra b. 
; a4 an of - ra 
i i } Cyn ll 
i ' ‘ 1 : 
i i Ay 48 A 
\\ M Ni Nb ee ul me 
ji i il ind 
f \ iy | 
y 
i 
\ y 1 : 
{ i F 
? 
i 
i\ 
{ 
a st ei 
a 
j ‘Tr “) 
J > * “awe 
‘ ' iM . 
iv > 
| 
’ rif 
woh . 
nA ; 
| 
' 
j 1 
: st! , 
\ 
! ; ( i 
) i ‘ a ! 
i , : Mi j 
‘ ag } , 
if 7 PY sk eae tal 2 
i l m, 
yy rol hy ee 
i i / we 
lu : i prey oR 
ue \ 
i Ve 
‘ i 
; ws i a 
f \ t 
fi ri 1 ii 
f A, 
f 
| bM | 
/ : i Uy 21 
14 iy } i) Wy Mata 
i baa? [eet : p Ue 
be i" .y, Hae RA au ie 
i i ne ee) a 
Bhi ich aa eer NGS a 
j i ‘ 
why eee tl el we) 
; "yibl : 
. F , fA te i 
Mine a 
, our y ; 


separated twin arrivals. Of course a full hanger facility had been created under Britt’s 
instruction over the early summer; room for four Beechcraft had been Carole’s 
instruction. ‘It always costs less to do it right than come back later and rebuild’ was her 
logic. 

The less encouraging news was, in the best case, my personal flight training was easily 
going to stretch through November - perhaps beyond. The basic certificate for single 
engine was now completed but the multi-engine citation was proving to be a challenge; 
perhaps it should have been Andrew taking the lessons! 

And there was a Post Script to the J. Edgar Hoover visit in April; several in fact. 
Hoover had asked Carole over dinner on April 19" ‘just what do you expect from the 
agent in the new fulltime Orinda office?’ 

Carole’s answer had been a single word; protection. 

Hoover had smiled as I would later recall and then surprise us both with his words. 
‘Amos Bud Hostetter, now Agent in Charge for San Francisco, how about him, here?’ 

The moving of Amos from San Francisco to Orinda could hardly be taken as a 
promotion; the tiny office, him only and a secretary, would at best be like a quality 
pitcher being sent to the bullpen immediately after striking out three in a row. 

Carole would be the brave one in responding. “Sir - that hardly seems like a fair way to 
treat Amos. He is now in charge of more than a dozen agents, he is barely 30 years, and 
has a significant future ahead of him. And you suggest sending this major-league guy 
with skills and experience back to the minors?” 

“Actually Carole, he is the one asking for the transfer. | understand your concerns, but 
there may be more to this than you are realizing - yet.” 

Amos and family would in fact move, from a government provided three-bedroom 
apartment on the side of a San Francisco hill overlooking the Golden Gate, to a three 
bedroom tract home with views only of the summer-brown water starved hillsides. Carole 
suggested we invite the family - Amos, his wife and twin-boys now approaching three 
years, over for dinner. Wife Charlotte would prove to be a candidate for friend to Carole; 
it was not just Andrew who ‘had no friends to play with’. The boys, although only 
slightly older than Andrew, were amusing but hardly playmate material for our son. His 
attempt at getting their interest playing-war using John Senior’s huge collection of World 
War One period cast metal soldiers ended abruptly when one of Amos’s boys, attempting 
to reform a grenade tossing soldier model by forcing the arm ended up with two pieces no 
longer attached. “I can use molten brass in my Lab, dad, to repair it,” he assured me. 

But the family relationship that most concerned me was Amos Bud and I. The 11 year 
age-gap distracted neither of us; in fact I never thought of him as older, only better 
educated and more polished in the real world. I, too, could benefit by having a playmate 
having been virtually kidnapped by Carole in September 1953 and living a total fantasy 
life from that moment forward. Eventually, but not soon, I would work out that John 
Edgar had calculated all of this happening and we - the Caldecott-Cooper family - were 
to become an important linchpin in his next decade at the FBI. 

Immediately following our first joint-family dinner, and many more would quickly 
follow, Amos and I retired to the Library because it was quiet and we were less likely to 
be disturbed there. 

“I need to begin by explaining why it is me here - in Orinda, and not some junior-grade 
agent.” 
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I smiled as encouragement briefly thinking, ‘If Andrew was here - everything he says, I 
say, would be recoverable.’ 

“The Director is self-convinced we as a country are facing a major change in game; the 
pre-World War Two guys are about to be reduced in importance by a newer generation of 
politicians. Do you have any difficulty with that postulation?” 

I did not. ; 

“Nixon - who will of course run in 59 for the 1960 Presidency - The Director believes 
him no more than 50 percent likely to win. Your thoughts?” 

“T have none except for the strained relationship Nixon forced upon us as a family back 
when JB was Nixon’s selection for 1958 Governor here.” 

“The Director believes there will be someone from the Demo side with all of the charm 
and charisma Nixon lacks, and likely about Nixon’s age. And he sees that as a game 
changer. As you doubtless realize, J. Edgar goes back to 1919 in the forerunner to today’s 
FBI and he has pretty much had everything his way for going on 40 years; he is today 62 
heading for 63. Assume, just because this is his theory, we end up with a President - 
whether Republican or Democrat, in 1960 who is say between 40 and 45. And today’s 
FBI is upended by much more youthful leadership. He is concerned - personally - what 
happens to himself, Tolson and the rest of the cronies. Can you see where I am headed 
here?” 

I admitted I did not and would say so. 

“OK - an illustrative story except it is not a story; it is the truth, or at a minimum, FBI 
version of the-truth. The story appearing in The National Enquirer which created the 
fantasy that in this building where I now sit you folks had an Atom or Atomic bomb 
stored; yes?” 

“Less than 12 months ago; my goodness but that set off bombs that may not have been 
atomic but to this family they might as well have been!” 

“Well, the atomic bomb statement apparently originated within an intelligence agency; 
perhaps not an intelligent-one, but a US government agency none the less. Enquirer had a 
source and they ran with it.” 

“Surely not the FBI??” 

“No, the international group; CIA. To this day neither the Director nor anyone else 
within the FBI understands why they slipped this to the Enquirer’s publisher who has the 
unlikely name of Generoso Pope, Jr. And it gets more clouded; Pope purchased the 
slander sheet in ’52, using $75,000 which he allegedly sourced from the New York crime 
syndicate boss Frank Costello. Pope graduated from MIT, an engineering degree, and 
from ‘50 until °52 he was employed inside the newly established CIA psychological 
warfare division. So those are two facts - FBI alleged facts; Pope was funded by a crime 
syndicate and he spent over two years at the CIA, before becoming publisher of The 
National Enquirer. And | haven’t even broached the real subject here yet!” 

I was perspiring and had Carole been in the room - which I wished she was rather than 
off co-sharing mom-hood with Amos’s wife Charlotte - she would have dialed down the 
air conditioner by several degrees. I would simply sit there and get hotter as Amos moved 
ahead. 

“John Edgar was the first to reach Pope after that crazy headline appeared immediately 
following the bandito attack. All he learned from Pope was I have a source but even Pope 
did not comprehend just how big this bomb story would turn out to be. To him it was 
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simply another attention grabbing front-page headline; kind of like his infamous ‘My 
Mom died after eating my sister’ !” 

“Amos, the Enquirer gets far more attention that it should; yes?” 

“Any attention is too-much according to Hoover. In fact, they - Pope - are their own 
worst enemy. The weekly is limited to selling in drug stores and on newsstands; the big, 
much bigger, market would be super-market check-out stands but virtually none of those 
chains will touch his paper because of the front page headlines. Hoover believes, and has 
urged him, if he toned own the front page he would have a paper that would sell a million 
copies a week simply by being where people buy it on impulse. Most people do not visit 
a newsstand or drug store weekly but they all shop for groceries. But I wander - the 
answer is yes, it attracts far too many secondary-headlines for the circulation which 
Hoover tells me is under 50,000 a week in a country of more than 100 million people.” 

“And how does this get you to Orinda or am I pushing too soon?” 

Amos smiled, sipped on a glass of iced-tea provided by house-mom Gracie, and 
restarted. “Hoover actually hoped you would turn Nixon down and was pleased when you 
did. I like JB a great deal but his decision not to run in my opinion makes the most sense; 
at least this election. But if we buy into Hoover’s belief there will be a generation jump 
downward in the 1960 election he is looking at folks like Carole and you to be the next 
step that follows. If either of you became even slightly political, Carole of course in 
particular, and ran for say Senate or House or something of national importance in 
perhaps 1968 or 1972, Hoover would like to be on your side; even at your side. So ina 
nutshell, | am in Orinda to be first of all your friend, a real friend not just because it has 
become my assignment, but also your advisor; both Carole and you. Hoover has put into 
place a suitable plan only he and perhaps Tolson comprehend to ensure he stays in office 
until he dies - as he puts it - ‘at my desk or because my pistol aim has gone bad’. 
Normally at age 70 retirement is mandatory; that will occur early in the 1964-1968 
Presidential period. Woe be the President who does not issue an executive order allowing 
him to stay on!” 

I took several deep breaths, stood up to flex my knees mostly as an excuse to rethink 
the conversation, pointed at the doorway by way of suggested a bathroom break and 
Amos simply waved his hand to dismiss the message. 

“There were three attacks here; the first group had picked us for what reason?” 

“You were isolated at the end of El Toyonal, there was no real security at the time save 
an adobe brick wall and a steel gate; of the four survivors, all admitted to have been 
smoking weed for a day before coming here. They were simply Aigh and stupid.” 

“And the next group - the stolen US Army truck?” 

“All card carrying registered voters with the Republican party and vehemently anti-red. 
They actually believed the story in the Enquirer, and they planned to use the bomb to 
make some demands of government. They may not have been Mexican but also not very 
high on the intelligence scale.” 

“And the third?” 

“Far more dangerous but no brighter than the first two groups. Their plan was to simply 
park in front of your house, demand the bomb, and then roll off down highway 24 with it 
on board heading for the Sierras where they already had with them a pre-written 
‘Proclamation of Safety’; whatever the hell that really meant. There was enough 
firepower in that M26 to reduce this entire house to a sand pile and not one of them had 
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considered what might happen if they shelled the house reducing it to rubble, and there 
really was a bomb inside!” 

So I had a new friend; it would be difficult to supplant JB as best-friend but Amos Bud 
could run a close second, as indeed he, wife Charlotte, and the twin boys would do over 
the following months and years. 

“The good news here is whenever we need help it is just a few minutes away!” | added. 

“Maybe even closer than that; a subject we will save for another day.” 

(11) 
1960 

Robert Britt Cooper — less the Jr. attachment - would finally obtain a twin-engine 
certificate but it would be January 1958. In that same year Democrat Edmund Gerald-Pat 
Brown would become California’s 32™ Governor, a post he would hold for two terms. 
Early in 1958, Carole and Charlotte would come to me together - now being bosom 
buddies with one or more Hostetter family members seemingly in our house at least 
twelve hours each day. 

“Bobby; Charlotte, Bud and the twins need to live closer to us,” my bride began. 

They were now a five minute drive away and on pleasant days it was a fifteen minute 
walk; something Charlotte in particular seemed to enjoy, if uphill at least when arriving. 

I smiled, looked at Charlotte for some facial indication of where this was headed, and 
finally gave up; she had learned many tricks from Carole and not giving anything away 
until forced to do so was one of these. 

“How much closer?” I asked, knowing full well their three bedroom home was not 
likely to work when a newly planned but not yet actually underway additional child 
would appear. 

Charlotte now smiled and gently poked her best friend in the ribs - something reserved 
for family if not in fact Family. 

“How about our front yard, say just off in front of the garage?” was Carole’s response. 
My first mental reaction; the garage was being fed hormone-shots every couple of years, 
now capable of holding 20 vehicles and we were in fact adding at least one new car 
annually and seldom disposing of any already stored there. At this rate we would have a 
fifty car garage by 2000 and one of perhaps the only complete-by-year collections of 
Chevrolet Corvettes. 

“Dear, Andrew has been after me to press you for permission to start an orchard there; 
apples, pears and grape vines. I have not gotten around to putting it on paper yet but as 
only Andrew can do, he has a twenty-page booklet complete with drawings, 
measurements and photos he himself shot and developed. Is there a second, Plan B, 
location choice here?” 

Charlotte would first respond, with some enthusiasm I noticed. “Oh yes - living in the 
middle of a fruit orchard would be perfect! The house can be placed and the orchard 
planted around it; how wonderful!” Carole’s response was to smile broadly and towards 
me our secret-wink. 

In the best of such discussions I was a 10 to 1 shot loser but now Carole had to do 
hardly anything at all; simply turn Charlotte loose. Madame Hostetter was hardly a 
dummy, very likely well past average IQ or she would not have been attractive to my 
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wife. So 20 to 1? More likely, 15 to 1 which basically told me, ‘get out while you still 
have your teeth!’ 

“Can we move past where this new house - closer to us - will go and on to what my 
mind says is the real subject here?” Even here I knew before it started | might just as 
well roll over and let them walk through me. 

Carole reached onto a nearby counter top - we were in the Library at that point - and 
began unrolling large professional architectural plans. 

“Two stories, five bedrooms, a work shop for Amos and a game room for the four 
children,” she began. I could count two - the twins - without a calculator; four meant the 
one I knew they were planning was in fact only the first of two more - assuming her / 
their next did not arrive as a twosome as the boys had. 

Charlotte would take over before I could even begin to understand what motivated this 
plan. “Carole and I both will be trying very hard to become pregnant at the same time - 
well, | mean - in the same month; not literally at the same time!” 

I was relieved to hear that not quite certain just how close these two had become. But of 
course I knew Carole’s master-plan had our number three scheduled for birthing around 
December of this year and yes the always prominent wall calendar in our bedroom bath 
alcove had a number of bulls-eye dates already marked in February and then March. 
Little did I know, perhaps would not appreciate for some years, Charlotte had been taught 
by Carole the same modus operandi and now like two giggling school girls they were 
sharing the ultimate female experience; as near as possible simultaneous birthing. And oh 
yes; a new five bedroom house in a non-yet-existing orchard barely thirty walking 
seconds from our kitchen door. 

Several thoughts flashed through my mind but first their plan deserved a response 
which both anticipated from me. “Five bedrooms? Are you certain that will be enough?” 
I began. 

Both instantly lapsed into giggles and Carole would be first to respond. “See Char - I 
told you; seven is the right number!” 

The first thought that hit me was a discussion my not yet fiancée and I had held on the 
floor of Senior’s study after the first night I stayed over. As best I could recall, it ran 
along the lines of ‘When ever I try to have a close friend, I drive them away; they are 
overpowered by me.’ I now saw she had worked her way around that one; place a friend 
so close to you they cannot escape! My second rapidly occurring thought had to do with 
number of children. As far as I knew, Charlotte, while 8 years senior Carole’s nearly 20, 
was very healthy and robust; they had twins, Carole planned five - possibly six if the 
number of bedrooms at Tahoe was a hint - for us and as close as the two had grown, if 
Charlotte and Amos got really busy, these girls could match one another well ahead of 
Charlotte’s 40" birthday. Perhaps thirty seconds had elapsed as these twin messages 
passed across my cerebrum. 

“Bobby?” Carole finally said to interrupt my passive thoughts. 

“OK - let us do this then; I agree. I have two questions and then will leave your girls to 
detail it out. First, if those plans are from Harold Smithson, might I remind you how 
ultimately we were not terribly pleased with his skills at Hacienda-Dos. And secondly, is 
this the reason why we purchased two Beechcraft - so that both families could fly there 
together? And before you answer, shouldn’t someone - perhaps Amos - start learning 
how to fly a two-engine aircraft? The last time I counted, 12 seats plus pilot and co only 
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add up to 14. If you both end up with six, plus the four adults - well - we need two planes 
per trip, not one.” 

Carole wrapped her arms around Charlotte and hugged her with significant love passing 
between their two bodies. “See Char - I told you. Bobby reads my mind and I read his; he 
has no problem with this at all!” 

Both were now crying, arms enwrapped body to body and I felt left out so I joined the 
hugging party. Oh yes, the plans were not from Smithson and within a week the bedroom 
total would grow to seven for the new home. The difficult part, for me, would be 
explaining to Andrew why his orchard would have to be put off until at least the heavy 
foundation work on the new house was completed; anything else would make it too 
difficult for the builders to work round nursery grade trees and vines. 

The two girls were now in seventh heaven; joint pregnancy followed by a new home 
and basically the Hostetter family was about to become a part of our commune. | feared I 
would not for several years even dare ask Carol who paid for this because in my heart I 
already knew the answer; us. 

Within a month both believed they were expecting and within a second month Doctor 
Abraham Scott had verified this to be true. Carole and Charlotte had worked out, between 
themselves, Carole’s pregnancy was possibly - but not verifiably - 48 hours ahead of 
Charlotte’s but by mid-November it really did not matter because both would end up in 
Scotty’s office for delivery at almost exactly the same hour. 

It was during the annual now four day year-end business meeting, late March, we 
hosted for accountant Hilda Marie and John Henry that Amos and our attorney would 
meet and become friends as well. 

“T really admire John Henry,” Amos would say to me in the following week. I asked 
why? 

“He did what I really wanted to do,” he began and | interrupted. “Become a partner in a 
local law firm?” 

“No - before that; when he was a prosecuting attorney for San Diego county; five years 
he told me.” 

“But you have a Harvard JD degree and every young guy wants to work for the FBI?” I 
asked. 

“Not true; the Harvard degree of course; you’ve seen that on my office wall and 
virtually every FBI field agent is required to have a law degree. No, what I really 
intended to do when | graduated was become a prosecuting attorney someplace. It is 
much more satisfying personally to put the bad guys away than to arrest them and let 
someone else prove the case against them to a jury. I missed my chance.” 

I fell silent for a minute and my second-best friend in the world, likely to become my 
almost live-in neighbor before Christmas, let me think about that. 

“You earn what per year with the FBI?” I began again. 

“$36,000,” he responded “and while I feel terrible mentioning this to you, it is very 
close for us.” Instantly through my mind ran the $450,000 we had just paid John Henry 
Taylor’s firm for keeping-us-legal during calendar year 1957. And I also quickly deduced 
‘Carole must be paying for the new home here; there is no way they could even start to 
afford seven bedrooms!’ 

The immediately following thought was the *47 million and change 1957 profit’ which 
Hilda Marie’s accounting firm had just explained to us in minute detail. And no, she still 
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did not know about the gold, silver and accessories stored inside ‘the safe-family room’ - 
which led me to suddenly realize that room had been built for ‘six people to survive for 
three months’ and now - between the Hostetters and Caldecott-Coopers - well, depending 
upon when the bomb went off - maybe 16 total?? And that was before adding in Gracie, 
George and my parents. ‘Good grief - we need to rethink that room, soon!’ 

It would be mid-April before I decided Carole had her feet planted firmly enough on 
terra-firm to approach the Hostetter matter. I began with a question. 

“Do you know how much money a Senior FBI agent is paid per year?” 

“$36,000 and some minor perks,” my wife responded as my question still reverberated 
from the adobe walls of Senior’s Study. 

“Charlotte tells you everything?” I restarted. 

“She is the sister | never had; we share it all, right down to subjects I will never discuss 
even with you my hubby.” 

“And Amos Bud - Char does not share these discussions with him?” 

“She does not; it turns out she is an only child and until me, there was never anyone she 
felt comfortable confiding in; including Amos.” 

“Alright darling; numbers. Last year we paid John Henry’s law firm $450,000 to handle 
our legal matters and that was ...” 

“One percent of our net profit” she finished for me. 

“Close enough although it would be slightly less. And in Marie’s case our accounting 
was very nearly twice that.” 

“Your point my dear is - what?” Just a hint there of being on edge. 

“You - we - donated $50,000 last year to the Contra Costa County Library fund - just 
an example.” 

“It is - was - tax deductible. Where is this headed, my love?” The on-edge tone was 
now stronger and I heard it. 

“Those coins from the Carson City ore cart that were valued at $20,000 each in 1953 
when we discovered them? Recently our son confirmed their 1958 value; $35,000 for one 
coin.” 

“Oh - now I think I see where this is headed. One of those coins is within a thousand 
dollars of what the Hostetters have to live on; more in fact because $36,000 a year is their 
gross, not net, wage. Am I tuned to the same station now?” 

She was and I smiled, grasping her hand firmly and winking at her; just as assurance 
this discussion was not going to become hostile. In fact in all of our years together, we 
had never - not once - had an angry exchange. And the plight of the Hostetter finances 
was hardly a reason to have our first one. So I moved laterally one step. 

“The safe-room?” 

“I can read your mind Bobby; I have had the same problem under consideration for 
several months. If we start with our planned brood plus you and me” and she cleverly did 
not say five or six children, “add your parents and brother, Gracie and George and now 
our immediate and on-property neighbors, | count perhaps 19 or 20 or even 21 human 
beings. I have done the math; if the facility was designed for six and 90 days, setting 
aside the fact we have consumed most of the bench sleeping space with plastic trays 
filled with gold and silver, we might get 22 days out of the facility for 21 people. And 
frankly it would be the most difficult 22 days of any of our lives assuming when we 
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finally opened the door there was a world worth returning to. So what we need to do is 
rethink this. But why do I feel the safe-room is not what started you on this subject?” 

I smiled, bent lowly, and kissed her gently on the forehead. “Because it is not; it is 
about Amos Bud who really hoped to become a prosecuting attorney when he graduated 
from Harvard Law School and then ended up working for the FBI. It is not only about the 
$36,000 each year he is paid to protect people - specifically you, I and our children. It is 
about what a huge talent is going to waste here. Do you understand my concerns?” 

Carole stood, took a step and consumed me with her arms and a tender lip kiss. “You 
are a very good person. But please give me credit for being as good as you. Char - 
Charlotte and I are so close everything either of us ponders is shared with the other. I 
know about Amos’s regrets, and I know and understand why they stopped at two children 
although they had expected only one. You don’t know this, but the government doctor 
Char was going to never bothered to work out she was having twins; they were a total, 
delivery room, surprise. Amos only got a raise because of some FBI policy that covers 
such additional expenses. And I know you have worked out that it is we, not they, who 
are covering all of the costs of their new home. Now, tell me what we can do to get him 
out of the FBI and if it makes sense, I’ll promptly see it happens.” 

And so we were away. I had no immediate plan and admitted that. | had checked on 
what the Contra Costa DA earned per year, it being an elected position rather than hired, 
and setting aside the obvious possible graft associated with being DA, it was basically the 
same as Amos’ FBI salary. So while he may have graduated hoping to prosecute, short of 
being in a major city - even more major than San Francisco, there was no way he was 
going to earn enough money to cover six now planned children. Not to even think about 
sending them all to university! 

I said this to Carole who already understood it; I was preaching to the-choir. She had 
the obvious start point. 

“Amos Bud needs to feel he is making a contribution; and that says to me he must get 
out of public service. So put your skull to work and sort out how he transfers from public 
to private at say something at least approaching what your father is now earning. One 
more thing here. I do not want them to ever have any reason to leave the house we are 
building for them. Charlotte, her boys whom | adore and make me appreciate every day 
how fortunate we are with Andrew, Anita - and the children to come; I want them here 
for as long as they live. You do, I hope, understand this?” 

I did. 

(12) 
A ‘visit’ from J. Edgar 

It was Thanksgiving week 1958; Charlotte and Amos’s first daughter, Charlene, and 
our second daughter, Michelle Marie, were home suckling, often side by side with their 
mom’s in companion chairs we had created in the rebuilt second floor family room. Just 
two weeks prior to the November 16th almost simultaneous births, the Hostetters had 
moved into their new seven bedroom home barely outside our kitchen door. Gracie, 
Charlotte and Carole had somehow found time to plan an elaborate Family Thanksgiving 
dinner for 13 - including my parents and brother - when the telephone rang on the eve of 
Thanksgiving. It was Amos’s boss, our friend, J. Edgar Hoover. 
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“May I join you - with Tolson - for Thanksgiving dinner?” he asked. The revised dining 
room table would of course seat 24. I took the call and without consulting higher powers 
instantly agreed. 

“12 noon approved for our arrival?” The Director asked. 

“Of course - may we anticipate you staying over as well Thanksgiving night?” 

“Make that plan but we’ll decide after we arrive. We have much to discuss,” he 
concluded which I quickly understood ‘will not be during dinner!’ If nothing else, my 
mother Babe would be nervous and my father Britt impressed by sharing a holiday meal 
with one of the most infamous men in 20" century American history. And brother Kenny 
would return to school on December |“ to attempt impressing his school mates with - ‘So 
- who did you have dinner with Thanksgiving?’ 

Nobody seemed against the plan, although Amos Bud was unusually quiet after the 
discussion; I could but ponder why and asking him brought a shoulder shrug and cryptic 
“Nothing on purpose,” response. Carole asked me to repeat the entire conversation - all 
29 words spoken by the-man and she quickly focused on the final five words; ‘We have 
much to discuss’. I had omitted the closing good byes from my count or recitation to my 
wife. 

“Whatever it is, | wish to be a participant,” was her reaction. | would have it no other 
way. 

The duo arrived, in two cars, including three accompanying agents who agreed to be 
served dinner in the alcove but otherwise stayed away from the gathering. My brother 
showed unusual forwardness by asking if he could have his picture taken, by me, 
standing with The Director. Hoover quickly agreed, turning to Tolson and asking “You 
have one of those in your pocket Clyde?” 

‘One of those’ turned out to be always in the assistant director’s pocket; ‘Junior G- 
Man’ badges which Hoover delighted in giving away but on a limited basis when he 
thought circumstances warranted. “Kenneth Bostick Cooper,” he began formally, “with 
this badge I make you an ‘Official Junior G-Man’ in recognition of your dedication to 
American values and your brother’s family!” Only my mother would pick up the fact that 
Director Hoover even knew, in memory, Kenny’s middle name - which just happened to 
be her maiden name. If she was over being nervous, it now all flooded back. 

Andrew was not to be denied. “Mister Hoover?” 

“Yes sure-shot Cooper?” 

“Perhaps I could have a badge as well, sir?” 

Tolson had a limited but ample supply tucked inside his jacket pocket although 
accessing the stash revealed his .38 caliber snub nose revolver when the jacket was 
unbuttoned. My mother noticed that as well; fortunately she did not see that Clyde 
actually had two; one on each side. But Andrew did and after the presentation he went to 
Tolson’s side and said to the man, “If you stay over, perhaps you and I can go to the- 
range in the morning to test which one of us, using .38s, can hit the bull’s-eye the most 
times?” 

Clyde Tolson, not known for his comfort-level around small-people, could but stare 
back in response although J. Edgar thought this very humorous and shared one of his rare 
public laughs with the rest of those within earshot. Andrew would persist for an answer. 

“Mister Tolson, sir?” 
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“We'll see, son” was the best he could do and everyone in the room knew that while he 
might carry one or more pistols at all times, there was no way he was going to be tested 
against ‘sure-shot-Andrew Cooper’. 

By 5PM Hoover, Amos Bud, Carole and I were grouped in a circle on chairs moved 
into Senior’s study. Andrew was not pleased he could not join us while my parents, 
Charlotte and the balance of the children were quick to reassemble in the newly redone 
second floor family room as Gracie tried to balance clean-up with bottle feeding Michelle 
Marie; Carole for an hour or so was out of the feeding loop. Tolson was pointedly not 
with us, attending to some official business using a telephone in the Library. 

“This is about Rock and Roll and radio stations,” Hoover began. “I totally misjudged 
how fast this would take over our country. The Caldecott-Coopers own two of these 
stations, and I want to propose that we all consider what this is doing to our culture.” The 
Director went on to recite words Carole and | had read in newspaper reports where he 
claimed ‘This is a communist inspired and perhaps funded plan to undermine the moral 
values of our great country’. 

Carole was quick to respond. “Our as in ‘our’ stations doing to culture, or, rock and roll 
as a radio sound?” she asked. 

“Yours and hundreds of others; the music being played, the hip-cat words of rapidly 
developing disc jockeys, the appearance now on national television of American 
Bandstand and other shows; there are race homogenization and societal issues here 
rushing ahead at speed and we have lost control.” 

Carole was now quite confused. “Just who is the ‘we’ in ‘we have lost control’ and if 
we eliminate the radio station format topic from the discussion, how would you approach 
this issue?” 

“We all understand this is a ‘private discussion here’ - Ike is concerned and when he ts, 
[ have no choice but to respond. Your Fresno station - KFRS I believe are the call letters - 
number one by a wide margin in that small league market. Your KWBR is number two in 
the San Francisco market and you are profiting from this position. KSFO, market leader, 
is so concerned they are bringing in younger air personalities including ‘Big Al ...’ and | 
forget for the moment his last name ... and as you are aware Gene Autry owns the 
station. I visited with him yesterday and by the way he sends you his best regards. So I 
will move to why I am here. 

“When someone like you controls the airwaves reaching those thirty and younger, and 
I’m not sure of my ground with that age, you have the ability to control one or two 
generations of developing Americans. Someone on Ike’s staff has convinced him you 
could become an example of proper-Americanism for the newest voting groups. So here 
is their plan which | am relaying to you as an official but not-to-be-shared offer. 

“FCC rules limit how many radio stations can be owned by one individual or 
corporation. Autry, as an example, already owns the maximum rules allow. But in your 
case - Ike is willing and even anxious that the rule be negated ‘in the interest of America’. 
I know, he understands, you certainly know that if you choose, you could acquire and 
operate perhaps as many as a dozen radio stations and hardly reduce your cash reserves. 
If those stations were carefully programmed with more Pat Boone and less Little Richard, 
and if this was done skillfully and with direction, tens of millions of Americans could be 
affected in a positive way. My message - call it an offer from the President - is we will 
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assist you in acquiring say ten more radio stations as long as they are located in markets 
the administration is most concerned about.” 

Carole was instant off the mark. “‘Assist in acquiring’ means exactly what?” 

“You use your best judgment about which stations you believe make the most 
commercial sense to you; government will respond in two ways. First, the FCC will 
somehow work around the maximum number of stations one entity can own or control. 
Second, every station has to stand for FCC technical and programming inspections; if 
there is a station you identify as a target purchase which shows a reluctance to sell for a 
reasonable price, the administration will see they have a significant influx of technical 
and legal inspections.” 

The room went totally silent and Amos Bud was fidgeting very noticeably. I instantly 
thought “he is wondering why he is sitting here for this’ and I would be wrong; he in fact 
already knew everything being said to Carole and I. 

“Which markets are on our hit list?” I asked The Director. 

“Los Angeles, Dallas, Memphis, Chicago, Atlanta, Miami, Washington as in DC, 
Philadelphia, New York, and Boston,” was J. Edgar’s immediate response. I thought it 
interesting he had not mentioned Detroit but reserved that thought for now. 

Carole’s mind was into a rolodex fast-forward mode. “Assuming we are talking stations 
which have the technical facilities to properly cover these larger markets, I think I see 
something approaching fifty million here; have you run the numbers yourself, sir?” 

“I have not; someone at the FCC did it for Ike’s staff. They make the point to me that if 
your only choice in, say Dallas, is an underpowered station or undesirable frequency, 
they will see the FCC corrects either the power allowed or the frequency; or both. In 
other words, I am here representing that no station you purchase will be foreclosed from 
dominating the market in the under 30 year olds because of some technical reason.” 

I would speak again. “I’m confused by why your Orinda field agent is sitting here, sir.” 

J. Edgar smiled, turned to make eye contact with my newest close neighbor, and 
answered with what I later decided was a rare level of truthfulness. 

“Because this expansion will require a general manager; someone whom you totally 
trust, and also share family values. I am not proposing I lose a top field man; rather I am 
suggesting you hire a man who needs for his own self to move on into the world of 
private business.” 

The room now went totally silent again. 

I would break the sixty second silence. “Suppose just for discussion Nixon does not win 
next November. And the Democrat - what’s the fellow’s name from Massachusetts?...” 

“Senator Jack Kennedy,” Amos plugged in for me. 

“Suppose he wins and we are in the middle of this acquisition program. And he arrives 
with a new FCC group and an entirely different attitude. How does that leave our 
investment, say half done or half approved by the FCC?” 

“You are asking me - Ike - to guarantee what? Your commercial success?” 

Carole would pick up for me. “No John, not our commercial success, just that by doing 
as you suggest which is basically some sort of political favor no matter how I slice this - 
that we will not be left half-done when the oven is turned off.” 

Very few people actually addressed The Director as John; Carole had just moved 
herself into a very elite group. He would overlook this in answering; she was of an age, if 
he had children, where granddaughter would fit. 
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“Say your fifty million estimate is correct which says to me ten stations at 5 each. Tell 
me how, if the individual purchases are at market value, you could in fact be 
disadvantaged even if the plan faults mid-way through? Stations are bought and sold all 
the time; if it fails, you simply sell them on to the next group.” 

“My grandfather taught me an iron clad rule of business; ten percent per year in either 
income or appreciation; preferably both simultaneously. I will not agree to spend fifty or 
whatever the number ends up being for any likelihood of less than that. Bobby and I 
derive a healthy but totally safe annual income each year by simply leaving excess funds 
in a high interest account. And I don’t have to invest in radio stations, hire our neighbor 
Amos Bud to run them and gamble on who the next president may turn out to be, to enjoy 
those profits.” 

John Edgar had a scowl. “So I tell Ike - No?” 

“On the contrary, no decision at this instant. You stay the night, we’ll discuss it again in 
the morning but without you in attendance in the interim. I want my husband, Amos Bud 
and Charlotte to talk it through. The Hostetter family has only this month moved into 
their new home, as you well understand, as close to us as is physically possible without 
having them inside The Hacienda. This is a lifetime investment for all of us; | am not 
going to risk that coming apart because an outgoing President does not like Rock and 
Roll!” 

Now he was ever-so-slightly relaxing his facial muscles. “Everything our files tell me 
about you, Carole, I have read and reread. I possibly should go back and advise the 
sources they missed one important point.” 

“And that is?” 

“You are not merely Mensa-bright, you are a very emotionally attached human being. 
Personally I say good-on-you but if this turns out tomorrow to be a no to Ike, well, Vil 
simply have to work out how that is reported to him. I made this bed; | will sleep in it.” 

In fact he and Tolson, with the trio of minders, would depart to return around 10 in the 
morning. After seeing them FBI quintet to their two cars, Carole and J returned to locate 
Charlotte and Amos - found in the second floor family room with my still lingering 
parents and a growing brood of children. Only Andrew and my brother Kenny were 
missing, later to be identified in our son’s Lab. 

“Char, when we have the baby girls down, how about the four of us adults occupy 
Senior’s Study for a discussion?” Gracie would be nominated to keep an eye on Anita 
and the twins. Identical bassinets were now spotted throughout all three floors of The 
Hacienda plus the new Hostetter home which allowed both moms to lay the only weeks- 
old-girls down whenever and essentially wherever needed. To create some flexibility for 
the new moms, Andrew in his Lab assembled transistor design baby monitors and a set of 
four waist-worn receivers; if either of the girls cried or made unusual noises, one or both 
Carole and Charlotte would be on the way to investigate. A master-receiver in Andrew’s 
Lab operated whenever he was there - which was most of the time when not sleeping - 
and this was the backup to either mom missing a cry for attention. 

“Dad, may I speak with you please?” 

Andrew had quietly reappeared with his uncle in tow and motioned me to follow him 
into a quiet corner of the cavernous family room. 

“Dad, J. Edgar was not telling you everything about his plan for more radio stations,” 
he began. 
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“I doubt very much he ever tells anyone everything son.” 

“But he left out important things which will have effects on our family decisions here.” 

It just now was dawning on me; “Andrew - you were not in the Study so how...?” 

Out of a pocket came one of the wireless baby monitor receivers. He simply held it in 
front of me with a slight smile. 

“You were listening?” 

“In my Lab.” 

Several conflicting thoughts, fighting for first-utterance position in my mouth, raced 
mind-side. 

“Uncle Kenny?” I began picturing him also being in the Lab and listening. 

“I wear earphones; he was busy reading some comic books.” 

“And you have one of the baby monitor transmitters in the Study?” 

“Something like that only the Study is the latest design and it works better.” 

I knew there was a bit of family discipline about to be tested here but wherever I now 
went would detour us from the original subject; J Edgar Hoover. 

“OK - we’ll return to this subject, later, with mom present. Now back to Hoover?” 

“While he was asking you - us as a family - to purchase ten new radio stations, Tolson 
was on a Library phone talking with several people in Washington.” 

“You have the Library - bugged - also?” 

“Yes and no. In that one there is no microphone to pick up people speaking - like the 
Study - rather it is directly wired across the telephone instrument so I can hear both sides 
of the conversation. Otherwise...” 

“You’d only listen to what was being said in the room proper?” 

“That’s it. Anyhow with you guys in my right ear and Tolson’s phone calls in my left, I 
learned the FBI is about to make life very uncomfortable for several of the rock stars.” 

“Uncomfortable?” 

“Put them out of business, off the radio. Tolson was saying ‘Ike wants these reds shut 
down’ which I leave to you to translate, father.” 

“Names mentioned?” 

“Alan Freed, Chuck Berry, Jerry Lee Lewis and oh yes, Elvis.” 

Andrew’s electronic skills, he just past four years earth-time, had gone into overdrive 
when we created his Lab; he had been not yet 2-1/2 at that time. I knew, because he still 
considered me a source for technical help, that transistors were his primary interest. I also 
recalled when he first opened a quart container filled with the exotic three and four 
legged penny-size or smaller devices and his explanation for their source. ‘Jacob at HP 
sends me all the ones they cannot properly measure or quantify. I’ve worked out a system 
to identify those that have special characteristics and have used them in my wireless 
transmitters and receivers. Using a pocket transistor receiver, I can be as far away as the 
Frontier Gate and still hear the transmitter in John-Senior’s Study.’ The HP sourced 
transistors had appeared in early September and this was now the end of November. 

“Son, as you listened to the conversation with J. Edgar, how about you sit in with your 
mom and I, Charlotte and Amos when we reconvene in a bit?” 

“Dad - there is more to be considered here.” 

“Proceed.” 

“Purchasing ten AM radio stations in major cities such as Dallas is perhaps a bad 
decision. Here is why; FM radio.” 
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“But FM has been around since the late 30s in one form or another; and virtually every 
car now built has an AM radio included.” 

“In just a year or two, FM will change; the result of low cost, fully functional stereo or 
multiplex as they call it. The technology exists now, what is missing is the ability of 
transistors to create car radios, portables, home units at a fraction of the cost of the 
present monaural versions, When that happens, FM will be stereo and AM will never be. 
That will change the way car radios and portables are used. If we are going to purchase 
new radio stations, they should be FM - not AM.” 

I was always overloaded by my son’s insight but this one involving Hoover’s proposal 
we purchase ten major market radio stations, and simultaneously create a lifetime 
position for our newest neighbor, Amos Bud Hostetter, was a knock-out blow to me. 

“You are very certain of this forecast?” 

“In my Lab, using the best of the best from the current crop of transistors sent over by 
HP, I will be happy to demonstrate a fully functional all transistor FM plus AM car radio 
equivalent.’ 

There were several issues here. First, Andrew had overheard all of the Hoover 
discussion in the Study; I said this trying to explain how I feared his mother, Amos - 
heaven forbid Hoover himself - might react to this. He smiled back at me, touching my 
hand gently. “Dad, it is not just imprinted in my mind - I also recorded this on a Sony H- 
I tape recorder.” 

“And the Tolson phone conversations?” 

“Same place.” 

“Well, that eliminates something only your mother and I would never question; your 
ability to repeat back, verbatim, anything you wished to retain. I have to ask - just how 
extensive is your monitoring network, now?” 

“As in where do I have wireless transmitters?” 

“Yes - that is the question.” 

He smiled again and grasped my hand with a large squeeze; something he did not do 
very often these days. “Not in your bedroom, but I have considered the Hostetter’s 
telephone lines.” 

“Son, your mother and I deserve some privacy in our bedroom; and as for the 
Hostetters, I really doubt your mother would be pleased if you started listening to Char’s 
telephone calls to her mother!” 

“Not a problem father. But I will need your guidance on transmitting and receiving 
antennas - something I have not attempted to understand, yet. I believe with the right 
device connected to one of my transmitters, and a companion receiver, we could even 
listen-in on your parent’s calls from their home in Lafayette.” 

I simply stared at my son in response. 

“Alright - when will we have this five person meeting?” 

Fortunately for Carole, I and the Family, Andrew had no interest at being the youngest- 
ever to gain admission to Stanford; he was having far too much fun right here at home! 
(13) 

FM vs. AM? 

As four adults gathered around 7:30PM nobody initially noticed Andrew was already 

sitting off to the side of the circle in a large comfort chair. He said nothing and attracted 
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no attention until his mother caught me smiling at our son. She turned and asked, 
“Andrew - this is an adult meeting; why you are here??” 

Our oldest merely smiled and pointed an index finger at me; his indication it would be 
up to me to explain; a sequence I had not even thought about until now, which was too 
late to fake. 

“Well Carole, Andrew and I have talked at some length since we were last here with 
The Director; I suggest, even urge, we allow him to sit here quietly until he has a 
contribution about which I believe he has several major points we have not yet 
considered.” 

Andrew was totally comfortable with Uncle Bud although his significant abilities when 
compared to her twin boys only months older made Char basically uneasy to be around 
him. She was already wringing her hands which Carole reached to calm with a clasp of 
the nearest wrist. 

“Alright - I suppose there is no harm in that but Andrew this will not be a memory 
recitation event; do you understand me?” 

He understood and waved a hand in what appeared to be agreement; he did not need to 
retain the conversations himself; a Sony H-1 recorder was already winding tape in his 
Lab saving every spoken word. | did not know this at the time, but logic should have 
warned me. 

The discussions wandered, Carole pressing Amos with some intensity as to ‘how much 
you knew before Hoover’s appearance’ and most of all, “Do you actually want to leave 
the FBI ifa position such as is being suggested is created here?” 

Charlotte, fortunately as a timer saver, had spent thirty minutes being pre-briefed by 
Carole and that of course contributed to her rather abnormal nervous posturing; it was not 
just Andrew’s presence that sent her into a twitter. Fortunately Carole was next to her, 
physically and mentally, and totally understood the recently activated Family Life, our 
new neighbor had barely adjusted, to might be at risk here. 

When the conversation, me totally silent and Amos Bud indicating he was ‘open to a 
new life’, got as far as Carole’s restating Hoover’s message from Ike and her concerns 
about investing such a large sum of money in a politically motivated anti-rock and roll 
plan, | felt it time to reintroduce my son. 

“I believe there are some technical elements to the Hoover-Eisenhower plan which 
have not been properly addressed, my dear,” was my launching point. As I was the only 
one in the group of four adults who understood how a radio station actually worked, | 
immediately had the floor. In the silence that followed I simply pointed my finger at 
Andrew who responded by standing, walking a few steps and depositing his 45 pound 
body on the floor, sitting down Indian style, at the center of the pow-wow circle. He had 
the good sense to position himself facing towards his mother and Charlotte, me directly at 
his back. I had not worked out where he had disguised his wireless transmitter in this 
room but he, of course, knew precisely where it was; directly behind his mother inside a 
lamp fixture. 

“Here is the major problem with the Hoover-Eisenhower proposal,” he began. “AM 
radio. It has been with us from 1920, but within the next 24 to 36 months, it will be 
rapidly replaced with stereo radio and that will be FM - or frequency modulation. Stereo 
is multiple channels of sound, and with proper speakers installed even inside the shell of 
a vehicle, the music changes from bland to brilliant. The future of radio is FM, not AM 
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and if we as a family invest fifty million dollars in existing AM radio stations, we will by 
say 1965 be losing out to FM stations which possibly do not even exist today. So while 
Hoover might encourage us to do this, his advice is without technical foundation and 
whoever is advising him cannot see beyond their nose or ears. FM waits only one final 
development to totally change the radio broadcasting world.” 

I thought my son was doing beautifully and would give him the line to finish the 
statement. “And that one thing, Andrew, is?” 

“Transistors are ten years old in 1958; they are very-very close to totally replacing 
essentially 95% of all tubes in every device we use. When transistors, that use very little 
electrical power, seldom if ever fail, replace tubes - our entire world will change and 
every new car or truck will automatically include an AM-FM radio. It - this - isa 
certainty.” And he took a deep breath. 

Looking closely at the other adults in the circle, I believed Amos comprehended at least 
the basic points, Carole had it a// down although Charlotte was groping with the last line; 
‘it is a certainty’. She was having some problem with what it might be. 

Carole would look to Amos Bud and ask “Bud?” 

“You first - you created this prodigy!” 

| appreciated he did not insert child in front of prodigy. 

“Andrew, | am not going to even ask you to explain how you know about the Hoover- 
Eisenhower proposal but hubby dear - you should expect a lengthy discussion when we 
are in our bedroom. So son - give me an escape clause here - you are telling us we should 
do what?” 

“I thought I made that clear. Do not invest in AM radio stations, even if that would 
create a lifetime position for Uncle Bud. I understand we can have essentially the pick, 
our choice, of existing FM stations in those ten cities Hoover listed for on average 
$500,000 each; perhaps a million in the case of New York City. So - for 1/ 10 what we 
would spend for AM, which will by the mid 60’s be reduced to trash talk and guys 
reading sports bulletins, we can operate a chain of the next generation radio stations in 
full stereo. That is my escape-clause, mother dear.” 

The room fell totally silent and Andrew rose without effort from his leg-crossed floor 
sitting posture with a brief statement. “I’m going to a bathroom and then the kitchen for a 
glass of Gracie’s iced tea. | will return.” And he was gone. 

Charlotte had a line we would all remember, in laughter after the fact, for many years. 
“Who in the heck was that masked man, anyhow?” 

When the smiles subsided Carol would respond. “Bobby - you are the only one in this 
room, house, perhaps within ten miles, who holds the FCC commercial operator license. 
Is there anything at all Andrew just said which is open to question, even debatable?” 

I smiled rather widely knowing our son had just changed the direction of conversation. 
“Two points - no to debatable; everything he related is factual and in fact he could if we 
asked him nicely demonstrate to us in his Lab, perhaps tomorrow, a model he has 
designed and built and has functioning of exactly what he describes. My second point 
will be news to you my dear. I am not the only one in this house with a First Class 
Radiotelephone license; Andrew now has that as well.” 

Carole stared at me with exceptionally wide eyes. “I thought we were going to wait...” 

“So did I but he went with me the week before Michelle Marie was born to San 
Francisco and we stopped to see a fellow ham who works at the FCC; he has made 
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application to become one of the W6HD group. I got involved in conversation and after 
20 minutes a second FCC employee walked up to me and said ‘Congratulations; your son 
has just passed the First Class license exam with a perfect score’. While I was gabbing, 
Andrew had asked a fellow if he could inspect the exam and proceeded in something like 
fifteen minutes to complete it with every answer correct, every schematic drawing 
completed.” 

“You did not tell me...” 

“You were already in pre-labor pains and with Char in the same place - well, it simply 
slipped my mind. There is more.” 

“I am almost afraid to ask; you bought a television station or something else while 
eating lunch??” 

“Not quite although our son is seriously interested in owning KRON-TV. Another time. 
Andrew next asked the FCC guy to ‘run the tape’ for the First Class radiotelegraph exam 
and he proceeded to read out the Morse text perfectly, verbally, as the tape ran. “I guess if 
we bend the rules a bit, that gives him both licenses’ the examiner responded. That was 
when Andrew asked ‘So do I need to take the Amateur exam or will you credit me with 
everything I need for a ham license as well?’” 

“TI will remember not to let you two out of the house with a checkbook! So he has both 
telephone and telegraph licenses, and, his amateur license now? And they said what about 
his age?” 

“They did not ask and the application forms we filled out after he took all the tests do 
not ask that - well, the amateur does and the examiner was so elated he did not even 
really look at it. Someone will however in Gettysburg where they are processed; | 
imagine our son has gone around us again on this one!” 

Char and Amos of course found none of this even interesting and Carole now realized 
we had been diverted. 

“Stating it again; everything Andrew is advising us about FM rather than AM we 
should take as Gospel?” 

“Totally.” 

“Bud,” my wife restarted, “how about $70,000 a year to start and an option to own at 
least a percentage of the full radio station group over time?” 

Charlotte immediately began to cry heavily, Amos Bud rose to console her and simply 
stared at Carole, then me where he saw my smiles ear to ear. Andrew was walking back 
into the Study and immediately made the correct deduction. 

“So adult people; we are going to create or buy the maximum number of FM stations 
FCC rules will allow?” 

We were and as I would now point out to those in the room, “This can be done without 
more than a nod towards Hoover, Eisenhower, and whomever the next President may be. 
Andrew is in the bulls-eye here; if we move rapidly before FM explodes, we will be 
pioneers in stereo. And I strongly suspect our son will end up being the designer of the 
station’s stereo systems.” 

“I can do that, dad” he added before anyone else could respond. Of course he could, 
and would. 

Logically that might have been the end of the conversation for the night; not quite. 
Carole asked Andrew to ‘sit on my lap and explain what we do first’. 
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“Too long for tonight mom,” he began “but I suggest you tell Hoover tomorrow you are 
favorably inclined to accept Eisenhower’s assistance in acquiring additional radio stations 
without mentioning the FM part. I - we - need a week, maybe two, to create a business 
plan. About which - after Hoover leaves tomorrow perhaps you will allow me to 
demonstrate in the Lab where this technology is today - if only inside this house? Then 
dad needs to work out two things; we can jump start the swing to stereo FM by having 
stations in place ready to broadcast in multiplex, and more important, at least two major 
receiver suppliers ready to produce and promote FM stereo receivers. | do not expect 
everyone here to comprehend this right now - let’s get Hoover out of our hair and then 
Pll be ready to continue.” 

Carole looked at and to me for a response. 

“Andrew - you are perhaps suggesting we invest in not only stations but the firms that 
will initially offer the stereo receivers?” 

“Correct father. But I would very much appreciate if nobody presses further at this time 
as I have a device running in the Lab which needs my attention, now. May I leave?” 

Carole leaned forward to kiss her eldest on the cheek and he hopped down and 
disappeared through the alcove opening. 

“A plan is simply something to be modified when the circumstances change,” she 
began; I had heard this before someplace; oh yes - when she announced on our birthday 
in 1954 we were expecting our first child in November. Well, that neatly tied it 
altogether; our first was now running the place! 

Well, at least until Carole had me alone in our bedroom and The Hacienda had dimmed 
down to night lighting. 

“Hubby, I realize this has been a hectic day and it is late” - after 10PM to be precise as I 
noted on her bedside clock radio - “but there are things you need to bring me up to date 
about, before we meet with Hoover tomorrow morning. So start, please!” 

“First my apology concerning Andrew’s passing all three of the FCC tests, perhaps in a 
record time never before even attempted. I tell you in total honesty this was done while I 
thought he and the assistant FCC engineer guy were off talking about who knows what. 
Andrew took the initiative; the FCC guy was in way over his head before he realized 
what was happening. Andrew has that effect on people!” 

“T actually understand and do not mind; as we both know so well, simply challenge our 
son and then get out of the way!” 

“OK, there is a much more concerning subject but before I explain it - he and I have 
discussed what I am about to tell you at length and he promises me it will not go further, 
without our permission.” 

“He has a girl friend? He has shot someone?? He wants the keys to the Corvettes???” 

I of course knew she was searching for the most frightening subjects to list for me, 
hoping none of them were true. 

“Nothing like that. Andrew using transistors has created a number of low power 
transmitters and companion receivers; very small, running on flashlight grade batteries. 
For that he gets our applause because indirectly his work led us to tonight’s decision 
about FM versus AM radio stations.” 

“So the-devil in this is yet to come?” 
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“No, hopefully the devil in this will never come. He has created eavesdropping 
equipment - bugs as they are known in the trade - and several of them have been placed 
around our house.” 

Carole was confused; “I already have his baby monitor as does Char - is this what you 
are referring to?” 

“They are an early version of his current miniature devices. An example: He has 
planted one of these in the Study and today’s original conversation with J. Edgar, Amos, 
you and I - he listened to every word from his Lab.” 

“So the issue here is not his skill, but his crossing privacy lines?” 

“You are getting closer. He also has one connected across the telephone line instrument 
in the Library. And while he was listening - eavesdropping - on our conversation, 
simultaneously he was monitoring both sides of conversations Clyde Tolson was holding 
with people in Washington; basically about us, and about FBI plans now in process to do 
some nasty things to a number of Rock and Roll stars.” 

“He told you this - in detail - enough detail you can now repeat it to me?” 

“I don’t have to do that - you can listen to them yourself because Andrew was 
simultaneously taping both our conversation and Tolson’s on a Sony machine.” 

“You have listened to this?” 

“No, the evening got away from me on this one and ...” 

Carole was out of the oversized bed we had shared for more than five years wrapping a 
royal blue bathrobe around her otherwise bare body. “Join me - I want to hear those tapes 
- NOW!” 

And a dozen steps in front of me heading for Andrew’s bedroom. He was still in his 
Lab, a few alcoves away. I could but postulate how she was going to handle our son. 
None of my guesses would be even close as I walked faster and finally caught her 
entering the Lab’s alcove where Andrew sat with earphones on his head and a soldering 
iron in his hand. 

“Another late night my son?” she began. He smiled, left his earphones in place and 
responded, “Just a sec mom - this connection is not quite secure - there, now it is,” laying 
down his tools and bumping the stereo earphone set off his ears. 

“Dad tells me how creative you have been lately with miniature transmitters. Might 
your father and I listen to a tape apparently you made when Clyde Tolson was using our 
Library phone?” 

“Up there - on the shelf in the Sony boxes; marked with today’s date and TH which 
stands for Tolson and Hoover; hand it to me please?” 

He expertly threaded the tape, looked on the box back cover for notes he added earlier 
this evening identifying where on the tape itself, using the counter mechanism, the 
conversations could be found. 

“On earphones or the speakers? And just the Tolson - not you guys with Hoover, 
correct?” 

As if to notify Andrew of her mindset, Carole bent to kiss him on the forehead while 
running her slender fingers through his shoulder length raven black hair. “Speakers; 
please but keep the volume down so we don’t wake the entire house up!” 

We listened all the way through, nearly 30 minutes of Tolson conversations with a half 
dozen individuals, not all of whom were identified by name during the conversations. 
Carole then asked Andrew to “relocate 212 and after that 343 on your counter and play 
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them again.” She of course had imprinted the counter numbers for each conversation’s 
start point and these two she wished to review again. 

At the end she would summarize for her son and husband. “Eisenhower and The 
Director are trying to play with us; somebody, and perhaps it goes no higher than Hoover, 
has been convinced any rock and roll artist who has attracted a following is a communist 
inspired plot against American family values. I just heard Tolson admit his agency 
engineered the retirement of Little Richard from Rock and Roll 13 months ago, admit 
they put Elvis into the US Army in March of this year, and orchestrated the slander of 
Jerry Lee Lewis over his marriage later in the year. And Alan Freed is on their target list. 
This makes us accomplices if we even let the administration become remotely involved 
in our new FM radio expansion. Andrew, you have done mom and dad a significant favor 
here and while I admit I arrived in your Lab ready to be angry, this changes it all.” 

“So mom, can | put a bug in your bedroom, now?” 

(14) 
The Hoover Meeting 

“Tet me direct the conversation,” was all Carole said to me after we welcomed J. Edgar 
to our home at virtually 10AM on the dot; Tolson remaining outside perhaps not wishing 
to encounter ‘sure-shot Cooper’, alias Andrew, again. Amos and Char both joined us 
causing The Director to look twice at Amos’s wife working out in his mind, ‘why is she 
here’? 

“We have reached a decision,” Carole began after each was seated; both my wife and I 
knew without prior discussion everything to be said would end up on audio tape in the 
Lab. 

“Will The President be pleased?” Hoover fished. 

“That depends upon the real objective with you folks,” Carole answered. “If providing 
an alternate radio service in major markets which has been cleansed of Chuck Berry, 
Little Richard and Jerry Lee Lewis is your goal post, perhaps yes. If gaining our liaison 
in this is either the goal or a sub-goal, perhaps not. We will expand our radio services, 
Amos Hostetter will be in charge of the effort, but we are unlikely to either require or 
request any assistance from the administration. You suggested ten markets to expand 
into, and promised FCC assistance in getting either around existing ownership rules or in 
adjusting the technical parameters of the AM stations we might wish to acquire. We will 
do these ourselves, without that help. So you can report to The President your visit was 
successful but unless something Bobby and I do not presently see arises, we will not be 
involved with either the FBI or the Executive Branch. Understood?” 

Hoover, with a trained pair of eyes and ears dating back to 1919, was doing his best to 
read ‘the real message here’. He could not find it. “Ike really wants to be involved - 
almost at a personal level,” he began. “I’m not sure you doing it alone will be as effective 
as his administration, and my agency, helping you.” 

“Perhaps not but I am reminded of a statement I learned while sitting on my grandfather 
John Senior’s knee; it went like this. ‘Profit and politics do not mix well’. Everything he 
did, all Bobby and I have managed since his death, we did on our own. | have never 
asked any politician at any level for assistance and when elections roll around | write 
checks for exactly equal amounts to both parties. We are not, and are not likely to 
become, a political-family; ever.” 
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“A half-loaf is better than going hungry I suppose,” and The Director was smiling. 

“May I Carole?” I offered. She nodded in affirmation, a physical act Andrew’s Sony 
recorder would have missed. 

“Mister Hoover, in case it has escaped you, which I doubt, the real problem here is 
simply your list of target-markets and the skills of the stations already there. As soon as 
we might appear with a cleansed version of rock and roll, by leaving out artists such as 
Little Richard - now retired but still gaining lots of air play - all that does is shift the 
audience to a station.which is not following Eisenhower dictums. You seem to be 
overlooking that when there are two, or heaven forbid such as the larger cities twenty 
local services, the minute one station stops playing music the audience wants, they will 
turn the dial to where they do find their songs. Is that so basic as to have been overlooked 
by the Eisenhower brain trusts?” 

“There is the FCC tool,” he began. 

“You mean increased technical and programming inspections by the communications 
agency?” 

SLGo:: 

“So you end up badgering any station with bureaucracy if they resist an unofficial 
government play list?” 

“That certainly is one option open to the administration along with the ongoing payola 
investigations.” 

“I have to respond by saying we will do this our way and in our time frame. We 
understand The President’s concerns, but we also have more than a decade of experience 
operating radio stations reacting to public response. This is not England, none of us are 
The BBC and therefore we are answerable to commercial realism, not annual funds 
allotted by a government-of-the-day committee. Am I resonating with you here?” 

“You are - totally. And off the record, I applaud your decision. I believe I can sell this 
to Ike but just one question: doing it your way, how many years until you have it all 
operating?” 

I looked at Carole for the answer which in fact should come from her, not me. Neither 
of us had used the ‘frequency modulation’ abbreviation yet; FM. 

“John, here is my answer. Amos is on your payroll; you have the authority to keep him 
on that at say 2 pay for the next two years and I will term this a sabbatical leave although 
you doubtless have a better bureaucratic term. If at the end of two years, to start February 
1, 1959, our plan has not worked, the FBI will take Amos back at his present salary plus 
20 percent, and you guarantee me - my family and his - he will be allowed to stay right 
where he is now, in Orinda, for the balance of his FBI life. Agreed?” 

Hoover now engaged in one his rare bellow-laugh responses and Andrew listening in 
the Lab on his stereo earphones would respond by temporarily reducing the record sound 
level because the needles had bounced into the red zone. “Mrs. Caldecott-Cooper, I and 
only I have the authority to agree to this proposal. And to show my complete sympathy to 
your handling of this entire matter, | do hereby agree. Do you want this in writing, 
madam??” 

Carole rose from her seat, walked the two steps to The Director and held out her right 
hand. “If I cannot trust the word of The Director of the FBI, it is time for my family and I 
- with the Hostetters - to move to another country.” And they shook on it, Carole fully 
conscious The Director’s agreement was duly recorded on audio tape. 
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And now J. Edgar Hoover understood why Charlotte Henrietta Hostetter was present in 
the meeting room. 

The session over, J. Edgar thanked each of those present and visited briefly to look into 
the bassinets where the newest Cooper and Hostetter baby girls were sleeping; by 10:40 
on Friday November 28, 1958 life would finally begin a return to normalcy. But that 
assumed Carole would not by 1PM marshal all of us, with Andrew, into a FM planning 
session. It would be the first of daily one-two-three hour pow-wows leading to a prime 
market list where either existing FM stations would be acquired or new ones licensed. 
Amos Bud was on an accelerated learning curve spending at least one hour each day 
being taught the basics of FM radio by Andrew and me. 

It took Charlotte several days to work out Carole had instituted the Amos monthly 
salary as of December first; that the FBI was still paying them full salary until 31 
January, and would continue paying 4 salary for two years. She celebrated by asking 
Carole to join her for a trip into Berkeley where for the first time in Hostetter lives, 
money was no object and their twin boys would be overwhelmed with an operating HO 
gauge electric train set on Christmas morning. House-master George provided the 
transportation in our family’s now classic 1948 Ford Woody and the girls returned home 
having filled it to the very limits of its capacity. I thought it about time we upgraded the 
48 Woody and on Christmas eve two, identical save color, 1958 versions from Santa’s 
stocking appeared in front of the twin doors of The Hacienda. The garage now grew by 
two more occupants. 

December would fly by with great enthusiasm for virtually everyone in both families. 
The new girls, near twins in birth time if not by parents, were as normal as new baby girls 
could be and Char plus Carole were in total harmony when sitting together in one of the 
two residence rooms allowing their daughters to nurse. It got no better than this for either 
mother. 

Amos Bud was proving to be a fast learner although after the first week it was Andrew, 
not me, that did most of the tutoring. He was especially interested in how a station works 
and several days each week he spent multiple hours in the hands of Stan, our KWBR 
manager in Oakland. There was initially confusion, even with me present to introduce 
Amos, because out of old habit my neighbor had flashed his FBI credentials and Stan’s 
reaction had been hyperbolic. 

The exception to the “virtually everyone” statement was our middle child, Anita; on 
Christmas Eve only a few days shy of turning two. She would for a lifetime be 
encumbered by her birthday falling so close to Christmas and New Years; it was difficult 
to extract her event from between the two national holidays. But that was not what 
concerned Carole, Andrew, or I. 

“Anita is quite bright,” Carole began to me a few days before Christmas in our 
bedroom at the wrap of a busy day. “But she lacks something I cannot define or locate 
references to explain.” 

In fact it had become something of a passion with her older brother to motivate his 
sister. “She needs stimulation, dad” he had begun to me shortly after Thanksgiving. “I 
read to her every day, and she reads well enough for someone her age; certainly ahead of 
the Hostetter twins and under half their age. I even tried some math with her and as long 
as I sat there and explained what we were doing - times tables - she would find the 
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correct answers, quickly. But as soon as I stopped coaching her, she simply went back to 
reading or listening to music on earphones. She is not challenged by life.” 

And I had related that to Carole who, in fact, already determined something similar 
from her own efforts. “Andrew was always - is always - challenged by moving head to 
the next step; whatever it might be. The Lab is a Godsend for him; without the stimuli of 
the fast changing world of electronics, he too might be just like his sister. There is only so 
much time we can provide challenging her skills. Do we get someone in fulltime to do 
just that?” 

“Andrew, and I agree here, believes the key word is challenge; we need something that 
approximates what he feels when he walks into his Lab; another day and another set of 
problems to solve. Anita, I fear, finds all of this so easy that she is not being motivated to 
do more, or better. It is so much easier for her to simply fall back into her own private 
world of doing only what is demanded from her. She may well be the equal of her brother 
- certainly at checkers and chess they often end up in a draw, much to his consternation, 
but as soon as she has him where he cannot win, she simply gets up and walks away to 
return to a book or music.” 

“She does not have a killer instinct you are saying hubby?” 

“Anything but; she is a lover not a combatant and the very instant a challenge is 
conquered, she is gone.” 

“Returning to my question; do we get somebody with developmental skills in here to 
basically live with us during waking hours to drive her to excel?” 

“Let me think about that for a day or longer. Do we have a right, or obligation, to push 
her to excel or should she perhaps be allowed to find her own space until she is ready to 
do it on her own? In other words, do we want Andrew times two on our hands?” 

Carole reacted with a huge hug and warm lips. “Fortunately for you, it is too early for 
me to give you a progress report on Michelle Marie but I can say I see no sign of her 
being a slouch.” 

It may have been Char, advising Carole, who had the best summary. “Anita was born 
into a very fortunate world; everything she needs is here and she desires nothing more.” 

The Anita concern would linger, and for a few months nothing would intervene. She 
loved to read with Andrew-supplied stereo earphones around her head, and consuming 
Agatha Christie or Hardy Boy novels at a rapid rate. As long as she was fed, had clean 
clothes to wear, and was included in family events, she asked nothing more out of life. A 
UC Berkeley child growth expert in early April would spend five hours with Anita, and 
30 minutes with Andrew as a comparative study and later in the month reward us with an 
eleven page report and an invoice for $1050, no place in which did either challenge or 
motivation appear. Her summary analysis consisted of five words: “Anita has a lazy 
mind” and as Andrew would point out, in her sub-notes there was no reference as to how 
lazy mind was defined. Carole would pay the amount the same day it was received, but 
after she and I read the 11 pages, and Andrew asked to do so as well, we all had the same 
conclusion; “Mrs. Bruner will not be invited back.” 

The major FM challenge would in fact turn out to be the FCC; the government agency. 
We had our pick of up to seven FM stations in seven markets - beyond that exceeded 
FCC rules. We had a solution to that; two totally separate corporations sharing no 
obvious connection with as many as 14 stations total. That would go around the FCC 
limit but there was a larger FCC problem. Just as had been true in the late ‘30s with the 
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original black and white television, and repeated again in the early ‘50s with the selection 
of a color TV system, the agency was hung-up trying to work out which FM stereo 
system would gain federally mandated approval. There was nothing to prohibit an 
existing FM station from testing stereo but lacking a transmission standard no firm that 
built receivers was going to enter the market until there was a standard. RCA had learned 
that lesson in 1939 assuming their standard for black and white television would be 
adopted as a national standard and then the FCC decided otherwise, making orphans of 
several thousand early-bought TV sets RCA had sold in the New York City area. 

Andrew believed his design for stereo multiplex creation, the transmitter end, was 
superior to anything a number of other firms had been promoting hopeful of national 
adoption. And he had his mother convinced; it took me several weeks to discourage us 
even entering that race. My son subsequently spent nearly a week ignoring me as a result. 
The concerns I harbored had nothing to do with his design or skills; rather, one does not 
jump into a race such as this from Orinda’s El Toyonal Drive against heavyweights that 
included GE and Zenith. 

Where Andrew was more successful, internally, was identifying three firms capable of 
producing multiplex-FM-stereo receivers in a rapid ramp-up, and promoting their sale, 
when a standard was finally accepted by the FCC. Using material from the various trade 
monthly technical publications, Andrew devised working proto-type designs for each of 
the major FM standard would-be players; all totally in transistors. “All we need is a FCC 
decision and a licensing agreement from these firms” he would suggest to me after we 
began conversing again. It was up to me, and Amos, to make contact with each of the 
receiver firms and to no surprise all were at about the same place as Andrew save his 
exclusive use of transistors; two remained at that point tube-dependent. Engineers from 
each would fly to San Francisco after talking with Amos and or I, and be introduced to 
Andrew who now measured 48” tall and spoke as only an approaching five-year old 
might; save his elocution and vocabulary. But his demonstrations were spot-on and 
whereas their initial 30 minutes was spent in mind-bending awe, their last few hours 
would quickly migrate to total acceptance of not only what they witnessed but the 
individual behind the work. All three asked him, “Are you available for consulting 
work?” And in each case he turned to me, or Amos, and simply pointed an index finger 
leaving us to explain our approach to licensing users of Andrew’s circuits. 

For all three we identified, after obtaining a Carole-drafted Agreement not to disclose 
signature document completion, the markets where we would guarantee ‘multiplex stereo 
on air FM within ninety days of FCC approval for a standard’. For all, that gave the 
engineers present a heads-up on which geographic areas where their marketing 
departments could concentrate efforts to move stereo FM products most rapidly. 

By May 1* Caldecott-Cooper Communications had several sheaths of paper before the 
FCC; two to acquire existing FM stations, three to create new stations in markets where 
frequencies remained available for a start-up station. Our family trust attorney, John 
Henry Taylor, added a new associate to process the FM business with the FCC, and he in 
turn had chosen a DC based engineering firm and FCC-approved law firm to handle the 
actual applications to the government agency. As expected, this was going to attract 
someone ’s attention. 

“Bobby, you never hinted FM to me!” It was The Director of the FBI on the unlisted 
phone line we reserved for him and a small number of others. 
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“And you never asked, sir!” 

“Are you certain you still do not want some assistance, here?” 

“I am; we are allowed by FCC regs to own seven FM and seven AM; we might end up 
with a full set of both.” 

“Say young mister Cooper, I have a problem here and perhaps Andrew could help?” 

“Yes sir,” | responded fearful where this was headed and whether, in fact, this was why 
he had really called me. 

“Suppose we at the agency wished to tap into a suspect’s telephone line and needed to 
do it quickly without involving Ma Bell. Might there be a system that allowed say a Sixty 
second connection and using radio rather than wire lines to listen in?” 

He had just described Andrew’s phone tap in the Library and I fast forwarded through 
the dozens, hundreds of times Amos Bud was present in the Lab when Andrew was 
testing equipment. The conclusion I came to sent a shiver down my spine. 

“You mentioned Andrew in relation to this hypothetical device?” 

“He is the brightest person I know on planet earth Bobby when it comes to transistors 
and small battery operated devices.” 

“Sir - | have to ask you; did you start this conversation after being told something by 
Amos Hostetter?” 

There was a lengthy 30 second silence. “Yes - I cannot mislead you folks. Amos told 
me of a device Andrew has created and how at a distance of at least your frontier gate a 
telephone line can be monitored by radio. Can I come out tomorrow with out best 
electronic guy for a meeting?” 

“My instant mental response is we are Americans and we cannot say no to such a 
request. But a close second is that Amos, who now works for us, is sharing information 
with you as if you are still his boss!” 

There was a short but loud laugh. “It was your wife my friend who insisted Amos stay 
on % pay; that makes me his co-boss; got it?” 

“See you tomorrow,” was my answer and after final closures we were disconnected. 
Carole was my first - make that second — problem, now. Andrew would be my first. 

It was just past 1PM Pacific Daylight when I entered my son’s Lab to find him with 
circuit boards spread over nearly a meter of his desk. I waited until he noticed me and 
pushed back the virtually always present earphones; for today he was a Chuck Berry fan. 

“Dad? Something about FM stereo?” 

“No, not this time. Your favorite target for recording will be here tomorrow; J. Edgar.” 

“And let me guess; it has nothing to do with FM multiplex?” 

“Correct my son. He has learned, apparently from our neighbor, you have functional 
wireless FM-based wire taps devices, using transistors.” 

“I wondered how long this would take! Amos Bud has been here when I was working 
on a new design and it occurred to me ‘once a FBI agent - always a FBI agent’. So he 
spilled the beans?” 

“Yes, he has Andrew. Hoover is bringing along someone - no name mentioned - he 
describes as their ‘top electronic expert’. They want a demonstration.” 

“No dad, actually, they want hardware. If they could work it out on their own, they 
would not be flying here across the continent. | anticipated this,” reaching into a drawer. 
“Here - this will drive their top guy nuts!” 

“tis?” 
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“Ten seconds to clip it across an existing telephone circuit; two connectors as you can 
see, activated by pressure clips. And once connected it will borrow power from the phone 
line and its clip-on battery will last six to ten months. And all they have to do is go 
outside and tune a car FM radio to a frequency just above, or below, the FM band and the 
telephone calls will be there.” 

I was of course impressed; it was the approximate size of a box of pocket safety 
matches with two 9” wires and alligator clips attached. “But the minute you hand one to 
them, their lab goes to work dissecting what you have inside. They only need one...” 

“Wrong dad; there are a wide variety of new epoxies available and the entire inside is 
encased in a version only announced a month ago. I know almost all there is to know 
about these plastic encapsulation systems and even / cannot bust this one after it hardens. 
Any box I give to them will never come apart with a circuit they can recreate; all the parts 
inside evaporate when the epoxy is removed. It may not challenge technology in say 
1965 but today, 1959, it is as tamper and copy proof as state-of-art will allow. Let them 
have one - no big deal!” 

“So there is a business plan here?” 

“Of course. I personally want $300 for each one of these produced for them. There are 
some techs down in Lafayette who could come here and under my direction produce 
maybe twenty a day of these. I figure it is time I have my own bank account and FBI 
money is as good as any to start with.” 

I was as always amazed by my son and for this instant in life | even forgot his age. 
“How many do you project they need?” 

“That is the concern. I can put these on virtually any frequency up to above 200 
megacycles, but if they want to sit outside some suspect’s house and begin instant 
surveillance, selecting a frequency normal FM car radios could tune-in is fast and easy. 
But that is the weakness; anyone who has an FM radio could do the same thing, not that 
many people would be tuning their radios outside the edges of the FM band. So say we 
selected a frequency where it requires a special receiver - one from me - to hear the bug. 
Now the FBI guys need two gadgets from Andrew Electronics - one transmitter and one 
special receiver. Now I figure they are in for say $550 a package. Better security but 
more cost and possibly more hassle for their field agents. So when Mister Hoover shows 
up tomorrow, we run the full scenario by him. Oh by the way - have you discussed any of 
this with mom yet?” 

Of course I had not and after rerunning this conversation with our son, perhaps it was 
best I had waited to do so. 

“She is very leery of that guy,” Andrew added as a ‘PS’. “And may not be pleased 
when he shows up.” 

I of course understood that in advance. I had a maximum of 24 hours to pre-warn 
Carole but logic said one-hour notice of Hoover’s arrival would be a hard-learned 
mistake! She was not that far from the Edward R. Murrow incident to still remind me 
from time to time of ‘a price I would pay’ for ‘not alerting her well in advance’ of 
anything important happening. 

“Perhaps you tell her...?” 

“No dad, you married her at 16 years of age; this is your responsibility, not mine. 
Remember please, I was in her tummy before you were married ...” 
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Now I would remember his age; 4 years, and shortly six months. ’Perhaps we could 
ship him off to Stanford; ’13 years early’?’ 

I spent an hour, perhaps two, thinking about this after leaving Andrew. I did come 
across Carole two times, lacking will power to broach the subject. Ultimately, after 4 | 
finally had my nerve up. 

Carole and Char were sitting in companion chairs suckling the two baby girls. It had 
now become a practice whenever either of the girls wanted time off to speak with the 
other to simply say, ‘shall we go feed the babies?’ whether it was time to feed or not. 
Breasts out, milk running, the now six-month old girls were to be fed but only because 
one or both moms decided it was time for a chat. 

I had long ago lost any inhibition about interrupting this session, as had Amos. 

“Carole, Char - we have an unexpected visitor coming tomorrow; two in fact as I 
understand it.” Amos Bud was spending the day at KWBR to continue his education in 
radio programming, Anita was off someplace - possibly her own room - listening on the 
latest portable Sony device and music while reading, and I had with some trepidation 
located both moms. 

“From far away?” asked Carol who, as she had for more than five years, was once 
again reading my mind. 

“John Edgar, and his top electronic engineer - they are coming to visit Andrew,” I 
began. 

Char turned a pale shade of white and began to act physically nervous which Carole 
instantly recognized, responding by reaching to hold the nearest hand not connected to 
her own body. 

“et me guess; he has learned about the ‘wireless baby monitor system?” knowing full 
well she was using words which described something no longer current with our son. 

“That’s it my love,” and I explained the whole meeting - less any mention of Amos Bud 
- with Andrew wherein Char turned an even paler shade of white and required both of 
Carole’s hands to keep from physically vibrating at an unconscious rate. Charlotte 
obviously knew, perhaps from overhearing Amos talking with J. Edgar, where this might 
have originated. And her relationship with Carole, with us, was in her mind teetering on 
the edge of a precipice. She need not have been concerned and Carole would cover that in 
responding; always the step ahead mind. 

“So what?” Carole began. “I am pleased that Andrew, as you relate, sees this as a 
business opportunity. Our son’s technology was not going to stay bottled up at the end of 
El Toyonal forever; sooner or later and mostly sooner it would have become stuff for a 
magazine article or the Proceedings of the IRE. So I do not care why John Edgar got wind 
of it,” which immediately relaxed Char’s mind, “only that Andrew does not get shorted 
here. I wish to be present when they are here - at least for any business discussions. 
Agreed?” 

I did of course and was now chastising myself for being so pre-stressed about any of 
this. In a few hours it would occur to me that Char’s reaction had in fact dictated Carole’s 
response and quite by good luck they had both been present when | approached my wife. 

Hoover’s arrival, with Charles Tavares, his electronic guy, went from walking through 
the front door to standing in Andrew’s Lab in a record sixty seconds. Tavares had been 
briefed of course but no briefing could have prepared him, properly, for either Andrew or 
the Lab. His first eye focus was on the framed First-Class-Radiotelephone, First-Class- 
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Radiotelegraph and adjacent, Amateur- W6AND licenses issued by the FCC. Whatever he 
originally expected, the ham license modified his first reaction as he bent slightly to grasp 
Andrew’s outstretched hand. 

“You are W6AND?” he began. 

“I am,” my son answered. “And dad is K6OEDX; he’s a late comer!” 

Tavares totally missed the humor there. “I am W3HH,” he responded. 

“I will have a two-letter call someday,” Andrew answered, “when the FCC gets straight 
with them selves - but W6AND is my great-grand father’s original call-sign; it comes 
from 1924.” Tavares was totally swept away; in 1924 he had not even heard of amateur 
radio. 

It was obvious Tavares considered himself state-of-art on everything electronic; in most 
circles he may well have been; but not inside Andrew’s Lab. 

After examining the match box sized device, and then taking a ride in Hoover’s FBI 
vehicle while monitoring a dial-tone Andrew inserted in his Lab, well into and past 
Orinda, by merely holding the portable receiver in his hand, he was beyond convinced; he 
was in shock. 

That was a point, at around 3 miles distance, when Andrew appeared with his own 
voice as replacement to the dial-tone and said “Mister Tavares, if you will activate the 
second box I handed you and speak to me, we can converse.” 

The technical talk that followed their return, when J. Edgar actually drove their FBI car, 
lasted for perhaps thirty minutes. 

“We need these, now,” Tavares finally suggested to Hoover, against everything he had 
prepared himself to admit before meeting Andrew and witnessing the system 
demonstration. 

“Andrew, tell us again why if we acquire one of these - which you have offered to us as 
a gift, Charles cannot go back to Washington and duplicate it?” 

Andrew pointed at his own forehead with the right index finger. “It is here and no place 
else. And let me demonstrate what is inside this container,” reaching to retrieve the one 
from Tavares. He proceeded to remove the thin plastic top, revealing the epoxy fill. 
“Charles, tell me what you know about the latest epoxies.” 

The engineer would stutter and finally admit he knew very little. 

“What is up here,” Andrew repeated “is in here,” now pointing at the epoxy block. “I 
know quite a bit about epoxies and you can believe me or not but if I do the very best I 
am capable of to reduce, dissolve or eliminate this epoxy coating, what I will have left is 
nothing; no electronic parts, no circuits. Furthermore, this epoxy is metallic and any 
attempts to X-ray the parts inside will come back as a blank image. Do you understand 
the degree of security I have here?” 

The Director would intercede at this point. “Charles, we are amongst close friends here; 
the Caldecott-Coopers and our agency have shared a great deal recently and we will share 
more in the future. If you are challenged to dissect Andrew’s device and reverse engineer 
it; that is something you should dismiss. If Andrew will create these for us, the agency 
will fund their purchase. And if you even attempt, or allow anyone to attempt, 
understanding what is inside - well, they will have my personal wrath. Understood?” 

The electronics guy was instant in response. “Yes sir! So we need to determine how 
many are required, where we field trial them, and whether they are expanded-FM-band 
versions or on discrete frequencies requiring Andrew’s companion receiver; yes?” 
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And this was the point where I would excuse myself to locate Carole as she had 
requested; business discussion time. 

My absence allowed Andrew to engage Tavares in frequency selection decisions. “In 
every market there are operating TV and FM stations. But even in New York City, 5 of 
the 12 standard TV channels are not in use locally and never will be. In just one unused- 
locally TV channel I can stack as many as 120 of these devices all operating 
simultaneously without interference. Or in the case of New York, five times 120; 600 
units all spotted where nobody is ever likely to detect their presence. At some point - not 
today - I will demonstrate how with some clever planning, one FBI office in New York 
could in fact monitor all 600 from a central location thereby eliminating 600 field agents 
each sitting in their car waiting for someone to use their tapped phone.” 

If Hoover had allowed his mind to wander, the last sentence from Andrew had his full 
attention. 

“One location could simultaneously monitor as many as 600 taps?” 

“Eliminating 600 agents, their cars, and a co-agent if that is how you assign such 
surveillance projects.” 

“Andrew - how do you plan to create the business for this and might someone outside 
the family become an investor?” 

It was just as this Hoover question was starting Carole and I joined the trio. I located 
Carole in Senior’s Study on the telephone and having heard J. Edgar’s question about 
‘creating the business’ she would lead the conversation now. 

“Here is your answer; I have just come off the phone creating Andrew Communications 
Limited and my son will be the largest single stock holder. How we next put this into 
effect and with what speed will depend totally upon the FBI. Create a purchase order for 
the number of initial units you require, let Andrew respond with a delivery schedule and 
pricing, and we will go from that point. Any questions?” 

Hoover would re-ask. “Might someone outside the family also own stock in Andrew 
Communications Limited?” 

“Mom - may [?” 

Carole pointed her finger as to say go-ahead; a family habit. 

“Mister Hoover, I believe my mother once repeated to you a classic bit of family 
folklore - that being, ‘profit and politics do not mix well’. Might we come back to your 
request to invest in say six to twelve months?” 

J. Edgar reached to shake Andrew’s hand; “That’s a deal sure-shot 

We all believed the visit was now over; Tavares was to return to his Washington office 
and sort out where and how many units, Carole grasped The Director’s hand warmly 
between her two and returned to another activity; Michelle Marie and feeding with Char 
chair-side. | walked the two FBI agents back towards the front door and Hoover stopped 
just as we were passing Senior’s Study; “Charles, I will be a few minutes more; wait for 
me in the car.” And I was beckoned to sit with him in a room even he now knew well. 

I paused before entering; “A minute diversion please? Something Andrew needs to be 
asked.” 

Rapidly walking the 100 feet to the Lab; Andrew was listening to an audio tape which | 
suspected was the full recording of the meeting with Charles and Hoover; it was. 

“Son; Senior’s Study - record now!” 

“Thirty seconds dad; have to place a new tape and take-up reel on; walk back slowly!” 
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I did and Hoover restarted as my watch said exactly 30 seconds had elapsed. 

“Bobby, about this FM thing?” 

“Broadcasting or Andrew’s devices?” 

“Broadcasting, first. | have this theory that between Andrew’s skills and the promise of 
FM radio growing into a stereo service one day we find your family motivation to acquire 
FM licenses; am I correct here?” 

There was no point in denying his supposition and I said so. 

“This is way outside my area of expertise but knowing I might be headed here, I visited 
with FCC Chairman Doerfer, his executive assistant and engineer advisor yesterday. I 
pointedly asked for an update on ‘when will FM stereo be authorized?’ and their answer 
should be of interest to you.” 

“Of course it is!” 

“This has turned into one-more political football with Zenith, GE and a host of others 
jockeying to get the official FCC sanction as a stereo broadcasting standard; the patent 
royalty end of this. Bottom line here: 1961 at the earliest and this being 1958, well, you 
might have a three year wait before stereo as a listener attraction tool can become 
effective. Again, I am a novice in this area, but last year only 7 percent of the FM stations 
even reported breaking even. That seems like it should be a caveat to ten-percent-profit 
Carole.” 

“So even if Andrew or people with similar skills can do it today, we should not as an 
investment be rushing into FM on the promise of stereo FM replacing AM radio?” 

“That, Bobby, is how I read it. And that is a post script to how between now and 1961 
the current energy field that is driving rock and roll may well be zapped by other efforts 
in process.” 

“Is this a clever argument to redirect us to acquiring AM stations?” 

“Not at all my friend! It is between you and me because I consider my office and your 
family to be on a very special, reserved, plateau. Proceed with your FM plans - but based 
upon Doerfer’s office, perhaps rushing to get the new stations into operation could be 
throttled back until ‘politics catches up with profit’ to requote your son.” 

Well, that was a game changer and Carole at least - perhaps not Amos Bud - should 
review this recorded conversation as soon as The Director was gone. 

“I am grateful as will be Carole for this information; doubtless we will revisit our 
schedule now. You said broadcasting first; would the next relate to Andrew’s 
demonstration today?” 

“Ht does. I can think of no other way to frame this but as follows. Your son is a national 
treasure, a resource for America’s future development. Somehow we need to make a 
concerted effort to insure he continues to be everything he is and will be, and the United 
States does not share his unique abilities with the enemy. Have | said this well enough - 
do you understand my meaning?” 

I did not I thought but asking for more detail, knowing Andrew was himself listening in 
real time, seemed unwise; here I was being careful of a discussion because Andrew was 
in defacto presence! 

“I understand with you security is a vital issue; given all we already have here including 
Amos living next door, what are you suggesting?” 

“Few homes have more firepower or the expertise to use it. Assuming someone coming 

after Andrew broke in here against all of the barriers now in place and functional, the 
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weaknesses I see start with the family members such as Anita being used as a trading- 
card for Andrew agreeing to walk away with them. Carole or Andrew have the skills to 
stop one, maybe two guys even if they were clutching Anita - my example, not that I fear 
that necessarily. It could be Gracie or Charlotte in fact, even you. My point is a skilled- 
effort would not be deterred by your weapons or expertise; | could in five minutes with 
the knowledge I have here,” pointing at his forehead, “create a plan to take Andrew away 
with no shots being fired. Once he was physically restrained and in unfriendly hands, you 
would be powerless to stop them.” 

A shudder followed by a shiver ran up and down my spine; he could see the level of 
concern on my face. 

“I do not cite this to cause a panic here but only as an example of what the worst case 
could be. I have suggestions to prevent that happening.” 

Andrew, listening in from the Lab, was already searching his room to locate where he 
had stored a .38 caliber pistol; always on the ready. His 15 foot earphone set coiled cord 
was being stretched to maximum as he rummaged through drawers. 

“Please go on not that this is likely to make me sleep any better tonight!” 

The Director laughed loudly and Andrew ignored the red-lining of the H-1 record 
needles. “I have to start with my agency; Charles and only Charles will ever know 
Andrew Britt Caldecott-Cooper is the source for our new devices. In a few weeks’ time, 
at your schedule, I will return Charles here for a two-day hands-on experience with 
Andrew; I will ask Andrew to go with him - and you can accompany if you wish - and 
with the cooperation of the San Francisco agent in charge, Arnold Smith, they will install 
some number of the new devices - in actual surveillance locations; that assumes you folks 
will have say five or so ready by then. I will ask Andrew to create a manual which will 
only have Charles’ name in it to be used by Charles in re-teaching the physical steps 
involved in connecting, and using, the devices. With me so far?” 

“I am but does not this stray from protecting Andrew?” 

“No - prolog. Andrew must remain a dark shadow passing in the night. | am urging you 
here to make certain he does not do any of the following - any or all of which would 
attract attention. First, no letters to magazines. Second no technical articles even under a 
pseudonym. Third, when you two attend IRE or other functions as I am aware you do, he 
stays seated and restrains any urges to speak. And fourth - you folks work out how you 
create these devices in a way which does not expose Andrew to people who will talk 
outside the shop. In other words, if he requires extra help from outside to meet our 
required amounts, you do it so Andrew is totally shadowed from anyone knowing he is 
responsible for these. I know this last one is a challenge but the next one could be even 
more difficult. Andrew will need a sizeable quantity of materials - parts, epoxy - for the 
quantity of devices the FBI will be receiving. This will create records from suppliers of 
those parts being shipped here; work it out so they do not in any way connect with El 
Toyonal. Does any of this concern you?” 

“What you are telling me boils down to ‘stay armed and ready’, and, do not do anything 
to attract attention - even purchasing gallon containers of epoxy mixes which Andrew 
now buys sporadically by the pint?” 

Hoover smiled. “I knew you’d get it and I leave the rest to your fine family minds. This 
whole exercise will be paid out of a special-fund I and only I control at The Bureau; 
Andrew Communications Limited invoices will come to me personally marked “Top 
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Secret - for Addressed Eyes Only’ and the money will simply appear in his account 
within ten days. Have I created enough issues for this visit?” 

He had and shortly we would restart the walk to his black 1958 Ford which might in 
fact pass for an unmarked police car sprouting as it did more than a half dozen aerials 
from the metal body. My first stop would be to locate Carole followed by a rapid visit to 
the Lab to listen to a tape. 


(15) 
“Getting Away” 

By early June Charles Tavares, Andrew, I and FBI Agent-in-Charge Arnold Smith, 
dressed as Pacific Bell technicians and using one of their trucks, planted seven 
surveillance devices in San Francisco’s Chinatown; five with FM-band-expanded 
technology plus two more using the equivalent of TV channel 8, it being not in use in The 
City. Andrew’s custom-made uniform would still be hanging in his closet, a memento, in 
1988. Apparently to the casual observer Pac Bell, well ahead of the social times, was not 
adverse to hiring physically small — think midget, personnel. Several new agents had 
been moved in on a temporary basis to maintain surveillance of the listening devices and 
Andrew had begun the task of creating on paper a system allowing the Knob Hill FBI 
office to monitor all seven with a single man; times 24 hours a day. 

Carole and Char of course had a plan of their own, broached initially to Amos because 
he was probably the first one to encounter them after it hatched and then me a few hours 
later. “We are all going to Tahoe for a week on June 28"" I was advised. Andrew was the 
last one to be consulted and he quickly asked, “Might I be left home, please?” Being 
away from his Lab for 7 days was actually an instant no-no to him. His mother had an 
answer of course. “Package up what you would like at Hacienda-Dos, we’ ll take it or 
Britt will fly it up to you before we go; you can set up a Lab in one of our spare 
bedrooms.” He was still not satisfied with the answer; stripping The Lab of all he might 
require over seven days was not his concept of having fun; two days to tear down, two 
more to reset up, and then to be repeated in reverse on the return. He attempted to explain 
how 8 days lost would not be a fair-trade for all of the effort involved for seven days 
away. “Besides, I have a pending order for 110 FBI devices to get done!” 

Hacienda-Dos had in fact only been occupied one time since completion - Labor Day 
weekend 1958 - by the entire Family inclusive at that time of Britt, Babe and my Brother 
Kenny. This time it would include the Hostetters as well, two E18S planes loaded with 
humans and support materials, even without Andrew’s Lab. The original girl’s plan 
included Gracie going with us to assist with cooking and child care and when a paper list 
had been prepared it looked more like three, even four E18S runs just to support the 
migration. Something had to go backwards a step. 

“OK - we find and purchase a DC3,” was Carole’s instant answer. In fact we already 
owned one; it had been her father John’s party-plane but unfortunately nobody was able 
to locate where it was years after his death. I could not see how reducing the number of 
flights required to transport our growing family, or Family, was a solution. And it 
certainly did nothing to offset Andrew’s requirements. 

“Bobby, I simply want a fotal time away where we are so far from what happens here 
every day each of us is forced to reconsider our daily lifestyle. It is to be a mind- 
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cleansing event; not merely transferring The Hacienda to Dos. If that is all it turns out to 
be, we might as well stay home for The Fourth of July!” 

Ultimately of course Carole - and Char - would win save Andrew who managed to stay 
home with a pair of guest FBI agents and George who house-sat in our absence. “When I 
need to ‘cleanse my mind’” our son had finally convinced his mother, “I take a shower”. 

The seven day visit would extend to ten, some of us returning on July 5", the balance 
including Carole, Char and the two now approaching 8 month aged baby girls on the 8". 
Char and Carole were already planning a ten-day exodus centered on September To 
Labor Day. The highlight of each day at Tahoe was nothing as in doing nothing; not 
answering the frequently buzzing telephones, not having visitors, interspersed with hikes 
on the 40 acres plus adjacent forests and extended periods in the heated pool. It was a bit 
like camping-out in a quadruple-A resort. By mid-July Carole had located a DC3 and 
within two weeks it would be parked at our Delta Ranch where Britt and I would be 
requested to obtain certification for flying it, by Carole’s instruction prior-to Labor Day 
weekend. There were the inevitable minor issues; by either dumb luck or good planning 
the Delta strip was built long enough for a DC3 to land and take-off; Hacienda Dos had 
been constructed around D18 / later E18S requirements so over August the Tahoe runway 
was being widened and lengthened at a cost I did not even wish to be told. 

Carole, with Char for support, was determined to ‘get us out of the rat-race’ which | 
thought she had not done a proper job of defining. We were alive, busy, and if there were 
more Hacienda activities than she might like, well, as J. Edgar Hoover had once 
commented, “We made this bed and we will sleep in it” - in paraphrase. There was some 
good news during the June-July Dos escape; Anita and Grandmother Cooper had 
connected and over the ensuing summer our oldest daughter would now spend at least 
half her time at 1016 Sunnybrook sharing life with Babe. “She 7s a challenge,” my 
mother was quick to admit, “but that is the word to concentrate on; challenge and reward 
her when she goes beyond just getting by.” It would be a lifestyle changing event and 
period for Anita who would over the coming several years end up almost being her 
grandmother’s daughter including becoming her assistant at the Contra Costa Library. 
When we would, on occasion, have Anita back inside the El Toyonal cocoon for a week 
or so at a time, she would remind us all of Andrew at a similar age always pushing and 
asking to be pushed her self. It would be October when she asked to be ‘taught how to 
shoot rifles and next a pistol’ and her mother would oblige; if not available, Andrew 
would be the coach. By the end of the year Anita was shooting ten-for-ten with a .22 rifle 
in the bulls-eye and she would never look back. During that same period, more out of fear 
after Hoover had shared with me his worst-case scenario of someone busting through our 
twin front doors to grab Andrew, | had finally faced the music and with Andrew also 
coaching me worked out how to properly, and dependably, hit the bulls-eye with both the 
.38 and .45 caliber pistols. At least one more of us was now capable of hitting a small 
target, such as someone’s forehead when they were holding against will one of our 
children. 

Hoover’s insider information concerning ‘no stereo until 1961’ was especially 
unsettling even five months after he shared this with me. Carole’s initial reaction, after 
listening to the Hoover transcribed conversation with Amos present, was to push for ‘a 
completion of the 7 market selection before somebody else gets involved in our 
frequency and technical choices’. Amos was now spending several days a week visiting 
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cities such as Detroit, Chicago and Philadelphia, usually concurrent with our Washington 
based engineering firm, focusing on the FM-critical selection of transmission sites. 
‘Height’ as measured in official language AAT, or Above Average Terrain, would 
ultimately determine the station’s coverage and whether we began transmitting this year, 
or as late as 1961, the decisions and contracts needed to be in place quickly. In each 
market, there might be one ‘best AAT location’ and each would have a maximum 
capacity for similar FM, or TV, transmitters. It was a subject we all agreed upon; tying up 
these valuable locations before there were none left available. 

“Paying rent even from now is simply a future guarantee,” was Carole’s business plan. 
Simultaneously she had instructed our master accountant Hilda Marie McNamara and 
family trust attorney John Henry Taylor to ‘investigate full coverage AM stations that 
might be for sale in ...’ and she provided a city list. “We are allowed to own 7 AM as 
well - so perhaps there is a first-phase step in AM after all,” as she explained to me; 
always the step-ahead-mind at work. 

Andrew’s reaction to the “not before 1961” Hoover report had been reserved to himself 
until we had returned from the Hacienda-Dos Tahoe June spilling into July Family time 
away. “Dad, I will be almost seven when FM stereo finally happens!” He intended the 
statement to have the same force of someone who might be forecasting when they 
expected to become eligible for Social Security. 

“And?” I responded. 

“At the evolution rate of transistors and the forecast next generation of devices where 
multiple transistors will end up on the same silicon chip, virtually anything I continue 
doing today to stay current is a waste of my time and resources. I can, and will, stay 
conversant but building new circuits today that will continuously be superseded by new 
circuits with not-yet-available transistors seems a waste to me.” 

“You are saying there is no need to be constructing devices which by 1961 will not 
even be relevant anymore?” 

“Exactly. And it is detracting from my time when I could be working on the complexity 
of creating a single monitoring point for maybe hundreds of physically separate FBI 
bugging devices. For all of the FBI money now going into my Andrew Communications 
Limited bank account if I can make the multi-point monitoring system work, we’d 
probably see that income rise by ten times in a year. The bugging devices are being 
updated every month of course; | do stay current there. But the real income will come 
when Hoover no longer needs one agent per bugging location to monitor and record the 
intercepts. He once told me ‘each agent on the road for a year costs the agency over 
$80,000’; he’s including a vehicle and all that goes with keeping these guys fit. I have 
selected San Francisco as a test bed for the whole-city monitoring project because it is 
close to us; Hoover says it is number five on their criminal activity list nationwide, and 
the mixture of tall buildings and hills pretty much duplicates the problems I might 
encounter elsewhere. Are you with me?” 

“Do I detect we need to run this by your mother as well?” 

“You do and that is why we are discussing it; first. She has so far treated the FBI 
business as a silver-star for Andrew’s hat but in fact it will turn out to be gold rather than 
silver in another year; not that we as a family necessarily require more gold!” 

In his own humor way my son was mocking the stash of ancient gold coins, nuggets 
and other valuables stored in the Safe-Family vault. And it was a fact that Carole’s 
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business discussions with her eldest child always started, and ended, on the subject of FM 
radio and stereo multiplex. It was here where she believed our future would be most 
rewarding, perhaps because her best friend Charlotte’s husband, Amos Bud, was working 
very diligently to make the new business venture pay-off. Anything that detracted from 
the FM and possibly AM radio expansion was not, in Carole’s mind, insuring the 
continued happiness of the Hostetter family. 

Andrew had learned from FBI’s Tavares, ‘We have discovered less than half of the 
Bureau’s vehicles are equipped with a FM radio; steps are underway to correct this in the 
areas where your devices will next be employed’. In fact, our own research indicated FM 
equipped vehicles had not ever really taken off; German firm Blaupunkt had imported a 
small number of auto receivers into the USA starting in 1952 and more recently top-of- 
the-line Chrysler and General Motor products now included the AM + FM version. But 
overall, with XX,XXX,XXX American cars and trucks radio equipped, the FM 
percentage was under three. This was of course one more fact to be considered in 
ramping up the FM stations in preparation for stereo. Amos researched the unpleasant 
news further and learned Delco, the General Motors electrics and electronics division, 
was only mildly interested in expanding the mono FM radio base; they like most others 
knew stereo was coming but until it happened, they saw no reason to put more emphasis 
on FM: it would be like someone purchasing a black and white television set when color 
was just around the corner. None of this when assimilated by Carole would cause a 
pleasant reaction. 

“This one is so obvious; just look in our garage at the Corvettes; not one has factory 
installed FM in it!” 

Indirectly, Hoover’s FCC interrogation had led us to our own rapid understanding why 
throwing large dollars at FM radio station acquisitions or construction might be a timing 
issue. Based upon all of this we had frozen the FM work at the original 5; two under 
contract for purchase, 3 new applications to build stations, leaving two more for a seven 
total in limbo. As a group we had settled on the last two markets and Hilda Marie’s 
accounting team was pouring through the money-losing financials. Neither of the last two 
was in the seven percent group of FM stations now breaking even. 

“Hilda Marie and John Henry are recommending, after studying available AM stations, 
five for sale or can be purchased,” Carole restarted the conversation with Amos Bud, 
Andrew, Charlotte and I present. Nobody but Andrew and | noticed Anita had quietly slid 
into the room and assumed an Indian style sitting posture near the alcove doorway. 

“All five are earning a profit now although only one meets our ten percent per annum 
level,” Amos advised. As it was he that we had engaged under terms arranged with J. 
Edgar Hoover for a two year sabbatical, and as he and Charlotte depended more than the 
balance of the team for this to go ahead, his semi-recommendations were not without 
some built-in biases. Charlotte, to schedule, was already wringing her hands which 
Carole moved to slow-down with one of her own. 

Andrew would speak to fill the pregnant pause following the former fulltime FBI agent. 
“OK - I see the problems here and while the junior member of the team, might there be 
some alternatives to investing in more ancient modulation stations?” It was sideswipe at 
AM - turning amplitude into ancient suggesting days of yore were about to pass away. 

Carole nodded but now holding both of Charlotte’s fidgety hands. 
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“My own little Andrew Communications is capable of exploding in the next year or so; 
that is a positive statement, not a blow-up and die forecast. I - we - have now delivered 
nearly 500 bugging devices and not one has failed in the field except under agent misuse 
conditions. Hoover calls me almost weekly to ask questions and expand his own concept 
of where this might go. His last call to me asked if he could bring an official from the 
CIA out to also meet with me - us. So here is my suggestion. First, we finish the seven 
FM station markets by creating options with the last two; we pay them enough each 
month or year to keep them on the air, at our timing we will exercise an agreement to 
purchase them for a price we establish now. That way our cash outflow is minimized and 
it gets us closer to, or past, when stereo is a reality, not a political football. Questions to 
this point?” 

“You worked this out on your own?” asked Carole. 

“No, I did a bunch of reading and have talked extensively with Amos here. In case 
someone missed my point, I am not in favor of spending any investment funds to acquire 
AM radio stations that we do not want or need. And while I have your attention, our 
foundation station KWBR Oakland is going to be in a heap of trouble when FM stereo is 
established and San Francisco-Oakland does not appear in any of our seven-FM-market 
plans. Someone will drive KWBR from number two to 12 or so in a short period of time 
when FM stereo in cars becomes reality.” 

Andrew if nothing else was true to his beliefs; he might not now be spending hours 
each day staying ahead of the FM stereo curve, but his original thesis was no less strong; 
‘FM stereo will drive AM into the garbage bin’. 

Charlotte was now visibly nervous even with Carole’s twin hands attempting to control 
her physical reactions. Andrew, Bud and I noticed as nearly 30 seconds went by with 
otherwise room silence. 

“So, since nobody else is speaking I will continue,” Andrew restarted. “Bud, I have a 
mental list of six or seven evolutions for the bugging system. These are areas where we 
can start with the basic device and grow it into everything from a network to a much 
more broadly applied tool. As long as people say bad and stupid things on the telephone, 
or in public places, there are tools which can be applied by law enforcement at not just 
the FBI but down to the local level. And that is my problem. I could eliminate sleeping 
and stay up 24 times 7 and perhaps get some of them started. Or, and here is my solution 
to backing off the FM radio world for a few years; I ask you for assistance. Many of the 
advanced uses will require some good old fashioned shoe leather; someone on the street 
meeting people, interrogating how they now create intelligence, and offering them new 
technology to do that process faster, quicker, and with less manpower. A five year old 
packing a snub-nosed .38 no matter how skillfully hidden in a knapsack would either 
attract too much attention or get laughed away. But you have all of the credentials 
required to do just that and as a plus, me being a source for all of this wonderful 
technology would to Hoover’s delight be kept under cover. So mom, dad - how about 
naming Bud to become the VP of Field Engineering for Andrew Communications?” 

A period of silence - perhaps thirty seconds - followed again. Carole was running the 
numbers and trying to balance Charlotte and Amos’s permanence as our essentially live- 
in neighbors, Amos was attempting to understand what Andrew had in mind and I was 
simply smiling because he had run the entire thesis by me a day earlier. In that silence a 
totally unexpected new voice would speak. 
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Anita stood up taking a few cautious steps into the room proper. “Andrew has discussed 
this with me; I am not old enough to vore here yet but I am in favor!” and she quickly sat 
back down at the alcove entrance folding her knees in Indian cross style. 

Carole immediately turned after freeing one hand from Charlotte beckoning to her 
eldest daughter. “Come here Anita; on my lap. Goodness, | did not know you were here!” 

And that broke the ice. Anita, around two months shy of becoming three, had now 
joined the ‘official Caldecott-Cooper club’. She would snuggle her mom and lavish her 
with embraces while adjusting a 33 pound body on a 20 year old lap. Within thirty 
minutes it became official and formalized; seven FM stations under contract or 
processing, a new concern about the future of Senior’s original KWBR future, and Amos 
Bud Hostetter would have new Andrew Communications business cards to join his 
already bulging card-carrier identifying him first as ‘VP Station Planning’ for Caldecott- 
Cooper Communications, and then just to the side, ‘Senior Agent FBI’. 

Andrew, who pointed the direction for this set of decisions, would have a final point to 
make. “We entered into a pact with the-devil, J. Edgar, to produce for his agency devices 
that he will doubtless find key to our government’s undeclared war against bad guys. But 
it is he who is bringing a CIA honcho out here next week for a show and tell, so it is he 
who has basically authorized us to expand beyond the FBI with our technology. I just 
wanted everyone to see this clearly; we are not going back on our unwritten agreement 
with the FBI to be their source; it is they who are allowing us to do so.” 

That said, Andrew felt his conscience clear on the directions he intended to point Amos 
over the coming few months. 

Charlotte had stopped her nervous reactions, asking Anita to, ‘let me hold you dear’ 
which Anita promptly accepted and we would all end up on very short notice advising 
Gracie, “there will be 8 for dinner including two high chairs.” 

Following dinner Andrew would quietly urge Amos and me to join him in the Lab. And 
once again he began the conversation; lecture in fact. 

“The technology is exploding; something they will call digital is on my horizon and 
even before it arrives, our bugs will be able to provide not just sound but capture images 
as well; think of it as private television allowing an agency such as FBI to actually see as 
well as listen to bad-guys. No misleading here - we are maybe seven to ten years away 
but it is coming and by the time it does arrive, my goal is to turn Andrew 
Communications into a billion dollar firm. Questions?” 

Amos was staring at his prodigy nephew and I was pondering how any of this would set 
with his mother. But uppermost in my mind was his 5" birthday now just weeks away. 
‘No’ I thought, ‘there is no way he will ever attend Stanford’. Perhaps Anita and 
Michelle Marie might? 

Andrew’s increased production needs re-centered Carole’s mind on another forgotten 
issue; the Family-Safe-Room originally completed in early 1954 as both a secure vault to 
store John Senior’s trinket-collection as well as being equipped to provide total isolation 
for six people up to 90 days in the event of a nuclear holocaust. Six was the problem as it 
had now been for several years. 

The original design, housed inside a 2” thick welded steel shell covering top, bottom 
and all four sides, wrapped like a giant sandwich within 3° thick adobe walls. The 
sleeping areas were simply bunks created as layers of shelving which after construction 
had become storage locations now essentially covered with hundreds of plastic boxes 
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containing groups of gold and silver coins or bars and other Senior-collectables. Carole 
and I first considered merely enlarging the existing facility by ripping out the rear wall 
and going further into the hillside with an excavator. That was when it occurred to me a 
construction crew would be surrounded by open-face plastic trays containing what in 
1959 had an estimated collector street value approaching one hundred million dollars. 
“Not to speak of the mess from dust and worse that will cover the interior of the existing 
room for several months.” 

“We move everything inside someplace else?” Carole asked. 

“You have a suggestion where we temporarily store the contents?” 

Silence followed. “I see your point; we cannot simply pile it up in an unused bedroom!” 

“So we have a situation here; even cutting a doorway from the rear into an extension 
behind leaves us with the same problem, only to a lesser scale; dirt, dust, grime and $5 an 
hour workers walking by and around perhaps a hundred million dollars in valuables 
stored in small canvas bags each of which are valued at up to 50 times more than the 
worker earns in one year.” 

“Full time armed guard?” 

“Now we have an armed guard to worry about shoving a canvas bag down his shorts 
and disappearing to Mexico!” 

“Understood; we are stuck with the present room just as it now sits; we cannot violate it 
any way short of accepting everything now stored there goes into unsafe storage for some 
extended period of time. OK - we need a totally new separate much larger safe-family - 
room; is that your point?” 

“That is part of what I have in mind; the other part is Andrew’s enterprise needs much 
more space now, not even a few months from now. And it needs to be planned so his own 
physical safety is not violated and to a lesser extent than the safe-room, knocking a hole 
in the back of his Lab to create more space behind him is a parallel dust, dirt, and $5 an 
hour workman issue.” 

Carole’s mind was shifting to a higher gear. “Alright husband - how about this? A 
totally separate building created half-in and half-out of an excavated hillside behind The 
Hacienda. We could create an elevated walkway from our second floor - more about that 
shortly - to have entry into a hallway that essentially joins the new building in the middle. 
In that new building, the south-end becomes an enlarged ‘safe-family-room’ but less the 
requirements for Senior’s collection which stays where it is. I suspect safe-room 
technology has improved; we can achieve better safety possibly for less expenditure and 
perhaps - we’ll ask - that 4” of iron plate can be dispensed with. It needs to be air, 
radiation, fallout, blast proof and contain the essentials of life for 25 people for 90 days. 
Now for Andrew Communications; confirm to me the steps currently followed to ship 
bugs, please.” 

“Two techs in Lafayette are provided by Andrew and some assistance from Amos with 
part boxes containing sets of transistors and support pieces to create one each times as 
many as the run of bugs; typically between 20 and 100. The plastic housings are supplied 
by Andrew and the holes required for wires and the external battery mount are done in 
Lafayette. Each assembled product comes back here, typically through Amos where 
Andrew and only Andrew tests each one individually. Then Andrew personally applies 
the epoxy to seal it, and after the stuff hardens he rechecks it two more times; once after 
hardening and again when he and Amos are creating a shipment for the FBI.” 
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“The Lafayette techs never deal directly with Andrew?” 

“They did the first time, now they deal with me, Amos or even George who delivers the 
prepared kits to be assembled. They know who we are of course but have never been told 
what the small box does or how it works. A half smart tech would at least work out a hint 
of its purpose; that water is over the dam.” 

“So if we moved everything here, into say half of the new building, there would be 
techs working inside perhaps?” 

“Carole - none of this does much to keep Andrew from being visible; even at a Howard 
Hughes level!” 

“So we either hire the work out leaving someone to copy it - if in fact they have not 
already done this - or we move it all into a highly structured workplace environment and 
add layers of personnel to keep what is being done here as secret as possible?” 

“I suggest we need Andrew beyond this point; neither of us is qualified to go forward 
with the concept.” 

Carole was smiling - I thought a good indication of her mindset. “Agreed; however 
back to the second floor briefly, please. We originally created a bedroom for Andrew, 
another for Anita both on the first floor; on the second we have redone The Snooker 
Room and three bedrooms for numbers 3 — Michelle, 4 and 5. That leaves us with empty 
space where Hilda and John previously visited. Both of their original areas have been 
split in two leaving us with four spare bedrooms. We take the one in the middle and turn 
it into a hallway for accessing the interconnecting overhead passageway to the new 
building. We will still have three guest bedrooms on that floor left over.” 

“I suspect Andrew, who will want instant access to the new production area, will not 
appreciate having to go from floor one to floor two.” 

“Perhaps not but that indirectly enhances the security of his privacy, Bobby. Anyone 
coming in from the new area will still be a floor away from Andrew and to make his Lab 
more secure, we suggest double doors for the presently-open Lab alcove entrance.” 

“Not that this would normally be an issue with us, but all told I suspect at least 1 point 
5 here.” | sometimes thought only I was concerned about expenditures but of course | 
would be wrong on that; Carole simply maintained a balance in her head, at all times. 

“And that is the same as the gross sales price of 3,000 of Andrew’s present bugs. At the 
rate his orders are growing with only the FBI as a client, maybe 15 month’s worth?” 

“Let’s consider this as a reference you and I use; suggesting to our son his sales will 
pay for all of this seems a tad unfair to me!” 

“I never intended he would pay for it but certainly his growing bank account can be 
responsible for at least a portion of the cost. I really doubt he will have a problem with 
that and I suspect suggest it himself.” 

“Let’s go visit him and find out,” and Carole and I were away to The Lab. 


(16) 
“Carole Caldecott — we have talked before” 
The discussion with Andrew would be delayed by several hours; we found him in the 


middle of an epoxy-pour as he correctly explained wearing double layer rubber gloves 
and a face mask, “Once this stuff is mixed, I have a clock running to get it into the 
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waiting bugs”.. Seeing him actually doing this immediately raised several alarms with 
his mother. 

“That does not look like something he - we - should be doing inside The Hacienda” she 
began as we walked away from the Lab. “The stench is significant and while I have a 
high level of trust in our son’s skills, does anyone really understand what those chemicals 
are doing to both him and the atmosphere we all inhale?” 

I had no answer beyond a slight shrugging of my shoulders. She would continue. 

“Id like some outside advice on this from a qualified chemist; can you deal with that?” 

I could and would. 

“And that reminds me my love; Michelle Marie will be one year soon; in days in fact, 
immediately following Andrew’s 5". That means the next one will be underway in 
February or March - I have not worked out to how we are ending up with, or will end up 
with, all of our children sharing one or two month time frame birthdays!” 

Michelle Marie, who never seemed to be referred to by simply Michelle was, along 
with Char’s Charlotte, totally healthy and if her early attempts to speak at 8 months and 
interest in mental exercises Anita was now conducting with her daily were any indication, 
she was - as he mother had once suggested - no slouch. Great; was there ever to be a 
normal Caldecott-Cooper child?? 

The Andrew matter would end up with his total agreement concerning a new expansion 
of his floor space with a number of his own suggestions. First, the Andrew 
Communications segment of the new building would be enclosed in a grounded-wire- 
mesh to arrest stray outside radio and TV signals from entering into the work area. 
‘Interference, dad’ he had explained. Second, he suggested - lobbied for in fact -.a ground 
floor entrance going from a to-be-created new security door cut into the exterior wall of 
his bedroom, through an enclosed tunnel into the new work and production area. ‘{ am 
not a fan of climbing stairs several dozen times a day,’ was his rationale and we bought it 
as well. Third, he suggested, ‘however big it turns out to be this-time, while the 
excavation equipment is here, cut and clear twice or even three times that much level 
space from the hillside on the north side; that way when it grows, we start with flat not 
hillside ground’. It was his 7 to 10 year video-surveillance forecast driving this. Fourth, 
‘have a surveyor come in to create some pegs in the ground such that if Andrew 
Communications ever needs to be separated from Family Trust Property, we have that 
already done; including easements back to El Toyonal of course’. That one would stop 
even his mother cold. ‘And finally, Andrew Communications should be paying rent or 
something back to the Trust each month or year to offset the cost of what will be done; 
the family as a whole should not be encumbered with my expenses even if you guys are 
all stockholders’. And that one stopped me cold. 

Carole and I would walk away from our meeting with the eldest mostly in a daze; a 
mental state I often experienced but not his mother. She would summarize her mind with 
only a single line of comment. “I cannot even imagine just how bright he really is!” 

Andrew also promised ‘a full set of drawings within seven days’ and from that we 
could begin a new series of sessions with our favorite contractor. He also confirmed the 
arrival of J. Edgar with the CIA fellow in four days time which by coincidence would be 
his 5" birthday; November out 1959. The Director would of course be conscious of, and 
prepared for, a Family birthday celebration. 
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When they arrived - J. Edgar, Charles Tavares whom we routinely saw anyhow, and the 
CIA representative who identified himself as David McClaskey - it would be the greeting 
with Carole that would remain in our recollections. 

“Carole Ann Caldecott,” he began while shaking my wife’s hand. “I see you did in fact 
marry in April 1954 and perhaps I am not so certain now you were, in fact, ‘of legal age’ 
back in February of that year!” 

Carole’s and my minds went into rapid rewind and we both ended up - she ahead of me 
of course - at the ‘incident in Argentina’ following which both of her parents would 
return in pine coffin boxes to now rest six feet under, just north of the pool house room. 

“TI believe I detect just a trace of a recall with your voice,” Carole responded; I had not 
reached that point yet. “You claimed at the time to work for the FBI; was that at the same 
level of truth as my claiming to be of legal age? 

He laughed and Carole joined him; I simply stared uncertain what message was passing 
here. 

“Hubby dear, this man who says his name now is David McClaskey was the FBI voice 
from Buenos Aires during those terrible days when John Junior was known dead and 
Hilda was simply missing. Correct David?” 

“T confess Carole and oh yes my congratulations on your April 20, 1954 marriage and 
the most interesting family you have now assembled around you. The Director forecasts I 
will leave here with my head swimming; I must admit it has already begun.” 

“The FBI position in Buenos Aires - was that a code word for CIA?” 

David smiled and retouched my wife’s hand. “The FBI is an agency only authorized to 
practice within the borders of the 50 states, until this year 48. Once we are outside, we 
officially become CIA which is by law prohibited from being involved in stateside 
matters. So there is a two-way street here; we share resources but for the purposes of your 
involvement in February 1954, FBI was simply easier to admit.” 

“And you never did tell me your name!” 

“Nor in fact am I doing so now.” 

It would be Andrew who brought this reflective conversation to a close; for now. 
Pushing into the front of the group he began with, “Greetings Mister Hoover and Mister 
Tavares”. And extending his hand to the McClaskey man announced, “I am Andrew Britt 
Caldecott-Cooper and it is me whom you have come to visit. And before we begin, based 
upon the conversation just completed with my mom, | will tell you now that if we do in 
fact arrive at a business agreement today, or in the future, one of my requirements will be 
that every member of this family receive two extra, new, passports.” 

McClaskey expected bright based upon the extensive FBI files Hoover had shared with 
his agency. This he did not anticipate. 

Bending down and then realizing he could stand up straight and still connect with 
Andrew’s hand, he stammered, “Andrew? Well now, perhaps something could be 
arranged there. Do you have two particular countries in mind?” 

“Yes sir Mister McClaskey; Paraguay and New Zealand will do - for a start.” 

All in attendance were instantly laughing; except Andrew and McClaskey. The CIA 
fellow’s day was off to a mind-challenging launch. 

David, or whatever his real name might be, went through the six-month earlier exercise 
which Tavares had done with J. Edgar at the wheel - testing the coverage range which 
was now, using the latest transistors, significantly improved. They quit driving still with 
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full signal while entering the west side of Lafayette, just shy of Sunnybrook Drive, and 
McClaskey returned with a list of technical questions. He impressively was a walking 
textbook on foreign telephone circuits and Andrew had answers for most of his concerns, 
promising to research any not fully answered. The next day McClaskey would go out 
with San Francisco agents to actually install and observe the results of several new taps. 
And then, less John Edgar Hoover, return later in the second day. 

“I understand the arrangements - I believe - with The Director,” he began. “We operate 
a bit differently given our non-US involvement. | will do this for you or assist your mom 
in doing it but there will need to be a foreign - I suggest Switzerland - account for 
payment for the items we order. And your purchase orders will originate from either 
Canada or The Bahamas; merely a paper trail matter. And there is the matter of the 
expanded-FM-band versions because many of the areas we operate do not in fact use the 
same FM frequency band as stateside. You can adapt to say 65-74 if required?” 

“Just tell me the numbers,” was Andrew’s answer. 

“I thought so. Then there is the matter of the standing voltage on the telephone lines; 40 
to 48 volts DC here, not the same in Paraguay to mention a country which you cited 
while shaking my hand.” 

“Again, you provide me with the relevant technical standards you require and | see no 
challenges; but I will instantly tell you if say in Uganda there is a problem.” 

“And about the passports?” 

“I was quite serious, sir’ Andrew answered. 

“If I did not recognize that when you said it, everything about you - and your family - 
now verifies you sincerity. Paraguay? Why?” 

“T like the sound of the name!” 

“Actually, that one is quite easy; one for each member of your family, is that the 
request?” 

“Requirement.” 

“OK - now New Zealand is doable but tougher; how about Australia instead?” 

Andrew smiled and shook his head vigorously. “These are emergency escape 
documents for everyone who lives here - and by the way that must include all of the 
Hostetter’s as well. Australia is a non-starter. Do not ask me why, please!” 

Over the next twelve months Andrew Communications would triple its sales level, a 
major feat until the new extended Lab was completed and a staff of six working there 
daily. And by the end of 1960, CIA orders would end up being twice the dollar total of 
FBI. The world outside was suddenly much bigger than the 50 states inside. And Carole 
would develop an entirely new level of banking expertise while working her way, with 
Hilda Marie, through the intricacies of Swiss francs and the conversion plus money 
transfer routines. Andrew might not yet be the largest stockholder in a billion dollar 
company but he was heading in that direction at a family-concerning rate. 

Not everything about the extended family lifestyle would be as positive as the growth 
of Andrew’s enterprise. Carole and Charlotte would both again become pregnant in mid- 
February. Unfortunately by mid-April, Charlotte would be rushed first to Doctor Scott’s 
downhill office and quickly by ambulance to Kaiser Permanente in Walnut Creek. She 
was once again carrying twins and one of these would be lost as the doctors fought to 
keep the remaining one in place. The loss was devastating to the Hostetters and Coopers. 
Charlotte would be mid-1960 before able to discuss the incident with anyone other than 
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Carole. By July 1960, both moms were doing well, each with a single growing embryo 
and perhaps at the end of the story, this was in fact the appropriate final chapter of this 
birth cycle. 

James Jackson Caldecott-Cooper and Hiram Anthony Hostetter would be delivered in 
mid-November, as if by some magic clockwork, only a day apart; James first. Once again 
the girls were back to suckling in side-by-side chairs and if my fingers still worked, we 
were at number four of apparently five for both families. 

Andrew and Amos Bud were concerned by November 1960 ‘we have run out of floor 
production space - again’ and urging Carole and I to consider redoubling the Andrew 
Communications building. We would resist until at least James Jackson was a few 
months old; Carole’s mind, as she frequently reminded me, “has disappeared with each 
ingest of our new son; I think he is draining me of brain power!” 

And then there was Time-Life-Sports Illustrated-Fortune publisher Henry Luce, again. 
He had eventually disappeared after Carole agreed against all judgment to allow herself 
to appear on the front cover of Life in May 1957. For several months preceding and 
following Carole’s appearance, wearing a blindfold and hitting ten out of ten bulls-eyes 
with a .45 caliber pistol, Luce had repeatedly called to insist we join he and Clare Boothe 
for a weekend at their Palm Springs estate. We had declined, first with courtesy and 
finally with something approaching anger, becoming involved with him. ‘But Ike will be 
there this weekend’, he had finally tempted us and we were firm in our resolve not to 
become involved with his bevy of friends. 

Now, and it could only have originated with J. Edgar, Luce was calling to push us into 
allowing his Fortune magazine to “do a story on ‘America’s Youngest Millionaire’.” He 
of course meant Andrew. This was such lunacy, exposing Andrew to the world and 
essentially destroying the FBI and CIA source for electronics they could obtain no place 
else, it was beyond my understanding why Hoover had even shared this information. I 
would never learn the answer although a rather heated telephone call originating with me 
would try to settle the matter. 

“I slipped; everything I know and have learned in 40 years disappeared from my mind,” 
Hoover tried to explain as an excuse. I was not buying that remembering how to offset 
Carole’s agreement to appear on Life’s cover the ‘FBI Retirement Fund’ had received a 
five million dollar donation from Luce. I suspected another donation was at the baseline 
of Hoover’s failure to think this one through. But out of respect for our relationship, as a 
family, I could not bring myself to make that accusation. And given Carole’s mind-state, 
any discussion with her seeking advice was a non-starter. A lady who could not focus on 
Andrew and Amos’s urgent request for more floor space was not in a place where the 
peccadilloes of J. Edgar Hoover should intrude. And there was no other human I could 
discuss this with; especially Amos. ‘Perhaps’, I thought, ‘Hoover should retire’. 

“Just shut it down and work out how you erase even knowledge of Andrew’s work 
from his mind; God knows how many people he has already shared this with!” 

It would come back to trouble us in the future; Luce was not a closed-lip individual, 
trading as he did on insider information. And the Caldecott-Coopers were about as inside 
as one could wish for. 

Luce would in fact stop calling me, and by the start of 1961 he would not even recur in 
my mind. But the new Attorney General, Bobby Kennedy, would. 
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As I would quickly decide during out first telephone conversation and his first 
statement, ‘Bobby is direct and to the point’. “You people are a concern to The 
President,” he began. “Especially your association with the FBI Director; do you 
understand my statement?” 

Still smarting from the Luce-Fortune-Andrew attempt, ‘I understood’. 

“Perhaps I do but why are we - a small time non-political family in California even on 
your list of people to think about?” I asked. 

“Because you are none of those things. The President and I watched you being 
interviewed on People To People, we read the issue of Life with your wife on the cover, 
and we have read as many of the FBI files on all of you as Hoover has released; which | 
must note are not even close to what we suspect he keeps to himself. I believe, The 
President believes, a visit is in order.” 

I was choking at that point; Bobby may not have yet established himself for the power 
he would shortly become, but just being the Attorney General of the United Sates, and 
coincidentally the younger brother of The President, was a game stopper. 

“| have the impression, sir; you are not on totally friendly terms with the FBI 
Director?” 

“We tolerate one another,” he began “but you are correct; he will never be invited to 
one of my children’s birthday parties.” Even I was aware he had so many children that if 
Carole ever suggested having the same number, I would collapse in a dead faint. 

“When you say visit you are suggesting what?” 

“Next month, February 6-10 I will be in California; can we have a private, at your 
place, session? | would very much like to meet your family, especially your wife and son 
Andrew about which Hoover is especially protective; and that makes me wonder why.” 

I would go out on a limb here. “You are not aware of the relationship between Andrew 
and Hoover?” 

“T am assuming Andrew does not refer to him as Uncle Edgar; correct?” 

“No, not that kind of relationship.” 

“Well, I again request, can you keep the week of February 6th open and [ will advise 
when I will show up at your place? I promise it will not be with sirens blaring or a squad 
of cars; just me and an associate, arriving at your front door for a chat and cup of tea.” 

“You must already have photos of our place; you know something about our history 
with people attempting to get to us?” 

“Tt watched Ed Murrow and I understand the incident with the tank and the apparent 
connection to The Nation Enquirer; did I miss something?” 

“You did and have your people go through the pre-Murrow records. Yes to that week; 
my wife, not unlike your own Ethel, is just now returning to normal from delivering our 
fourth child; you may while visiting recognize the format - wife sitting in chair suckling a 
new born!” 

Bobby Kennedy laughed rather long - perhaps 20 seconds; “Bobby, when you have had 
as many as my wife and I, you just accept that with the sperm count! See you in 
February.” 

I would of course share this with Carole who actually perked-up at the news. “We did 
vote for his brother in the election; right?” She had never asked me previously who I 
voted for but Nixon was so far down our list of palatable humans if the only other option 
had been Fidel Castro, he would have been my choice. “Yes dear, we did. | think he is a 
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rather nice person based upon our brief conversation but you better than I will decide that 
in early February.” 

“} really rather spend time with his wife, Ethel, because anyone who can deal with six- 
plus kids has my vote!” Carole concluded. 

“There is another side issue here; he said ‘we tolerate one another’ when asked about 
Hoover, whom he mentioned several times. I had the distinct impression Hoover has not 
disclosed very much about us or anything about say Andrew’s work to the Kennedy’s. 
Bobby specifically mentioned meeting you and Andrew so if we begin by assuming 
Andrew Electronics is unknown to them - where do we go from there?” 

“First he is the AG, second he is the brother of The President. Hoover has been around 
more than forty years - how old is Bobby?” 

“1925 born I believe.” 

“So, Hoover has been involved with, directing, the bureau longer than Bobby has been 
alive. And the Kennedy’s have instilled an entirely new meaning to Americanism some 
of which is likely to run counter to Hoover’s version of the same word. Let us further be 
concerned someone has alerted the Kennedy’s to Andrew’s devices. There are multiple 
thousands of them out there now and if Bobby and Hoover only ¢olerate one another, it 
wouldn’t take much for the AG’s office to imagine one of the bugs being installed on 
even his own home telephone line. Hoover could and would do that; we both can see how 
it happens.” 

“Hoover’s approach is to trust nobody, especially someone who might under the correct 
circumstances be in a position to dismiss him from the bureau. He has suggested that to 
me” I added. 

“Bringing us to Bobby’s visit; my - having two Bobby’s in the room at the same time 
may prove confusing! We need to give this more thought but the first concern [ have is 
we not discuss this around Amos, or Charlotte. Something is telling me Hoover should 
have no advance notice of this social-call on us.” 

“Taking that one additional step, Amos needs to visit some pending FM station 
business in the east; suppose we arrange it so he is not here from say the 5" of February 
for the balance of the week?” 

“Agreed and that brings us to Andrew and his devices. Our son will have no difficulty 
understanding the possible problems here but at some point during the visit there will 
have to be an on-the-fly decision about first describing what Andrew does, and if we go 
that far, perhaps showing him the Lab. But I shudder to that happening because it will 
only be a small step to visiting the production center out back.” 

“Anything Bobby is told or sees will end up in Jack’s head as well; we have to assume 
this.” 

“It is not the President’s head I am concerned about here; rather if my intuition is 
correct, there is a battle underway between the Kennedy’s and Hoover. The last place we 
can afford to be is in the middle.” 

“T could call him back and cancel the visit?” 

“Worth considering but at this point we are committed so just to get my mind focus off 
of feeding our youngest, let’s have Andrew meet with us.” 

“Now?” 

“I have two hours until the next scheduled feeding, which of course overlooks Char 
showing up with a sit-down request. Yes, now.” 
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We would as a trio end up in Andrew’s Lab and as it turned out, that would make the 
most sense. | explained the situation to our son who seemed to be distracted as if 
devoting half of his attention to me and the other half far-far away. 

“Mom, this is yours,” he began reaching into a small container stored at his feet. Out 
came a 34 Triple D nursing bra. 

“Andrew, why would you have it in here; did Gracie distribute the laundry 
incorrectly?” 

“No mom, two months ago I helped myself to it. You might ask me why??” 

“OK - why do you have one of my nursing bras stored in a plastic box in your Lab; is 
that complete enough?” 

Andrew smiled widely and his eyes told me we now had his undivided attention. 

“Look at it closely, especially the strap region that fits across your back. Notice 
something?” 

Carole stared first at Andrew, then me while rotating the nearly-new garment in her 
hands. “Something has been added, sown in; there are bulges, two of them, on the back 
elastic strap. Explain please?” while passing it to me to examine. 

“The CIA,” he began. “It seems the best operatives for that agency are female. So they 
need some way for such an agent to spend time with a suspect or informant and record 
the conversations. I created this bra to do just that; those bulges are an FM transmitter 
and the support battery pack. Now look more closely at the straps, and the nursing clasp 
on the right hand breast side.” 

I did so and thought I detected something unusual; Carole instantly saw both items. 
“There are wires in the shoulder straps and maybe one wire in the right hand breast side. 
For what?” 

“Remembering this was my prototype, the shoulder strap wires are the transmitting 
antenna; the right hand wire is a switch. When the operative simply unclips the clasp, it 
activates the transmitter and from that point it is wireless bugging including the 
microphone also hidden on the right hand side.” 

Both Carole and I were smiling but she had the line of the meeting. “Speak to my breast 
takes on an entirely new meaning!” 

“How much more do you want to know?” Andrew asked. 

“As much as you are willing to disclose,” Carole responded. 

“The first shipment - 25 of these specials projects - goes out tomorrow; ten, based upon 
the FM band frequencies CIA has ordered, are headed behind the Iron-Curtain; the rest I 
assume to western European countries. Andrew Communications is billing CIA $3,100 
for each bra-set which includes a Sony TFM-151 hand held portable FM receiver, and a 
Sony heavily modified tape recorder and attachments. Mom - 25 times $3,100?” 

“$77,500! Amazing. I suspect there is much more to this however.” 

“Of course there is; a few highlights. I pay Gracie $20 to modify each of the bras which 
she does at night in her house. The bras have been a major pain because we started with 
US produced items; some bureaucrat at CIA worked out the question of why would a 
lady who lived in Minsk have access to a Playtex bra, and the whole project ground to a 
halt for 30 days while the CIA scoured Russia and Europe searching for the same item; 
but made there. No such thing exists; mom, you have no idea how fortunate you are to 
have US products!” 

Both Carole and I were doubled over laughing. Andrew was not quite done. 
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“Apparently Western Europe women are physically small and their breasts are therefore 
below what we might consider average. But the Russian operatives must be gigantic 
based upon the 38 and 40 sizes the CIA has ordered!” 

Now Carole and I had tears streaming down our faces; our six year old bordering on 
twenty-six knew just exactly which buttons to push. 

“So mom, when RFK visits, I ask you to wear this bra and as long as you are with him, 
no matter where in The Hacienda, his every word will be saved for posterity. And that is 
where I was headed with all of this; you keep the bra please, although | want to confirm 
its’ operative state the day before he arrives.” 

“Andrew, can your mother have a hug and cuddle please? It has been far too long since 
we last had a cuddle.” 

He smiled warmly and moved to Carole’s side. “Oh yes - the bureaucrats at CIA finally 
decided in their intelligent wisdom they would create manufactured-in tags claiming the 
product came from Poland; I'll show you one of those in a minute - they misspelled both 
Warsaw and Poland and printed them in English! Heaven help us!” And they embraced 
warmly. 

RFK’s visit - we decided between the trio to refer to Bobby Kennedy with that acronym 
given the confusion of two-Bobby named people - would create several additional 
sessions; Carole, Andrew and I. It was proving difficult to first find the time and second 
to purposefully avoid any mention of the visit when a fourth person was present. I had 
elected to call our Trust attorney John Henry Taylor to describe the situation and ask his 
comment. John Henry had proven to be so tight lipped with his knowledge of our 
activities he did not even identify us as clients to his wife when they sat together 
watching the CBS Edward R. Murrow family interview back in December, 1956. 

“He is frightening to the legal fraternity,” I was told. “His legal skills are overshadowed 
by what is widely perceived to be first his devotion to politics and second his unusual 
level of interest in the disadvantaged citizens of this country. Someplace in here there is a 
man trying to identify who and what he is.” 

“He acts as if J. Edgar is not telling him much, if anything, about Andrew’s activities 
supplying hardware to the FBI; is that possible?” 

“The AG is the top legal position in the land but in the case of both the FBI and CIA, he 
essentially is blinded; they can do what they wish and he will only know about their 
activities if they go wrong and become public information. So yes; it is possible, even 
probable, Bobby has no real knowledge of Andrew’s bugs.” 

“Why would he specifically mention a desire to meet Carole and Andrew, then?” 

“Political is my guess. He would certainly have been able to trace backwards the 
attempt by Nixon to have John Bradley as the Republican candidate for Governor in °58; 
and somehow puzzle out the Caldecott-Cooper connection to such an effort. If you are 
asking me how much to volunteer to him, unless he pins you guys to the wall concerning 
Andrew’s skills and being a supply line to both of our secret agencies - well, I say “mum 
is the word’. Assume he does not know this and then consider what happens ifhe finds 
out from you!” 

I would pass the entire conversation to Carole; Andrew had in fact been recording it 
and listening in real time. 
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“Dad, I can dumb down - really down if that makes family sense. Just tell me in 
advance you want me to be a six year old who by happenstance, as Murrow reported, 
have some skills with a .22 rifle, and that is how | handle the AG.” 

I would also pass this on to his mother. 

(17) 
Will the helio pad support a VH-3A? 

RFK’s arrival, 11AM on Tuesday February 7", was one of the more anticipated and 
planned-for events of the past year. Everyone involved, which pointedly did not include 
Char who would be told only minutes before the arrival by Carole, “I have a guest and 
may be a few hours away”, was rehearsed and ready. Gracie had created seven different 
versions of hot tea as we had no advance warning what the AG drank save ‘a cup of tea’. 

“Bobby - I am Bobby,” he exuded stepping out of the non-descript GSA car. Virtually 
any US government employee could gain access to this very vehicle. “And my associate 
Doug Dehnert,” pointing at the barely-looked-twenty tall, thin driver. Dehnert nodded, 
did not offer his hand, and said nothing in greeting. Rather he was carefully studying The 
Hacienda and for some reason seemed to be lingering on the helicopter pad Carole had 
ordered installed before Anita was born. 

I responded with a hand clasp, and nodding to Carole and Andrew standing next to me 
introduced them both. Andrew was intently studying Dehnert and I would shortly learn 
why. 

“This is some fortress,” the AG began, perhaps trying to make us feel comfortable in 
his presence. People just naturally either instantly adopted him, or, felt ill-at-ease. Carole 
would fall into the former, Andrew into the latter and I would wait for more indication of 
why he was visiting us. “I visited Fort Knox recently; setting aside the lack of Marines, 
this is similar. Say, are those real Bazookas trained on the roadway which Doug noticed 
at the first set of gates?” 

We were slowly walking - meandering was a better word less Doug’s eyes still focused 
on the helio pad - towards the front double doors. “They are,” | answered; “after the 
second attack, we arranged their installation and they are controlled remotely...” and I 
stopped, biting my tongue. I had started to say ‘...from Andrew’s Lab and the kitchen by 
closed circuit television’ and had caught myself just at the right point. 

As we approached The Hacienda’s front doors, open in advance awaiting our return, 
Doug touched the AG on the shoulder and whispered something into his ear; none of us 
heard his message. 

“The helio pad over there,” Bobby pointed; “will it support a Sikorsky H-34 and if yes, 
the next generation VH-3A?” 

One of the areas of total indifference to me was helicopter pad strength and landing 
weight. I simply stared at him and Andrew started to answer and then stopped instantly 
with “The 18,000 pound...”. He would later tell us he was about to confirm we had 
constructed the pad for up to a 20,000 pound dead weight vehicle and his familiarity with 
the new VH-3A said it weighed only18,000 pounds ‘fully fueled and loaded’. So I would 
finish Andrew’s stalled statement by asking, “Why is that of interest to you?” 

“The President transports in either the present H-34 or the shortly available VH-3A; 
simply wondering whether he could land here.” 
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The obvious response was I did not know and Andrew being ‘a dumbed down six year 
old’ could not possibly know the answer. 

For the next two hours we wandered The Hacienda, Andrew disappearing twice to 
check his H-1 recorder, but the group always staying clear of The Lab and neither of our 
visitors appeared to notice the second floor hallway leading to the production area. 
Everyone there had been advised ‘stay low and assume normal work conditions’ with no 
explanation from me. The AG was enchanted by Gracie, engaging her in multiple- 
question conversations, complimenting the offering of Mexican rolls and a choice of teas 
to which we would return a second time. He was questioning us; Andrew was answering 
pointed questions to him with a ‘Yes sir’ or ‘No sir’ and at the end he might have been 
diagnosed as a ‘slightly smart home-schooled 8 year old’ which is about the best we 
could expect. My son would take me aside during one of the tea breaks to an alert; ‘Doug 
does mind imprinting - he is memorizing this place and doing his best to record in his 
mind all of the verbal exchanges’. He would after they left explain, “It takes one to know 
one; his eyes and head movements gave him away and he struggles with it. | suppose I 
could offer him a copy of the audio tape we made!” He was joking, of course. 

It was obvious even to me, the least intelligent of the wandering quintet, that Bobby’s 
questions always somehow seemed to return to J. Edgar Hoover, how often he visited, 
what he did while here, whether we regarded him as a confidant. His most intense 
questions were directed at Carole, largely concerning the Caldecott family background 
and he listened and seemed intrigued by the story that began with John-Original and 
ended with the death of her parents. My family seemed of no particular interest but 
Bobby did learn my Dad worked for us indirectly by managing a family ranch asset. 
About Andrew he seemed to have scant information, save for his home schooling, the .22 
rifle skills, and a suggestion: ‘Perhaps on the next California visit my own 8 year old son 
Joe Junior can accompany and you two can play together?’ That was the only point 
where Andrew came close to revealing his actual level of intelligence and skills; he 
paused long enough in answering that Carole grasped his shoulder in loving support 
which caused our eldest to reconsider what he was about to say in response. 

“I always enjoy meeting others my age,” was Andrew's carefully re-crafted answer. 

“Could you give him a lesson in rifle shooting?” the AG asked. 

“Only with my mom or dad present,” Andrew answered, playing the role of a six year 
old to perfection. 

And they left at almost precisely 1PM to a significant series of deep breaths by 
Andrew, Carole and I. We had revealed nothing of any importance, the AG seemed warm 
and cordial, and curious but not pre-alerted to any unusual activity in or around our 
home. Dehnert would most probably write a report and The President perhaps glance at it 
and that would be the end of the episode; or so we anticipated. 

Alas, not quite. It was while Bobby was in California that the Secret Service stumbled 
onto one of Andrew’s creations connected across an unlisted AG line in his office. That 
was the bad news. The good news was when they attempted to have a laboratory 
diagnose the bug’s origin, as Andrew predicted it disintegrated into unrecognizable 
pieces. But they now had a reason to be on alert. Andrew learned about this from Charles 
Tavares because the-lab where they took the device was operated by the FBI! 

By early April 1961 the CIA was ordering 100 bra-bugs monthly and Andrew was 
maintaining records of their likely destination based upon the required operating 
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frequency for each device; setting aside the cup sizes involved. Carole and I, shortly after 
Bobby Kennedy departed, authorized a doubling of the Andrew Communications floor 
space and by mid-May the quickly constructed block building addition was locked and 
loaded. One entire segment would display as many as 125 women’s bras hanging from 
hooks behind a sealed door where the electronics was being fitted. The project had 
outgrown Gracie’s ability to do evening-sewing and a new seamstress was on the payroll. 
Amos Bud was now spending, by May, up to ten days a month overseas instructing 
proper installation and operational techniques for a product line that had grown from one 
simple telephone clip-on device to more than a dozen items. 

And then there was the mess involving the invasion of Cuba by CIA trained operatives 
on 17 April. Andrew’s wire taps were a factor, not positive as it turned out, in the April 
invasion. Several dozen had been planted by CIA operatives in Cuba, hoping to catch 
Fidel or Che communicating with field commanders. But the Cubans had instantly 
reacted to the invasion by disconnecting all external telephone connections and links so 
carefully put in place to relay the tapped conversations to McLean, Virginia simply shut- 
down as the first CIA trained troops were landing at what the American press labeled 
‘Bay of Pigs’. 

Months later CIA agent McClasky, now claiming his name to be Stanton Wigh, 
revisited to pursue a suggestion Andrew had made early in January. ‘You do not need to 
rely upon international telephone connections or local monitoring when you bug a foreign 
location’ he had tried to explain. ‘SSB or single sideband shortwave radio will relay the 
bug directly to McLean in a scrambled format’ which as it turned out might have been a 
crucial maneuver except for the fact McClaskey alias Wigh was not listening closely in 
January. Later, in June, he would be. 

“Have you nobody in say the top-ten at CIA who holds an amateur radio license?” he 
asked the agent. 

Wigh had no idea and was barely conversant with what he called ‘that hobby’. 

“Anyone who is a ham, who reads their journals such as QST, could have told you how 
dead-simple it would be to take a bugged phone line, convert it to Single Sideband with a 
scrambler, transmitting it to Virginia. Assuming the Cuban targets were in fact using 
lines you already had bugged, there would have been no excuse for not knowing where 
they planned to move troops in a counter offensive!” Andrew was suddenly not feeling 
very good about being an-American and would amplify his statements. “I am now very 
thankful for the passport sets, even if they did take four months to arrive here. If this 
continues, we might be off on an extended trip as a family!” 

A fifty thousand dollar Canadian issued security-study-contract would the following 
week be issued to Andrew Communications by a Maryland company operating as a shell 
for the Central Intelligence Agency. “/ntelligence is the wrong word for these guys!” was 
Andrew’s only comment although before we signed the contract to return, he would 
question, with his mother, whether we really wanted to be involved in this activity. 

It was late June 1961 and the fall-out from the ill-advised and poorly CIA directed 
invasion was still attracting major media revelations, including identification of former 
Eisenhower Ambassador to the UN Henry Cabot Lodge’s family as having been, prior to 
Castro, major land holders in Batista’s Cuba. The media also uncovered a connection 
between the Lodge’s and a powerful Caribbean island clandestine radio station which 
during the course of the invasion was reportedly sending direct battlefield commands to 
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the invading troops. None of this looked good for our friends at the CIA and in fact some 
of this would come home to roost in Andrew’s Lab during coming months. 

Andrew’s direct CIA connection, McClaskey alias Wigh alias who knew what next- 
visit, was quite talkative when alone with our son, never apparently realizing every word 
he said was being recorded on Sony tape. And Andrew, possessing a one in one-hundred 
million human mind, continued to devour 200 page books and 50 page complex technical 
papers in an hour with the surreal ability to recall at will whole pages or paragraphs with 
only a few seconds of delay; he had the ability of Google on Internet before either were 
even someone’s wet dream. 

And he preferred sharing with me knowing his mother had neither the mindset nor time 
for his concerns having only a marginal connection to our business interests although for 
Andrew, ‘what drives the CIA is at the core of our business with them; someone - [ - 
need to stay in sync to retain this business connection’. I could not, would not, disagree 
with my son. 

“Bobby Kennedy did not impress me,” he would finally reveal to me. “His motivating 
concerns are political and the only time he showed real compassion was when he was 
conversing with our Gracie. I believe him to be a man torn between right and 
expedience.” 

Some of this of course was created by our dumbing-down Andrew during the RFK 
visit; had our son even hinted his real level of skills, the AG possibly never would have 
left; he would still be with us! 

“The real history of U.S. involvement in Cuba is never covered by the popular press; 
our country moved in and took over their agriculture, later their communications 
network, starting before 1900 and subsequently all other aspects of their economy. Castro 
may not be a hero to me, but he was correct in labeling American economic interests as 
being the baseline for Cuban politics. | am not a fan but it is difficult to see how any part 
of what happened after Castro came to power was driven by other than American families 
such as the Lodge’s who lost their control on both Cuban politics and the economy when 
Castro took over. This is Guatemala or Colombia being repeated a half century later.” 

I had to admit Andrew knew far more about history than [ and the easiest response for 
me was to nod and agree. “Wigh says this is not over - yet - and this puts me, us, on 
notice. As long as people such as the Lodge family have influence with fellow Bay Stater 
folks such as the Kennedy’s, we are in for an escalation here. And Cuba is only our 
present example. Look at the facts: Someone named Lodge - was the VP candidate with 
Nixon in ’60; was on the Board and a major stockholder of United Fruit Company which 
before Castro’s nationalization of U.S. owned properties operated plantations, sugar mills 
and mines there; was President of a CIA operative firm called Gibraltar Steamship 
Company - that owned no ships but did operate Radio Swan which during the Bay of Pigs 
actually broadcast instructions to the invaders created by the CIA; was Director of 
Internal Security Affairs for the U.S Department of State and if we go back to 1898, 
another Lodge as a U.S. Senator coerced our government to engage Spain over Cuba. 
Someone named Lodge has been influencing, even directing, U.S. policy towards Cuba 
for more than sixty years! I have barely dented the story here, Dad; it is not that these 
guys are necessarily evil, but they have used Cuba for over six decades as a slave-wage 
labor camp and everything America has done has had someone named Lodge involved 
behind the scenes. Nor have I even mentioned the Dulles family which legally 
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represented United Fruit when Allen was the Director of the CIA - the same CIA that 
badly directed the Bay of Pigs attempt. We need to stay out of this my father; the agency, 
intelligent or not, is one of our major clients and we simply cannot afford to be linked to 
them. Do you understand?” 

Understanding, not to be confused to comprehending, was a major challenge to me but 
here I was basically allowing a six year old to tell me what to do and when. It was hardly 
a new experience but even with his extraordinary intelligence, Andrew still required 
someone to act as a check and balance on his mind. I was elected and it was not a 
voluntary response. 

On June |“ the first two FM radio stations in America began broadcasting at least 
limited hours in stereo; none of ours was one of these. This had been the original moment 
we anticipated but as the last seven months of 1961 would wind down, our plan to be first 
and programming rock and roll in stereo was no longer a good business decision. Getting 
Andrew, with Amos Bud, refocused on the FM station project was very difficult; both 
being 90 plus percent imbued with the out-of-control growth of the bugging devices. 

“Why Dad?” Andrew asked when I broached the subject of now seven licensed, five 
operational, Caldecott-Cooper radio stations early in July. “The only interest in FM stereo 
is with kit building firms such as Eico and early adopters purchasing from pioneers such 
as Harmon Kardon. Radio Electronics, Electronics World carry many articles each issue 
detailing FM stereo do-it-yourself projects but as Amos will verify, until we have mass 
distribution of car FM stereo, we are playing music to a very small audience.” 

The FM station investment was starting to look like a bad decision and unfortunately 
Carole had designated me to be the source for her on this subject. There was only so 
much I could downplay before the truth would be evident. We had something 
approaching eight million dollars now invested in seven FM stations which as a group 
were costing us another million each year to operate; and two not even broadcasting. 

Offsetting this was Andrew Electronics which in 1961 at year’s end would pass fifteen 
million in sales with a 52% profit margin. In effect, I would rationalize the profits from 
one year of our son’s enterprise basically covered all of the money we as a family had 
invested in FM stereo radio stations. 

I retained this from Carole for as long as was humanly possible; unlike all of our 
previous children, James Jackson’s mind-sapping breast feeding was, even a year after 
birth, essentially turning my wife into a zombie. Her focus lasted days at best, hours at 
worst and there was often a 500% change in her mindset in just a matter of minutes. It 
was difficult, as Andrew repeatedly pointed out to me, “to know when Mom is lucid and 
when she is not.” And he had asked me to ‘try to remember when she was caring for me 
how she acted’ which, being essentially six years prior was a challenge to my mind. But 
in fact none of the first children had affected her so completely and for whatever the 
coincidence level might have been, Charlotte’s fourth was doing the same to Amos’s 
wife. “Perhaps it is the water here?” Andrew suggested. 

She had a lucid moment, perhaps a few hours, when after repeatedly asking her opinion 
on the latest expansion of Andrew Communications into yet one more building addition, 
it registered with her. 

“Won’t that be very close to where my parents are buried?” she asked. It was maybe 
fifty feet, and the enhanced pavement area would come within ten feet of their cross 
marked burial plots. 
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“I cannot approve that,” she said, only partially focused on the plan. “Cannot we move 
the addition so it goes more into the hillside and less towards the burial plots?” And in 
fact I would so consider without engaging her in an expansive conversation. It was 
simply easier to comply than debate the issue. But it forced me to explain to Andrew why 
this was happening. 

“So Dad - tell me about mom’s parents?” he began - more of a statement than a 
question. I vaguely recalled Carole planning to disclose certain facts about John Junior 
and Hilda ‘when the children are 12 or so’ but of course that was before Andrew was 
born and his skill level was certainly well past the point where a pre-teenager might have 
been anticipated to be when that plan had been formulated. 

“T would rather you ask your mother,” I began. Andrew was having none of that. “She 
can barely remember today’s date; you tell me.” 

And so I did, recounting how they had died, the nine million dollars they had invested 
from the basic family trust believing they were purchasing an Argentine cattle ranch 
when in fact the seller was a total fake and had no title to the property. Andrew would 
stop me at that point. 

“My grandparents were not terribly bright; yes?” 

I choked on that and finally after a long silence answered. “They lived separate lives 
and only came together because of the terms of John Senior’s will; otherwise each lived a 
life without the other.” 

“And,” Andrew restarted, “neither was especially intelligent?” 

“No son, they were not.” 

“So mom was the one who decided to bury them where their bodies now lie in the 
pathway of Andrew Communications expansion?” 

“She did. Burying them where John Senior rests was never an option with your mother 
and back in 1954, where they now are buried seemed like a spot they would never intrude 
on our lives.” 

“So what do you think she would say if I talked to her about reburying them another 
100 yards, maybe four hundred, further north along the hillside?” 

“Digging the coffins up?” 

“Dad, after six years plus, the coffins will be mostly debris.” 

I was having significant problems with this discussion and Andrew’s suggestion he 
engage his mother about this was not settling in either my mind or body. 

“T suggest we go ahead and expand this time further into the hillside; when your mother 
returns to a more normal state, I would like to be present when the subject comes up.” 

“Alright - this time - but you are aware Amos has signed up seven new countries for 
our bugs, including Israel and France?” 

I was but his reminder forced a new focus in my mind. “Say we are at fifteen million 
this year’s end; give me your forecast for the end of 1962, please.” 

“Double that, easily, but totally dependent upon international cold war tensions. Only 
one example: CIA has just ordered 200 bra-bugs and 100 other products and the sewn in 
labels claim the products are ‘Heche en Mexico’ which means Spanish speaking 
destinations. Putting together the blabber-mouth Stan Wigh’s most recent conversations, | 
suspect all are headed for Cuba. I warned you they were not giving up on forcing Castro 
out of power.” 

As indeed he had. 
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(18) 
A Time Away 

October 1*' 1961; a day branded into my memory; Carole suddenly, with no pre- 
emptive warnings, came-right again. She began by walking through the entire Hacienda 
facility, lingering in some rooms long enough to imbed a mind-retention image of each, 
finally asking me to join her as she headed through the second floor security entrance to 
Andrew Communications. It may have been a Sunday but a half-crew was there none the 
less creating new product shipments which seemed always to be on a ‘Rush!’ basis. 

“The bra-bugs,” she began while staring into a room now filled with more than 200 
hanging from hooks; “From the minute we start to create them until they leave here; 
everyone working on them needs to be wearing plastic gloves. Fingerprints can be, are 
being left on the plastic housings and our son handles each of these at least once. There 
should be no traceable prints anyplace.” 

“I believe we do that already,” I responded, not actually entirely certain of my 
statement. I did know the last person to handle each before they went into a shipping 
carton carefully wiped each bra with a paint-thinning cleaning liquid and | said so. 

“But my love, inside the bra already reside the transmitter and the battery pack. Have 
those been cleared of traceable prints before they are installed?” 

I did not know and would discuss it with Andrew. 

“And the same rule must apply to the phone tap bugs. Nothing should leave this facility 
with anyone’s prints attached; does that not make sense?” 

It did of course and Andrew’s reaction an hour later would show he had at least 
partially missed this one. Carole was only in a bullpen warm-up state. 

“The bra bugs are being stacked in a carton, twenty five per box. Perhaps it makes more 
sense to enclose each in its own plastic or cellophane bag and again anyone handling 
even those wear gloves.” 

“And the closing of the carton, applying shipping tape - everyone wears gloves.” 

“At all times,” she responded. 

“We have how many people working here now?” 

“More than twenty,” was the best answer I could give and in fact | would be off by ten; 
low. 

“And the Orinda FBI office continues to do background checks on each new employee 
applicant?” 

“Arnold does that routinely.” 

“And out of say ten applicants, how many does he turn down for us?” 

“Around half; they never get past being interviewed in his office.” 

She was cogitating on all of this while walking down the half-occupied production floor 
and observing the skillful hands and fingers at work with eyes peering through 
magnification lenses at electronic component parts difficult to see without that assistance. 
I realized Carole had not been here for perhaps four months, even longer, and the floor 
space had doubled and was doubling again as we walked through. 

Signaling me with one of her memorable crooked-finger motions, I obediently followed 
back into floor two of The Hacienda. 
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“Our room,” she said; it was not a suggestion and off we went walking the final set of 
spiral stairs together. She did stop half-way to grasp my hand, something | had not 
recently experienced. 

“On the bed,” she directed. It was barely 2 in the afternoon and she alighted on her own 
side but remaining fully dressed. 

“You remember of course what happened when The National Enquirer wrote we had an 
atomic bomb stored here?” she began. 

“Of course; one does not forget the next two attacks on our home easily and ...” 

“This entire business, built by our son and a cadre of close contacts with everyone from 
the FBI and CIA to Mossad, is worse for our family than actually having an atomic bomb 
stored here. Remember how the Enquirer got its info about the bomb story?” 

“According to J. Edgar, the CIA?” 

“That’s how I recall it. So that publisher, who spent two plus years working for the CIA 
before acquiring the paper, has the contacts required to drop a bomb on our house. We 
need to talk this through, soon.” 

“Now?” 

“No, | want more time to gather information and yes | admit my mind has been 
disconnected for some months. It is not disengaged now, it will not be again; another 
reason we need to talk this through.” 

“So when then?” 

“Just you and I, off to Hacienda-Dos this coming weekend. You fly us, we arrange to 
have the main house checked and opened in advance and if there is snow lurking, and 
flying in an E18 is a bad decision, we start driving on Friday coming; early. I considered 
insisting Andrew go with us and then rationalized we are his parents and if we can sort 
this out, he will reluctantly be forced to agree with us; whatever our decisions.” 

“It is the size of this activity that is concerning you?” 

“Size yes but more than size the entire Andrew Communications workspace is not only 
close to The Hacienda, it is directly connected at two levels. Here is my fear; for every 
place a bra-bug or telephone tap in whatever form is put into operation, there is someone 
being placed under surveillance. A half-smart group, such as say Russia’s KGB, would 
not be challenged to find us. I am seriously concerned what we have allowed here, all in 
the innocence of our son’s mind as an exercise in pushing the technology envelope. 
We’ve both heard allusions from FBI and CIA folks of the deadly game they play; if we, 
this home we call The Hacienda, rise to the level of being a concern to someone chased 
by Andrew’s toys - well, we need to work this out, now.” 

“I will immediately check the weather for Friday through Tuesday coming; you will 
arrange for the main house to be visited and the heat turned on?” 

“I will indeed my love. Do you realize how long it has been since just the two of us 
have been alone, together, for more than a night’s sleep?” 

“Prior to Andrew’s birth, obviously.” 

“I am already expressing my liquid for Gracie to feed James Jackson but he is now 
down to a couple of short feeds per day mostly dependent upon solid foods. Oh by the 
way dear, I think we may finally have a normal one.” 

One of our E18S 11 seaters would depart Delta Ranch’s strip at 9AM on Friday 
October 6""; only Carole and I - she in the copilot seat - and baskets of Gracie prepared 
meals would join a few personal effects; and of course clothing for Lake Tahoe’s 9,000 
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foot elevation. By 10:30 we were inside Hacienda Dos after tying down the Beech. 
Carole had also directed the heating system for the indoor pool, enclosed in the adjacent 
guest house, be started and her first suggestion was “OK - nobody here but us; take our 
clothing off and lounge naked in the pool for an hour. That will open our pores and 
prepare us for serious discussions!” Yes - she still had a fun side to her, missing for at 
least a year. The hour stretched to nearly two with virtually no conversation - just 
occasional swimming of laps for muscle movement and floating in the 85 degree water. 

“Had enough?” she asked at what the large clock on one wall reported to be IPM. I 
had. “There should be heavy robes in the closet next to the door; that way we don’t have 
to dress to go back to Dos and then strip again to get into bed.” 

My goodness; this was starting to sound like a memorable visit! 

Entering the doorway into Dos she gave me a choice. “Gracie has packed a lunch; food 
now, or later?” 

“We can eat anytime,” was my response. 

“Good! I agree husband. Last one to the water bed has to be on top!” 

I would in fact be in the lead but knowing her preference for top and bottom eased my 
pace allowing Carole to beat me by a step. It was difficult for me to accept here we were, 
23 years of age, with four children and billionaire-plus status racing to an afternoon 
delight. It had been a very-very long time between such simple activities. 

It was after 4PM when she used her right index finger to poke me in the ribs, instantly 
bringing me to an alert state. “Something wrong?” 

“No - only the clock says we have been here nearly three hours and I slept so well I am 
ready to begin our discussions.” 

My always available quadruple-set of heavy pillows was propped up by my wife as 
hers were already in place. Carole had matured but had not aged from the very first time I 
experienced this scenario way back in September of 1953 and she radiated a classic 
beauty; setting aside the Mensa-grade mind that resided beneath her now auburn head of 
hair. 

“The personal subject first. | know we started with an agreement for two children after 
Andrew was planted, and then later perhaps under my influence from Char, elected to 
upgrade that to five. I think after James I have had enough of this; I'd like to reconsider 
this subject one, last time; four is quite enough. Your reaction?” 

My response was multiple layered. I’d start with the one that occurred first. 

“Char? She has had enough with four as well?” 

“She has and frankly, I do not blame her after losing one of the twins during the last 
round of child creation. So they - we - have an extra bedroom, or two; so what? The last 
four to six months with James on my breasts several times each day has taken a toll; this 
is no longer either fun or exhilarating. I regret dropping this on you without any notice 
but I hope you do agree!” 

I did; two children in fact was my position at the beginning and now there were four. 

“OK - that brings us to how we do not have any more! My calendar still works but | am 
going to ask your reaction if 1 had a procedure to ensure there will be no more.” 

“A medical procedure?” 

“The other option is you have a similar procedure, either alone or perhaps we both do. 
There is no reason why we should not be able to enjoy one another as we have just done 
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when and where we wish and neither procedure is complex or dangerous; Scotty can do 
both essentially as outpatients.” 

“My only question is to point out we are just between 23 and 24 and once either or both 
procedures are done, that seals for the rest of our lives any question of changing our 
minds. Who knows when, say we are 33, there might be a latent urge!” 

Carole immediately went pensive. “I do see your point and must admit Char is an 
influence to me here. She absolutely will not have any more and until James and Hiram 
were born nearly a year ago, being mums together in our twin chairs was a big event - for 
both of us. But Char'and Amos are firm in their resolve. Tell you what, we play the 
calendar game for say a year and then re-discuss this. Is that a compromise?” 

“Can we reschedule a return trip here in a year, the two of us alone, for that 
discussion?” 

“Of course my love,” and the foot of vacant space between us immediately closed to no 
space and once again we were away. Gracie’s uneaten lunch and ready to reheat dinner 
would be waiting when wearing only robes we finally stumbled to the kitchen after 6PM. 

The telephone would ring just before 7. We normally ignored calls but this one was a 
number which only close family members, and the Hostetters knew; even J. Edgar did not 
have it. | answered as Carole was about to set out Gracie’s full roast pork dinner from the 
ovens. 

“Bobby, Amos here. We have had an incident.” 

I had been standing; now I sat down and pointed for Carole to push the shared speaker 
switch. 

“What kind of incident?” 

“Three guys, all now under arrest save the one who is on his way back to San Francisco 
on a slab, apparently of East German extraction. They somehow got as far as the side 
door of Andrew Communications and when some of the girls were leaving they caught 
the security door and came inside. Once there they had no concept what to do next but the 
floor manager immediately pushed the security alert button and Andrew appeared in 
around thirty seconds with a snub nosed .38. He shot the first guy, in the forehead and 
instantly dead, and the second two simply raised their hands to surrender. Your son is not 
taking this very well.” 

“Do we need to come home? Now??” 

“Actually I vote no. Leave it to me and the FBI. Andrew is - get this - only upset he did 
not plug the other two in the same way. If anyone needs counseling it is not Andrew but 
rather the dozen or so workers who in one way or another witnessed all of this. I suggest 
we have a holiday tomorrow and Sunday - it would have been half-staff anyhow - and 
then Monday try to restart but pay close attention to which of the returning employees 
seem to require some assistance.” 

Carole moved to take the telephone handset from me. 

“Amos - are you certain Andrew does not need counseling?” What Carole really meant 
was mommy. 

“Tl am 100 percent certain; make that 99 percent. He still vividly remembers the events 
when outsiders tried to bust in here back in ‘56 and the fact that you left four to be court 
heard. He thinks Carole like you do now; dead guys don’t end up in court!” 

“And where is he now?” 
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“I am in Senior’s Study; he, Anita and James are eating their dinner. Andrew explained 
this to Anita who seems to be taking it without any emotion.” 

“T think we will head home at daybreak.” 

“Carole, let me see if | can convince Andrew to call you there. You need this time away 
and I assure you I, and the San Francisco office, have it all under control. I’m glad there 
is at least one still alive; we can question him and try to back trace first how they got in 
and second what their-objective was. And if Andrew does not call, let me talk with you in 
the morning before you head back; agreed?” 

Carole handed back the phone with a terse, “You decide”. 

“Amos, we will wait for a call whether from Andrew or you. Was there any damage 
otherwise?” 

“Only to the guy’s forehead; at forty feet your eldest is deadly even with a .38.” 

And the phone discussion terminated. I had lost my appetite although the last meal had 
been at 7AM in our Orinda kitchen alcove. Carole was actually smiling as she without 
hesitation finished placing the oven heated dinner onto the table. 

“This leads me to the first subject following our number-of-children discussion. What 
in the blue Hades have we done to ourselves here?” 

“Here being El Toyonal?” 

“Eat some dinner; you need nourishment and I’m not done with your body yet; you will 
need new protein before morning!” 

A third time in the same 24 hour day? Shades of our courting days! Yes, I was 
temporarily diverted from the incident but Carole was steadily diminishing Gracie’s roast 
pork plus fixings on her plate and 15 minutes would pass before she spoke again; it was 
like 1953 or 1954 had returned. 

“You finish eating; I will talk.” She did not wait for or expect a response. My wife was 
back to full-tilt. 

“When Andrew first displayed his technology skills both of us were proud parents; he 
was not yet three. As the FBI ordered the first units, we were starting to be rather 
occupied with increasing the child count to our now four and over time breast feeding 
became my primary mindset, aided by the newly developing relationship with Char - she 
being the sister I never experienced in my before-Bobby life. And then one day we 
realized Andrew needed more space and so we used our rather abundant funds to build a 
new building. And we added to it, and again, and now again. Someplace in all of this the 
CIA appeared at our door - thank you maybe or maybe not J. Edgar Hoover - and after 
being temporarily diverted by FM stereo radio we now have around a dozen countries 
purchasing Andrew’s products including some that scare the liver out of me; such as 
Israel. When I finally came out of my breast-feeding-coma ten days or so ago it struck me 
we as a family have lost out to Andrew’s rapidly growing business. If he was selling 
chess sets or bicycles, none of this would bother me. But he is creating tools of 
international espionage and you and I can both work out people are dieing someplace - 
maybe right this instant - out there on this globe because one of Andrew’s bugs has 
provided information to their enemy. And tonight we had proof of that; three apparently 
armed and dangerous guys, East Germans or someone intent upon penetrating our home - 
let me restate those two words - OUR HOME - came through the door and our almost 
seven year old son shot one and is upset he did not kill the other two as well. Are you 
with me?” 
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Actually my hands were shaking and in a totally mild temperature of 68 sweat beads 
appeared on my forehead. My response was hardly brilliant; “We have lost control of 
this.” 

“We never had control; Andrew has from day one. And the uncanny circumstances 
involving Hoover, the CIA, Amos Bud moving in next door - well, it all played into 
Andrew being essentially in charge. Remember that $50,000 contract from the CIA to 
study their secure communications and Cuba? I vaguely recall you were against us 
accepting the business but Andrew insisted he could handle it and so we did. And now 
we are shipping - he. is shipping - hundreds of bra-bugs and wire taps and full sets of 
Single Sideband radio equipment to Cuba through the CIA. It is not just our finger prints 
here - it has our home, our house, our family imprinted all over this and more. I woke up 
a few days ago in a cold sweat at 3AM dreaming an Israeli Mossad squad broke into El 
Toyonal; now I am having nightmares. We need to stop this, rapidly but with some grace. 
I need your input here, Bobby.” 

“You are saying, or suggesting perhaps, we stop Andrew Communications?” 

“No [am not; it is too late and the American government at two levels plus a dozen 
more are totally dependent upon the gadgets. What I am saying is this needs to physically 
move - away from our home. As long as it is there, and as it continues to require more 
and more space, I am reminded of something Andrew said to us once; ‘I intend to make 
this a billion dollar company’. Think about that Bobby; fifteen million this calendar year, 
double that next year and so on until we end up with maybe ten or twenty acres of 
concrete block buildings stretching from Andrew’s bedroom passageway halfway to 
Highway 24 and the tunnel.” 

“The instant challenge I see is Andrew; it is all physically convenient to him: it took 
him no more than 30 seconds to respond to a security alarm and place a .38 slug in an 
intruder’s head. Say we move it - I have no idea where that might be but perhaps you do - 
and Andrew is El] Toyonal and the facility is some distance away. How do we - more 
important our son - deal with that?” 

“Delta Ranch,” my wife responded. 

“Our ranch run by my dad? By car, even a Corvette, it is 45 minutes drive away. Sure 
we could recreate work space there, but most of our employees are from within 15 
minutes drive of Orinda, Amos Bud is 30 seconds or less walk away, and Andrew?” 

“| did not say this was a perfect plan; we own property all over the area and could move 
it all maybe a mile or two away and that would satisfy some of your concerns. But in my 
mind, this needs to be far enough away that nobody again comes through the employee 
door and ends up only another half-minute separated from our kitchen or our bedroom - 
which is what the Mossad did in my mind jarring nightmare.” 

I was beginning to unravel Carole’s mindset now; even before tonight’s incident, she 
was ready to have this discussion and had thought out the options. Our Delta Ranch 
offered over 1,000 acres and a few of these for a new facility would probably not be a 
problem even to my finicky father, who guarded every square foot as if his next paycheck 
depended upon it. But a 45 minute drive, times twice a day, for Andrew and Amos, just 
did not resonate with me. I said so. 

“Chopper; setting aside there will be times when the weather shuts it down. Until Amos 
is qualified, we hire a pilot and he takes either Andrew or both there daily and returns 
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them here to the pad in front of the house. So it costs a hundred thou a year? It becomes 
simply a cost of returning our home to being a home and not a terrorist attack target.” 

“Andrew would need a lab there as well, and let’s face it - he works late and commutes 
from production floor to lab to bedroom on his own schedule. So we solve this one by 
building him a facility to live - stay in - there as well?” 

“So double one hundred thousand going in - now balance that against those three guys 
tonight getting past Andrew and into the house!” 

She had me of course and | knew this was the position | would end even before | began. 
That was my challenge - an inadequate noun — whenever one entered a debate with 
someone who’s [Q was so high even the best Mensa skills could not quantify it. 

“Alright - | accept your points and concede moving the present facility down into 
Orinda or half-way to Lafayette will not totally restore the safety of our home. So what 
do we do first?” 

“Let’s think about it overnight; this is only day one of perhaps four here. There is 
plenty of time to refine the bare bones plan. So, [ will wash if you will wipe” moving to 
clear the table of our dinner dishes. In October 1961, after 8 years and a few weeks of 
living and sleeping with Carole Ann Caldecott now Cooper, never once could I ever 
recall where she cleared the table or washed dishes. I still had some surprises ahead of me 
after all! 

We would retire by engaging for over an hour and the telephone did not interrupt until 
just after 7 Saturday morning. 

Carole would answer the ring from her bedside table. 

“Mom; I made a mistake and feel badly about it.” 

“Andrew my son - tell me how you feel and define mistake for me; I’m turning on the 
speaker so your dad can listen as well.” 

“Good morning father as well. Amos relays to me those guys were on a search and 
destroy mission but had almost no advance intelligence other than where we are. Seems 
some of my bra-bugs deployed in East Germany have been detained by the Stasi Secret 
Police and from that they ended up at our employee door. And before you ask, the FBI 
has not yet learned how one gets from a bra-bug created in Orinda, confiscated in East 
Berlin, back to El Toyonal. But I have obviously caused this to happen and that is my 
mistake. Now we need to fix it, soon.” 

“Andrew, about the shooting...” 

“Not worth discussing now mom; yes I did suggest to Amos three dead might have 
been a better reaction on my part but unlike the previous times when we were attacked, 
neither of the two in FBI custody will ever end up in a courtroom; at least not one in this 
country!” 

“Our - your staff?” 

“Amos lectured all present immediately after the incident, and then met with each 
individually. He appeared just a few seconds after me as our staff was hiding under 
benches and the two East Germans still standing had their arms reaching for the ceiling. 
They were cuffed and hustled outside to await arrival of the Orinda FBI guy Arnold. 
From there it has been mostly by the book.” 

“Do you suggest Dad and I come back now or early?” This was the core of Carole’s 
concerns and Andrew read his mom as only he could. 
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“No need; you are away and if you return early nothing here will change other than the 
number of us eating together in the alcove. If it makes you less worried, we now have on 
premises 24 hour FBI in residence and | don’t mean Amos. Until their interrogation of 
the two German survivors winds down, they are primarily concerned the first trip was not 
part of a larger plan.” 

I motioned for the telephone handset which Carole handed on. “Andrew, Amos showed 
up so quickly - how did that happen?” 

“The security alert buzzer also went off in his house and he was racing out the door 
when he encountered the two employees that had been leaving when the Germans forced 
their way into the door. They very correctly ran towards Amos’s house and quickly told 
him three guys, allowing our neighbor to grab a trio of cuff-sets from his car. Of course 
we only needed two of those...” 

“Andrew, your mother and I are primarily focusing on not only preventing this from 
recurring but whether Andrew Communications is perhaps physically too close to The 
Hacienda. Your thoughts?” 

There was thirty seconds of silence and Carole and I knew our off-the-scale prodigy 
was cycling every option his mind could identify. Carole motioned asking me to return 
the handset to her in anticipation of the answer. 

“Well, we could go underground as in meaning two things; dig some very deep holes 
and build below surface facilities. Or we take it all out of El Toyonal and hide it 
someplace else. I don’t need to point out what that would do to my ability to work there 
and live here - wherever there might be.” 

Carole was smiling at the suggestion and her eyes told me ‘It was he who said this 
first!’ “Mom back son; perhaps we just let you concentrate on working out how these 
commies located us from clues involving captured bugging devices. And we'll all talk 
about the next step when you have the first problem sorted.” 

“Aoreed mom...and dad. And my apology for waking you perhaps a bit early but I’ve 
spent most of the night tracing and retracing the distribution chain to see at which levels 
El Toyonal would be identified. The answer I fear is not encouraging; someplace in that 
chain the CIA may have a double agent. So after eating two fried eggs and some bacon, 
I’m off for a long nap. Agreed?” 

“We love you son, and please give your sisters and baby brother a hug from both of 
us.” 

“With pleasure mom; enjoy that heated pool and a gigantic estate all to just the two of 
you!” And he was gone. 

“Well, I am filled with questions but an observation first,” she began. “Andrew 
mentioned going underground as in a physically removed location; so it will be easier 
now if that ends up being our joint decision.” 

“And your questions?” 

“Here - let me hug you for a moment first; we'll save the more fun part for later in the 
day!” ‘A moment’ would last nearly five minutes as her heart beat and mine somehow 
found synchronous timing and patterns. We both noticed. 

Pushing her body back a foot to her pillows, the matriarch began. 

“You understand the procedure that starts on our workbenches and ends up cloaking 
some woman’s breasts in East Berlin?” 
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This would be a memory test for me. I paused and Carole allowed me to reconstruct the 
bits and pieces in a logical sequence. “Let’s start with when the completed products are 
sealed inside a brown cardboard shipping box in Orinda. There are two labels on the box; 
upper left reads “ACL, El Toyonal, Orinda, California’ which is the return-to-sender 
instruction. The second label is rather complex and begins with a codename and number 
followed by a street address in McLean, Virginia; CIA. The codename changes on the 
first day of each month and is an internal CIA record of where the box originated - us - 
and the number changes with each shipment - allowing the receiving person to direct the 
unopened box to the correct desk. That codename and number becomes the tracing for all 
CIA records relating to that shipment past the original receiving desk, including their 
accounting department. OK so far?” 

She nodded agreement but I could tell a question was already lurking. 

“Stan Wigh is the source of most so far and all of what follows. Each codename and 
project number - the same as our shipping number part - determines who opens the box 
and what they do with the item or items inside. In theory, if we were shipping say ten bra- 
bugs designed for East Germany, the unopened box would end up on the desk of the CIA 
person who coordinates activities in that region. This would be the first time since we 
sealed it here to actually open and inspect the shipment. And then, according to Wigh, a 
report of the contents would be sent to CIA accounting where there is no record of 
Andrew Communications Limited - merely our current month’s code name. In 
accounting they simply authorize payment to the numbered Swiss account which matches 
the number the original purchase order to us specified. There is no paperwork inside the 
box at all; everything rests on the shipping label.” 

“Amos once commented to me something about the sealing tape we put on the 
shipments; yes?” 

“It is actually quite ingenious. CIA provides the package sealing tape and has two 
unusual features; first - the entire roll is code marked and there printed from one end to 
the other are such things as the full words and music of ‘The Battle Hymn of the 
Republic’, ‘Star Spangled Banner’, ‘Sweet Adeline’ and so on. And along the rear sticky 
side of the tape there is a sequential count which usually begins with a number such as 
1,000 at the inner end and terminates at the outer end at maybe 1500. So...” 

“So if anyone removes the tape, or tries to replace it with new, it is immediately 
evident?” 

“Yes, the printed side lyrics and music no longer follow the song and the rear side 
sequential numbers have been interrupted. And the tape has one more feature when stuck 
to one of our cartons; once the tape comes off, there is an immediate trail in the cardboard 
and even if someone was able to replace the full set of tape against all odds, when 
reapplying a new sealing tape over the same box locations the CIA desk finally opening 
the shipment would immediately see the tape was not the original; removing it leaves 
almost a fingerprint on the box.” 

“OK - that partially answers my first question. From Orinda to Virginia by what?” 

“Courier, one approved by the CIA; FBI uses the same company as well.” 

“Suggesting given the creative effort with the sealing tape it is stretching things to 
suspect the box is violated while in courier hands. And I suspect | know why the return 
address identifies ACL and Orinda - after all if something did happen and it had to be 
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returned, the courier company staff needs to be able to identify us without involving a 
security agency; true?” 

“True and that is the only place we are identified and it stays in place until the CIA 
desk-chief opens the shipment. Then the boxes are burned according to Wigh by a CIA 
detail that does nothing but destroy boxes and papers.” 

“And of course these people disposing of boxes have absolutely no clue what might 
have been shipped?” 

“Correct.” 

“If Andrew’s theory about a double agent - one working for the CIA and also working 
for say Stasi - is correct, from what you have described to me it comes down to the desk- 
chief or someone who shares an office area. Does that register with you?” 

“Tam willing to bet if we called Andrew right now, he would have the same tentative 
conclusion.” 

In fact he might not as events would unfold over the next few days. What he would 
have told us is, “Stan Wigh arrives late this afternoon; the CIA has already dispatched a 
pair of interrogators fluent in German to assist the FBI’. He would also have advised us, 
*Wigh has changed his name again; it is now Mike Bugaj’. 

(19) 
The in-error courier bag 

Our Tahoe time away would transpire without further incidents although we talked 
each day with both Amos and Andrew. Wigh alias Bugaj’s arrival had upscaled the 
interrogation of the two East German survivors and he too had come to one of two 
conclusions as to how our address in Orinda had landed in Stasis hands. But some 
historical perspective came first. 

On August 13", barely two months prior to our Tahoe holiday, the Russians had begun 
building what ultimately would become known as ‘The Berlin Wall’ although initially it 
was a 3.6 meter high fence topped with coiled barbed layers. On that date, thousands of 
East German workers, carrying shovels, pick axes and supported by large road grading 
equipment, began to clear a neutral-area along the 97 mile border between east and west 
starting with the 27 mile segment which separated the tripartite sections of Berlin from 
the east. 

The US responded, first, by sending new battle-ready battalions into Germany; Vice 
President Lyndon Johnson flew in to oversee the re-enforcement of Berlin and by August 
21° confusion and tensions had reached a new cold war high. 

Into this growing scenario the CIA had been thrust largely without direction or 
guidance. As Andrew’s records would later reconstruct, the first ‘Emergency RUSH’ 
order for bra bugs arrived late on the 13" by CIA messenger and for each day that 
followed through the 22" an additional order for ten more items, 100 total, and all 
RUSH. This had sent Amos and Andrew into 20 hour daily schedules with workers doing 
double shifts. Being a family that did not routinely watch TV newscasts, most of this slid 
by me and all of it escaped Carole’s attention. What we did hear was ‘we need more 
production space; now!” 

And this would by late October be pieced together between Andrew and CIA’s newly 
self named Mike Bugaj. Buried here in the stream of orders and shipments would be the 
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probable answer to how and why three Stasi guys appeared at the employee door of 
Andrew Communications on October 6" just past SPM local time. 

Shipments of bra-bugs for CIA-Germany went out as single lots of ten units; almost 
exactly half were frequency tuned to the Russian/East German FM band and the 
remainder for the American/West German frequencies. The CIA had been overwhelmed 
to stay up with daily events and by the 15" realized several dozen new agents had to be 
rapidly moved into Berlin. But the inventory of bugging equipment was essentially zero 
and that would later explain the ‘ten-per-day for ten-days’ order cycle. 

On Friday August 25" a ten unit completed order arrived at McLean past noon and 
when finally cleared and delivered to the desk-jockey responsible for Berlin, the desk 
location was vacasnt. The box, unopened, would remain there until a trainee arrived 
Saturday morning to do the weekend shift. And this is where it apparently began. 

The newly employed 23 year old Harvard graduate lady agent wanted to be efficient 
and stay abreast of the day-by-day Berlin developments. She knew what was inside the 
unopened ACL-return-label box, and she also realized it needed to go to Germany in the 
next available diplomatic courier bag. A half-filled bag was adjacent to the desk and into 
this she placed the Andrew Communications shipment, still unopened, sealing the bag 
according to protocol and passing it on for that evening’s flight to Tempelhof Airport in 
Berlin. 

Up to this point no real damage had been done save the return-label ACL box and the 
fact that without processing the contents, no automatic payment would follow to Andrew 
Communications. 

In Berlin, by procedure, the color coded bag went immediately to CIA Berlin but this 
was now mid-day Saturday and with all of the stress in the streets and at the rapidly 
growing ‘wall of death’ the facility was vacant except for a cleaning lady who normally 
would never have been left there on her own. But today, August 26", she was. And she 
would be a cleaning lady for the CIA and an agent for Stasi. A well trained agent in fact. 

Stasi background allowed opening the courier bag, time worked in her favor to 
rummage through the contents, and with no concern for security she copied down the full 
return address and ship-to labels from the brown box, slit it open with a convenient knife 
she carried inside her own bra, and puzzled about why the CIA was receiving ten - she 
counted them - woman’s bras. Then she returned the opened box back into the courier 
bag and except for one error re-clasped the pouch. Actually, there had been two mistakes 
overlooking her now abundant finger prints all over the bag’s contents. The box, nothing 
like anything CIA Berlin ever previously received, had been opened; that alone was not a 
major clue until the fingerprint matches were made. Her primary mistake was in twisting 
the steel cord 1/2 turn when relocking the bag; it had closed but an eye-smart agent 
finally dealing with the shipment instantly saw the non-procedural cord. At first it meant 
nothing to him; these were stressful days and even his comrades in Virginia were bound 
to make mistakes. So too the appearance of a box which only registered when he flipped 
open the already slit top. He would eventually get around to putting all of these 
observations onto paper but this would be well after the end of the first week in 
September. Getting such frivia down for the record would not be very important at that 
time, given the daily intrigues playing out all around him. 

Even at this point the mistakes might have gone without notice were it not for two 
newly appointed bra-bug equipped street informants, pressed into duty without even a 


117 


TA. 2 


rove Youth AF) ot eed ca i sei 


Deri wtotyl, ti priest se wera: 


a 


vila? Un Gile., by Yu FR nan via 


hited See 
1a WD iKi auhiiysaalg 


" cit aha oe agit Q eit 1 avis 
neon havieqne vied 


day’s training, being arrested by the Stasi. Both were required, as was routine, to strip 
naked. And there the bra bugs were found, dissected, and against long odds their design 
crossed the desk of a Stasi administrator on the same day when the CIA Berlin cleaning 
lady’s report also sat before him. 

That was mid-September and by October 5™ three well trained but totally under briefed 
Stasi agents had worked there way past two sets of fences and gates on El Toyonal - they 
were after all quite competent in that function - and wandered around until encountering a 
door which by fluke opened in front of them allowing two production workers to leave 
for the day, and week: 

When all of this came together, there was a 70 percent certainty of the conclusions; 
without actually interrogating the Stasi administrator in East Berlin there could never be 
complete closure on the incident. But in time the cleaning lady finger prints would match, 
the two rushed employment street agents wearing Andrew’s bras would be CIA 
interrogated and all of the pieces appeared to fit. Amos would be the one early in 
November to recite the full analysis to Carole and I. 

“Totally intriguing; an amazing piece of deductive reasoning,” my wife responded. 
“But you know what Amos? So what?? How it happened is far less important than the 
fact someplace in East Berlin, doubtless now in Moscow and who knows where else, they 
have OUR home address. Everything from that point on is totally unimportant. Do you 
agree?” 

He did of course; he, wife Charlotte, and four children they sired also lived at the same 
street address. It did not need to come much closer to home for Amos Bud. 

Even before this recitation he had joined with Carole and | urging we find a new home 
for Andrew Communications. Carole, true to form when operating at her peak level, 
already had a Bell 47J series helicopter sitting on our front pad and three certified pilots 
on standby; it would carry 3 adults plus Andrew on a bench seat behind the single pilot 
and go from El Toyonal to Delta Ranch in typically 20 minutes . We would, just for the 
practice and drill, make several trips during November from El Toyonal around the 
shoulder of Mount Diablo to set down on the hardened DC-3 capable runway at Delta 
Ranch. As it would happen, Carole would drag Andrew and me along for the first test 
flight to drop in on my father Britt who had no warning we were coming least of all in a 
chopper. Carole would head off with Britt to explain our-problem while Andrew and | 
wandered about trying to decide where the buildings should be located. By the time 
Carole returned with Britt, an hour or so having expired, he was in total agreement and 
provided my wife with a set of recently done surveys indicating with his pencil where he 
thought the new structures could go. Andrew of course had his own views and ultimately 
our son would prevail. 

Carole’s rapidly escalating plan, and her personal commitment to make it happen, set a 
move-in date of 1 April 1962. By that date major changes would be required including 
the area most concerning Amos; employees. He spoke with each during December, 
explained how ‘company growth demands we relocate to an area where future expansion 
will not be limited by the terrain’ which on the surface seemed to explain relocating to a 
flatland rural area. No mention would be made concerning the home-security issue 
presented by El Toyonal and as an inducement to at least the ten most skilled and 
experienced workers the company offered to either provide daily transport in both 
directions from Orinda, or, arrange housing in the vicinity of Delta Ranch. Each, 
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individually, had to sort out their decision here and to make it somewhat easier Carole 
decided all would be offered a 10 percent raise to stay with us followed in 12 months by 
an additional identical pay rise. | 

As it would turn out, all ten agreed to the plan along with our arranging new housing 
near the new facility. When the second layer of employees, those with less experience 
and fewer special skills, were offered the same plan fifty percent or 9 people also agreed. 
Andrew Communications had developed a corporate atmosphere which neither Carole 
nor I appreciated until this exercise was completing; “They think of themselves as a 
family group and while almost none of them understand what the products they create 
actually do, they do appreciate the uniqueness of what we do,” Amos would one day in 
December remark. ° 

Andrew was presenting a number of unique challenges, perhaps as a balance to the ease 
with which the employee portion was progressing. “I’ve studied the 47J manual and 
observed carefully what our pilot of the day does,” he began to his mother and me as the 
six of us were eating dinner on a wet and windy December storm night. “Someday 
son...” | began my answer. 

“No dad, sooner than someday. I say next year.” 

His mother immediately ceased spoon feeding 13 month old James and invited herself 
into the conversation. 

“Andrew are you suggesting you wish to fly our Ranger?” 

“Ours is not configured for a co-pilot but the US Navy has a version that is and a firm 
in British Columbia uses a trainer version allowing a private owner to acquire a license in 
around 45 hours of flight time and 40 hours of ground school; think between two and 
three weeks elapsed time.” 

“Son - surely there are other issues beyond training?” 

“Start with the Ranger sits on our pad whenever not in use; to use it we have three 
certified pilots on a list and someone goes through the trio trying to work out who is 
available and a mutual time to do it. Then they sit out there at Delta Ranch for hours, 
costing us money for just waiting on us to return. There is nothing instant about hopping 
in and heading to the Delta. As a backstop we are building me a new Lab there with 
attached living quarters and | suggest it also include enough spare bedroom space for 
more than me to stay overnight should the weather change; one does not fly the Ranger in 
heavy rain and low clouds - the latter being a real problem around here in the winter. So 
we end up with the Ranger out there, the weather closes in, and stuck with an expensive 
pilot to put up until the weather clears. Do I have your attention?” 

“Let me suggest while the Ranger might be stuck there, rain and low clouds would not 
prevent you or the pilot from returning using a ground vehicle,” was my response. 

“Agreed but that still leaves the Ranger sitting at Delta Ranch and to retrieve it we have 
to return the pilot there - all at a hundred dollars an hour from the moment he leaves 
home until he returns there; a bad weather day could cost us a thousand dollars plus 
operating costs for the Ranger.” 

Carole was allowing all of this to matriculate and there would be a brief silence. She 
had been momentarily distracted when baby James reminded her he was sitting in his 
high-chair to eat, not listen to a family discussion. “Andrew, you are convincing me 
someone here in this room right now needs to be certified to fly the chopper. Your dad 
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seems like the best candidate already holding twin engine rating. The flight and ground 
school adds up to around 100 hours you say?” 

“That is with a qualified school in BC; there may be one closer than that however. As 
for dad becoming certified - that one is a given. Not so obvious perhaps is certification 
does not pre-require a single or multi-engine license; you can start with no previous air 
experience for example. So - why not you also - mom?” 

“Amos Bud?” 

“Of course - | was coming to a suggested plan here.” 

“Two questions remain with me; 100 hours sounds like approaching three weeks, you 
say in British Columbia; | am having difficulty with any member of our team being away 
that long. And second question: is there not a minimum age requirement seeing as how 
this began with your statement you wished to be certified?” 

Andrew was smiling broadly and reached into his shirt pocket to extract a maroon 
colored leather case. “Suppose there were four of us, including me, to go through ground 
school and 45 hours of flight training. The school part, 40 hours, could be done ina 
classroom, environment - all of us together or in the worst case maybe two times 40 
hours in separate teams. And the Ranger flying part - suppose given the number of us 
taking simultaneous training, we arranged for an instructor and a trainer to come here for 
say a six to eight weeks. We’d pay the additional costs and could basically keep him - or 
her - busy day after day between ground and flight schooling. That means we don’t leave 
here; they come to us. Finally, yes the minimum age at least in Canada is 17 years and I 
am but seven. However inspect this closely,” handing over the maroon leather bound 
booklet. His mother did first before commenting and passing it to me. 

“A Canadian passport, in your name Andrew but there is a mistake on here; it says you 
were born in 1944 making you 17 this year. Explain?” 

“No mistake mother dearest. You may recall how when our CIA contact, originally 
calling himself David McClaskey, first appeared | required two new passports for each of 
us; Paraguay and New Zealand?” 

“1 do although I have never worked out wAy you did that.” 

“Insurance; both are non-expiring and rated Diplomatic which means when used we do 
not have our baggage searched and do not even stand in long lines; we simply display the 
special passports and instantly we are through the border control folks. To update this, 
McClaskey who became Wigh and is now Bugaj and I have an agreement. Each time he 
comes out here to visit me personally, he arrives with a brand new, additional passport 
for Andrew; I’ve left the rest of you out of this one because it has become a game with 
me. The Canadian one, aged 17, was a specific request I recently made.” 

It was my turn to be overwhelmed by Andrew. “So how many different passports do 
you actually now have?” 

“Nineteen including the US, which by the way Bugaj is in the process of getting all of 
our US versions reissued with Diplomatic status.” 

“Nineteen!!” his mother and I both exclaimed in unison. 

“Yes, they are fascinating especially the Russian and the Iranian versions. Given the 
side effects of our having to deal with Russia, their Diplomatic passport with my name 
and picture on it caused me to start learning their alphabet and language. Maybe someday 
it will be important one of us speaks and reads the language.” 
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“Hopefully not because America loses the cold war!” I responded with a hint of 
nervousness in my vocal cords. 

“Dad?” It was Anita. “Andrew arranged with the CIA guy to have a complete set of 
their agency Russian language course; manuals and records. He and I study this together 
and ask him; I do better in speaking than he but not as well with the text. I’m really 
enjoying this with Andrew!” Carole and I were both staring with very wide eyes at our 
oldest daughter as she finished her contribution. 

“Returning to the Canadian passport; yes it says | am 17 which means their minimum 
age requirement is met. Surely neither of you are questioning my ability to pass their 
ground school tests or.create skills to fly the Ranger?” 

Carole was not convinced although she may have been close. “Andrew you are big for 
seven but rather short and undeveloped for 17; surely somebody would notice that?” 

“Perhaps; two answers to that one. First is a medical explanation: Pituitary dwarfism. 
That means my pituitary glands never developed properly and as a consequence my 
growth rate stalled. Those so affected seldom have any intellectual problems and just as I 
dumbed down for the Attorney General nobody engaging me will ever believe I am not at 
least 17. And before you ask, Doctor Scotty has already agreed to create a letter to this 
Glicct. 

I was shaking my head in disbelief and Carole was simply smiling with flashing eyes. 
“You said two answers Andrew,” she responded. 

“If we run into an obstacle, I call J. Edgar and he uses his influence to get them to 
overlook whatever the deficiency as might be stopping some bureaucrat. Oh yes, | have 
an authentic appearing Canadian birth certificate as well; says | was born in Sudbury, 
Ontario on 15 November 1944; good job mom - you were all of 6 at the time!” 

“Uncle,” was Carole’s one word answer. 

“Again mom?” 

“Uncle. I cry ‘uncle’; you have me and if we do decide to follow the Bell Ranger pilot 
training plan, you are in as well!” 

Anita and Andrew excepted, Michelle Marie and now chubby James were ready to end 
the much extended dinner conversation. The two oldest were heading for “thirty minutes 
of Russian’ and James evaporated into Gracie’s warm hugs even before she tackled the 
dish-dense alcove dinner table. ‘MM’, as she had become known by family, returned to a 
book and her music; she was following almost exactly the earlier footprint of Anita at 
three years of age. Perhaps what she now needed most was some time with Grandma 
Babe. 

(20) 
Preparing for The Delta 

A week prior to the start of the Christmas holiday period, a squad of heavy trucks and 
perhaps twenty workers converged on a five acre plot at Delta Ranch. None of the 
buildings would oe fancy; all basic concrete block or poured concrete. The wiring would 
be extensive, a metallic inner wall acting as a screen to outside interference, part of 
Andrew’s requirements, and because of the physical location ‘in the valley’ air 
conditioning ducts run throughout the spacious buildings. One building, set aside from 
the balance, would be a combination Lab and stay-over facility for Andrew; with two 
extra bedrooms, kitchen, and meeting room but connected through an underground 
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tunnel. The concrete pad for a 20 ton helicopter was the first poured project; Carole and 
Andrew were planning ahead to when much larger choppers might be setting down here; 
the Bell weighing less than 1.5 tons fully loaded. 

Carole personally assumed entire project oversight leaving Amos and Andrew to sort 
out the mechanics of transferring staff and equipment. My assignment was to arrange the 
Bell 47J series lessons and basically stay out of the way; as well as deal with the three 
younger children. To which I would begin by coercing my mother Babe to take on 
Michelle Marie as a challenge, mom having been so exemplary at turning Anita from an 
introvert to a follow-on to her older brother. 

After multiple calls to the British Columbia firm offering Bell copter training courses, 
we reached an agreement and early in February a 25 year old female instructor, Joelene 
Cameron, would appear with a special version of the chopper on our front door landing 
pad. The Canadian lady spent the first week in something approaching awe, taking 
Andrew on a test run to the Delta soon after she arrived, while attempting to understand 
the complexities of her assignment. She was mostly silent around us as a family although 
between the Hostetters and the Caldecott-Coopers, she never lacked for company. If she 
was not eating with us in the alcove, she was in Char and Amos’s dining room. 

Andrew was of course her immediate problem. During their initial joint flight to the 
Delta he had given her his best shot at explaining why, although 17, he appeared much 
younger. Her problems, she would shortly share with us, were not related to his level of 
maturity but rather his physical stature. He had run the ‘Pituitary dwarfism’ explanation 
by her and as long as she was not looking at him, she bought the story. But the instant she 
peered at his face, she was stumbling with the explanation. 

When they returned from the first test run, she would relate to Amos Bud, “I asked 
Andrew if he wanted to try his hand at the stick and as soon as he took over there was 
nothing more I needed to do but sit and observe; including the landing at the Delta. Even 
before we start classes, he has it all down pat.” 

But he did not /ook 17 and although she had inspected both his Canadian passport and 
the birth certificate, Joelene was totally stymied by his appearance. She would tuck the 
concerns away for a week or two conscious there were four students and, while he was 
obviously the youngest, each would be a test for her skills. In the back of her mind she 
had already decided, even without her course, Andrew could essentially be certified 
before they began. 

This impression was fortified when, at the end of the first four hour ground school, he 
asked her for a copy of the final exam and thirty minutes later handed it back to her 
scoring 100 percent; a point when I recalled how he had passed all three FCC exams in 
about the same length of time even prior to his fifth birthday. Before the next ground 
school class she had reached a private decision, hoping it would not be later regretted. 

“Andrew, there is no real point in your showing up here for the ground school; unless 
of course you wish to do so.” 

He did not; he had his lab, orders to fill, a staff to oversee. And in his mind after 
perhaps ‘a few more hours of stick time’ there was no real need for him to wander around 
in the chopper for an additional 44 hours or so of practice. Amos and I, supposedly the 
trained two-engine certified pilots, would stumble the hardest both in the air and in 
ground school. Carole, no surprise to me, would after ten hours of ground school 
duplicate Andrew’s 100 percent test results and after eight hours of flight time rise to the 
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same level as our son. She too was given the option to coast and accepted the offer, 
leaving the two older males to be educated in helicopter mechanics and flight rules. It 
would turn out to be an example of ‘the less you know to start the better off you are to 
learn this’. There may have been a parallel between one or two engine aircraft and the 
Bell 47J but if there was, neither Amos nor I worked it out; we would do the complete 45 
hours of air time and 40 hours of ground school before being certified. 

Joelene’s projected 6 to 8 weeks now shrunk to just 4 and as we approached 
certification for Amos and | a construction crew arrived in front of the Hacienda followed 
by multiple trucks of ready mix high tensile strength concrete. 

“Two more landing pads?” I questioned Carole who merely responded with a smile. 
“Why?” 

“We will need more than one chopper and ours sits on the grass because Joelene’s has 
priority for the moment.” 

“Three pads? The last one being worked on looks very massive to me.” 

“The 47] is a starter my love; someday before this goes much further we will be 
shopping for a 15 to 30 seater.” 

My first reaction, silent to my mind, was ‘Amos and | are struggling to be certified in a 
five person Ranger and you are suggesting a 30 seat Huey is on the horizon??’ My verbal 
reaction was to recite a line learned when Carole and I were still courting; “It will never 
be dull.” 

She would laugh and return to her work. 

Two days before Amos and | would be certified Joelene approached me as I was 
heading for the Lab. 

“Bobby, I cannot keep it bottled up any longer. I have tried to discuss who you people 
are and what you do here with everyone but you. So before I pack the trainer on a trailer 
and send it back to Canada, I ask you - what is this place all about?” 

“What have you been told?” I asked attempting to establish a baseline before my 
answer. 

“Carole inherited considerable assets and you operate some radio stations; that is about 
it. And although I am going to forget asking this, Carole’s passport says she is almost 24 
now and if Andrew is 17, well - I very much doubt your eldest son was born when she 
was Six!” 

“We are an interesting family” I began and she interrupted me to add, “That is the 
understatement of my time here!” 

“Ves - well, Carole’s ancestors were first settlers in California and her grandfather 
accumulated a sizeable fortune in land and other assets. Included in that were some radio 
stations so yes we do operate radio stations.” 

“You re not going to answer how Andrew can be 17?” 

“There is no way I am going there; he has the proper paperwork, he has passed all of 
your certification tests; yes?” 

“He has with perfect scores.” 

“So your questions beyond Andrew are?” 

“Attached at the rear of The Hacienda is a complex of buildings and with the multiple- 
hundred take-offs and landings, I could not help but notice the flow of people in and out a 
back entrance door. I have never been in that part of this place; can you explain it to me? 
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Based upon the number of people I see coming and going, especially around 8AM and 5 
PM, it does not look like a radio station to me. Am I on dangerous ground here?” 

“You are. And | will be on even more dangerous ground if | explain it. You have also 
seen the complex being constructed at Delta Ranch.” 

“Of course and Andrew took me on a quick tour of the buildings under construction, 
and I believe it was your father - Britt is it? - he introduced me to. I understand a bit 
about ranching but those buildings do not look like typical farm buildings to me. And that 
only intensifies my curiosity. Andrew dismissed my questions with a terse ‘Need to 
Know’ meaning I finally decided I was not in a group that needed to understand what is 
happening there. I respect your privacy but all of this has me slightly spooked if I can use 
that word.” 

“T will go further than I should by telling you Andrew and Amos together have some 
very specials skills. Do you accept that?” 

“Andrew yes; Amos seems pretty normal to me; it will take both you and he the full 
course to be certified and neither has attained 100 percent on the written. But there is one 
more part to this that has me even approaching you as I prepare to leave.” 

“And that is?” 

“My superior, Colonel Adams, received a personal phone call! from the American 
Director of the FBI just before I headed here and the message was something along the 
line of, ‘and you will see all four of them are quickly certified?’. I can tell you Colonel 
Adams stressed about that instruction as I departed for here.” 

We were sitting in the John-Senior Study as this conversation matured and it occurred 
to me the shortest route to ending her questions might be a diversion. 

“The chair you are sitting in has been occupied by John Edgar Hoover on many 
occasions.” 

Joelene went blank and then turned stark-white in the face. “You do something for the 
FBI here?” 

“Did I say that?” 

“No but I was quite good at math and | plus 1 does equal 2 even for a Canook!” 

“May we end this by my admitting yes we do special projects for at least one agency of 
the U.S. government and while you might consider Amos quite normal, he joined us 
almost two years ago today after being senior field agent for the FBI in San Francisco. 
Can we stop now?” 

Joelene stood, briefly, grabbed the arms of the chair and sat back down. “One final bit 
of honesty, then - remembering the Director of the FBI told my superior ‘all four will be 
quickly certified’. Yes?” 

“A question before my answer. If you left here and all four of us were not certified - 
what might be your reception back in Canada?” 

“Very possibly I would be looking for a new employer and in fact I like where | am.” 

“And your final question?” 

“I swear on a stack of maple syrup containers from Quebec whatever you answer will 
end right here. Andrew is not really 17; true?” 

“Humm. Need to Know time Joelene. Say he was, just for a number, seven rather than 
seventeen. Would he at seven be under contract to the FBI?” 

“I think you are telling me that even at 17, he is as exceptional as his work with me has 
indicated. So some earlier age, your example of seven which in fact might fit your and 
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Carole’s age, is simply beyond comprehension. I will return to Canada solemn in my 
promise to forget, forever, this entire conversation! But at least | have a hint here of two 
answers; Andrew’s Canadian passport is Diplomatic - I have never seen one previously, 
and that call to Colonel Adams from Hoover.” 

And as a parting gesture we would both stand and a brief hug would follow. Aside from 
members of my own immediate family, and Char, she would be the first and last female 
almost-my-age I would cuddle for perhaps a decade. 

Exiting the study doorway she turned briefly, in fact the last words directed solely at 
me from her; “My suggestion - in the event of heavy weather, Amos should be the /ast 
one to fly and you are not far behind on that list. Either Carole or Andrew would be my 
choice!” 

And she was packing for home. 

By the first of March a slightly more sophisticated version of the Ranger, Bell’s 475-2, 
set down on new El Toyonal Pad # 2, as it was plainly marked in three foot tall painted 
letters easily read from above. We were now a two-helicopter family. Andrew 
immediately inspected the arrival and with some malice he and sister Anita carefully 
inscribed a set of words across white cabin doors; ‘JEH SPECIAL’. Within a week every 
square inch of unused front cabin space had been consumed by adding a trio of electronic 
devices including FM band and amateur radio sets. He was clearing claiming this one as 
his own and daily he, often alone or with Anita on board, would head out to Delta Ranch, 
some days making a pair of round trips. The count-down to April 1 move-in was 
underway. 

Amos had warned all of the clients and in particular the FBI and CIA about a ten day 
slow-down in deliveries centered on April Fool’s Day. The now 32 member staff would 
shift in stages, those who would newly live adjacent to the new ACL buildings, in a 
Carole created and rushed sub-division of new homes Britt fought every step through to 
completion, were the first. Those left behind, at diminished output, would continue to fill 
orders while the lead group created the work and test sequences required using brand new 
tools and hardware ordered for Phase-One operations. It would all work quite well with 
Andrew and Amos using the pair of Rangers transferring must-have documents and in- 
process devices from El Toyonal several times daily. It was not quite the landing on 
Normandy but we still adopted the term D-Day in respect to the Delta. 

“Two reasons for the call,” I heard in the Bell instrument handset. Nobody could 
mistake the voice. “Clyde and I would like to visit around the 20"; first in recognition of 
our initial meeting on the 19th back in °57, second because you have a new facility we'd 
like to see. Oh yes - there is some intelligence I'd like to share with you, Carole and 
Amos.” 

“Director Hoover sir,” I responded knowing he would be smiling at the salutation, “the 
20" is also a birth and wedding day anniversary in case that has slipped your mind.” 

“] will arrive with appropriate gifts!” 

“0"" is a Friday; may I start the planning for a Gracie Mexican dinner that night?” 

“You may. And think about this in the interim. Amos’s two year sabbatical ran out 
January 31; I have elected to extend it year to year in case he has not advised you. And 
now the facility is about to be in the middle of ranch lands, perhaps we should modify our 
arrangement covering a fulltime office in Orinda in favor of one closer to the new 
location?” 
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“Amos has not told me in fact; perhaps he mentioned it to Carole who given her current 
mind-load can be excused for not passing it to me. Of course I see your logic here; as 
long as we have Amos on property and he stays on FBI rolls, and as we currently use the 
Orinda office for prospective employee clearances, Orinda as a sub-office no longer 
works for you or us.” - 

“Actually Bobby I intend to keep the office open but no fulltime agent assignment; the 
secretary will remain; and all of the alarm circuits connected to El Toyonal will 
immediately activate in San Fran as well as here. Your safety remains a top concern for 
me but so too the sanctity of the new production center. And just as a precaution, the 
Orinda secretary is enrolled in defensive training and now spends ten hours each week in 
our shooting range; as you know so well accurate marksmanship is not solely a male 
skill!” 

“Sharing of intelligence?” 

“The primary reason for the visit and rethinking my statement, Andrew should be 
included.” 

And so the conversation ended. Carole, Andrew and I would discuss the messages, real 
and hidden, over a late dinner dictated by the D-Day activities. Amos plus Char would 
appear just as dessert was appearing on our table. 

“No — stay,” Carole insisted and they did. Charlotte had one suggestion which seemed 
to make sense; “Invite the Orinda agent-in-training who will remain for the dinner as 
well. We need to know her better.” 

That would total 15 including the still high-chair bound babies. And by mid-week, the 
18" of April, essentially everything was humming to a Carole dictated tune backed up by 
Amos and Andrew harmony. The shift had worked, and full production was back on. 

In retrospect the most interesting, to me at any rate, aspect of dinner was introduction of 
Gloria Scott; secretary for the now status-changing Orinda FBI office. More than 
anything else in life, including having babies which she obviously adored from her 
cuddling and handling of Hiram and James, she wanted to become a fully authenticated 
FBI agent. Her husband, as it turned out, was Assistant DA in Contra Costa County. 
Gloria earned her law degree from Hastings in San Francisco, and was levitating between 
physically fit and a candidate for Mrs. California at age 26. In other words, secretary was 
a misnomer noun. She would immediately connect with Char, and in the weeks and 
months head, her office would often end up being transferred to the Hostetter house 
which worked mechanically because the two locations were one electronically. And that 
connection helped because Carole had progressively become less available to Char. 

The FBI head guys arrived with not merely a bottle of bubbly but a case; never 
consumers of anything alcoholic Carole and I each took a sip and participated in the 
frequent toasts. Andrew simply raised his glass but never allowed any of it to touch his 
lips. Anita, on the other hand, rapidly downed the first glass and before she reached the 
bottom of the second laid head down on the dining room table out cold. After 90 minutes 
the event was over and the Director, Carole, Amos, Andrew and | would retire to Senior’s 
Study; it was 7:30PM and the clock would reveal nearly 11 when we finally called it a 
night. 

“We - the Bureau - have a major adjustment challenge with Miami; it is the influx of 
Cubans,” he began. “Immediately after Batista fled several hundred of his closer cohorts 
evacuated to Miami. When in Cuba, they were a CIA assignment. But as they stepped off 
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the plane in Miami or Key West, they suddenly became our responsibility. With only a 
few hundred involved and extensive CIA files on each, we had no real problem here save 
the fact each became a part of South Florida lifestyle and we were immediately short on 
Spanish speaking agents. And then all heck broke loose; between the original Batista 
arrivals and today, we estimate 260,000 Cuban nationals have appeared in South Florida. 
And unlike the Batista group, the CIA had no files on essentially any of these folks. By 
late 1960, they had recycled south Florida; it was Habana or Santa Clara reborn in the 
spirit of Cuba and the Bureau simply could not even begin to stay current there. And the 
more challenging part. If these were simply immigrants fleeing oppression, they’d adapt 
to America. But the largest majority of those stepping off a plane or a boat are the 
intellectuals; the doctors, business people who made Cuba function before Castro. And 
they are activists; they may appear to be quietly sipping their spoon-thick miniature 
coffee cups in a street side south-Florida café but in fact they are plotting, planning, and 
working deals to regain control of their home country. Castro is their sworn enemy and 
on US. soil his defeat is being formulated. My responsibility is to insure we as a country 
are not sucked into this vortex. Is that clear enough?” 

It was of course but only Andrew saw the real problem. 

“We here can create thousands of bugs in the various formats but you cannot field 
enough agents; is that the bottom line?” 

“It is, Andrew.” 

“Tell me what happened when several years back I designed and we installed the test 
bed system to allow one FBI office to monitor several hundred distant bugged locations.” 

“The FCC. From memory, you isolated frequencies - channels as they call them - which 
were assigned nationwide but not in use in San Francisco. Remember that?” 

“Ves, VHF channels allocated by the Commission for use by forestry operators, oil 
drilling rigs and like that; none of which had any users in San Francisco proper simply 
because there are no oil rigs or forests there.” 

“My mind is fuzzy on the detail but when this unauthorized use was discovered, they 
simply told us to shut them down. And the project died; | was fighting the entrenched 
interests of industry - forestry and oil in the two examples; and I lost.” 

Andrew’s scowl said more than his next words. “But you never, once, mentioned this to 
me; you simply pulled the plug on the project which to that point was working well 
beyond my expectations.” 

“And if I had explained it?” 

“I would have found a way around their problems.” 

“OK Andrew; we learn from our mistakes. Do | see you returning to the project but 
now for Miami?” 

“You do. May I have 24 hours to put down on paper a proposal to get around these self 
serving channel management people? I fully understand their lobby power with the FCC; 
we need to get this out of the TRAC group and into some frequency area where you can 
be more persuasive. You do, in fact, represent the internal side of national security.” 

Hoover took the last sentence as a commendation, and a challenge. If — IF — he was 
properly equipped with the correct arguments and a well defined target in the Washington 
bureaucracy, ‘this could work’. 

“Remind me what ‘IRAC’ stands for?” 
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“T believe but may be off a word here - ‘Interdepartment Radio Advisory Committee’. 
The FCC controls commercial aspects such a broadcasting and industry groups like taxi- 
cab radios. But IRAC represents the United States Government and within their domain 
are frequencies - channels - which lie fallow, unused, by anyone anyplace inside the 50 
states. FCC records do not cover these and understandably government - largely military 
- will not release the data to the public. I can design a survey to identify those channels 
and then once we verify them by surveillance, create a Miami-wide-area monitoring 
system where you can plant hundreds, thousands of bugs and monitor all from a single 
South Florida location.” 

And that would become the basis for the next two-plus hours of discussion. At one 
point Hoover asked, “If this goes beyond our budget limits, and budget has always been 
very vague, who do you suggest should be asked to contribute to the funding?” 

Andrew was quick on the draw. “Start with the Department of State and then each of 
the military groups. What your surveillance will be capturing and massaging will give 
them skills they very much needed - but did not possess - during Bay of Pigs. We are 
talking national defense here, sir.” It would be a statement that would resonate in triple- 
time by October 22nd. 

After J. Edgar bid us all goodnight and the four of us representing Andrew 
Communications stood in the entrance way waving good-bye it would be Carole who 
asked. “Andrew, if this actually happened, how many dollars are we talking about here - 
for us?” 

“More than twenty million, mom.” 

“50 percent profit?” 

“Guaranteed.” 

Hoover would have a four page, 2,200 word outline of Andrew’s plan by noon on April 
21° It would disappear from our view for 14 days and then return via a phone call from 
Hoover. In the interim Andrew had researched the state of Cuba internally using CIA 
sources he believed could be trusted, and had new concerns even before the Director 
called me on May 5". 

“Dad, mom - J. Edgar may not be totally honest with us on this subject. Cuba’s internal 
situation is horrible; the economy is in tatters, agriculture and exports have taken a major 
slam, and counter revolutionary groups hanging out in the same Escambray Mountains 
where Castro and Che started are gaining ground. Moreover, the CIA is funding and 
supplying the new guys and Miami, while a center for these activities, is not where the 
action appears to be. I disclosed nothing to my CIA contacts but I fear it is not the Cuban 
immigrants Hoover most wants to bug; rather it is the CIA and those working for it. Once 
again we run the risk of ending up in the middle on this one; let us be wary of where we 
are led by the FBI. Oh - one more item. Remember RFK’s visit? Well, one usually 
reliable CIA source assures me the AG personally has been involved in approving more 
than a dozen CIA attempts to murder both of the Castro brothers as well as Che Guevara, 
including one that misfired on May Ist.” 

All of this would pound into my mind only one day before Hoover re-contacted me. 

“Andrew’s plan has passed internal review,” he began with barely a greeting. “And he 
is correct; the IRAC group is so filled with private interest empire builders we would 
spend years getting agreements the FCC would accept. But the military group with their 
own blocks of totally reserved radio channels could be a different result. I’ve managed to 
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collect from multiple sources all of the user groups involved between 225 and 400 
megacycles and once we cross out those reserved for three military sides - Navy, Marines 
and Army - there appears to be a huge swath of future expansion channels totally unused 
presently. In other words, everything Andrew put into his four page proposal checks out. 
I propose dispatching our chief tech guy to meet with you folks on the 10"; would that 
work?” 

“Andrew outlined a frequency by frequency survey conducted at several locations in 
and around Miami initially perhaps spanning a month. How sensitive to budget will this 
Bel 

“Bobby, in a real emergency there is always the Agent Retirement Fund account but 
you should advise sure-shot Cooper his planning can center either side of one million for 
phase one.” 

And so we would be off in a new direction and manpower limited as never before. At 
least six field operatives backed up by equipment existing only within my son’s mind was 
the urgent order of the day. 

Both the CIA and FBI were already by May 1“ ordering at twice their 1961 rate bra- 
bugs plus companion receiving equipment and this alone was pushing the capabilities of 
Andrew-Delta. The ‘Heche en Mexico’ labels were now arriving in long rolled sets; 250 
per package. Andrew’s focus instantly shifted to the Miami-Project or ‘MP’ as it became 
known internally. He immediately tapped the ham radio resource to locate initially two 
and then four additional tech-savvy additions to the Delta crew; when the gear would be 
finally assembled for MP as many as four of these would be off to a glorious hot summer 
in South Florida. And Carole confirmed the bank account receipt of $1,050,000 around 
mid-May. 

Andrew had requested and Hoover had promised a number of planning tools; detailed 
street maps of Miami and the Cuban-centric adjacent communities detailing from FBI 
assessment locations where bugging equipment would be important was step one. Then 
there arrived Bell routing maps detailed down to, as of their dates, each trunk, feeder and 
multiple telephone location. 

Armed with nearly 50 pounds of Hoover supplied paper, our son over a late May dinner 
broached a variant to Andrew-Delta. “I fully appreciate the rationale for putting distance 
between what we do and The Hacienda; I’d like to suggest a temporary exception.” 

“You have a suggestion for using those empty rooms and buildings at the rear of our 
home?” Carole responded. 

“For the next few weeks I personally will be preoccupied with working out a battle plan 
here. And it would expedite my research if I could bring in one, perhaps two, tech guys to 
assist me. There is a complex puzzle to sort out using the maps covering an area 
measuring 40 miles wide at the extreme and 50 long. There is an abundance of empty 
space in the annex and it would allow me to work there undisturbed whenever I am not 
required at Delta.” 

“Just two maximum?” Carole responded. 

“Ham radio guys most likely; with them there is instant understanding of what we are 
trying to do.” 

“Could Anita provide assistance here?” 

Andrew paused for what might be a record silence before speaking. “I have no problem 
with her level of intelligence but she chatters incessantly when I am with her; she is a 
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sponge soaking up information. Suppose she sits in for a few days and we see how it 
goes.” 

Anita, present and consuming her dinner, was instantly quite animated. “Oh goody- 
goody! I finally get to help on something important! And Andrew | will control all 
elocution that does not concern the project; I promise. ” 

Andrew was not quite finished. “And one more request. Gloria - our new FBI minder. 
She already spends hours daily with Char in their house and fortunately a simple switch 
allows all of her infrequent telephone calls to follow her there. In two hours time I could 
arrange for the same calls to FBI-Orinda to also ring in the annex. She would benefit 
from advanced training and this one would be an opportunity to do just that; getting 
involved in a high tech FBI project at the ground floor level. Yes? No??” 

It would be me who answered first; Carole being diverted with James who had recently 
joined the grown-ups in a booster chair at the dinner table. “John Edgar?” 

“Actually Dad it is almost his suggestion and he agrees. The dinner with us including 
Gloria back in April left him with a favorable impression; as he remarked to me at the 
time ‘She needs more of a challenge than sitting there studying to become a full agent.’ 
So consider it has his approval.” 

I looked at my wife with a quizzical face. “Seems quite logical to me,” and she returned 
to James. 

And so it would develop. Andrew’s master plan began with the FBI maps identifying 
concentration-points which agents had already pin-pointed as Cuban gathering locations. 
If one sentence could describe the immigrant population now living in South Florida, it 
might be, ‘They stick together, gather in small clusters as often as not at coffee bars, 
spending hours discussing their fate’. It was those discussions which the FBI wished to 
intercept. Andrew’s proposal created ‘fifty listening pods’ each of which would be 
equipped with clandestine microphones and the intercepted conversations transmitted via 
UHF radio to a relay station where as a first test step phone lines would carry them on to 
a single Bureau surveillance facility. Ultimately, the telephone lines would be eliminated 
but to expedite the plan and test how well it worked, the fifty pods would be radio 
dependent while the master facility would be linked by landline. Of course nothing like 
this had even been proposed previously and there would be nay-Sayers all around J. 
Edgar as the planning turned into hardware. 

“We finally have a use for all of those hours I devoted to creating stereo,” my son 
would explain to me one evening when I found him, alone except for Anita, poring over 
street maps now overlaid with telephone line data. 

“Explain?” 

“FM stereo has a main carrier and two sideband sub-carriers each with its own left or 
right content. By applying the same technology to this project, it is possible using just the 
microphone induced speech sources to stack as many as six separate conversations on a 
single FM signal. So say we are in this café,” pointing to one with a unique hand written 
number located in the Miami adjacent community of Hialeah, “and six separate 
microphones have been planted such that the entire front area is covered.” And he 
reached into a file folder marked with the same map identification number producing 
several 8 by 10 black and white photos. “See here? Six locations for microphones, each 
covering a portion of the cafe's front area, all converging into a single UHF transmitter. 
But all six travel as one source signal and can be left that way until they arrive at the 
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relay station for coupling into the telephone lines. So in effect, 50 pods with up to six 
mikes each equal 300 separate observation points all monitored from a single master 
location. In phase two the telephone lines are replaced with radio relay of the pod- 
originating intercepts. Hoover does not have much trust in the Miami telephone firm 
meaning he wants his agency to control everything from the individual microphones to 
his listening posts.” 

“His distrust of the-telephone company is an issue why?” 

“Start with he trusts almost nobody-ever. And then move on to his people surveyed the 
field staff records for telephone-Miami and in areas such as Hialeah the workers are for 
all practical purposes 100 percent Cuban immigrants.” 

“Your original maps from the FBI had how many different Cuban gathering spots 
indicated?” 

“Nearly 500 and he advised me ‘this is first cut’; there are several thousand all told. 
And if you are even considering that he has selected the test locations based upon my 
suspicion it is the CIA and their operatives he is really aiming at here, let me say I am 
working on that. But he did start me with a list based upon Ais priorities and other than 
having a technical argument why a site might not work for the test, | am simply going 
along. Remember, we want the fu// contract here; not just the initial test package!” 

“So we play according to Director Rules?” 

“Yes father and let’s keep this subject between us and mom for the time being. I don’t 
want to influence our workers with these concerns in any way; especially Gloria who of 
course is now on a first name basis with J. Edgar; having her here assisting is a two-way 
street.” 

“So in effect Hoover has someone keeping track of you and reporting directly to him?” 

“I anticipated that and my plan - not yet shared with either Gloria or Hoover - is that by 
the time we are ready to ship equipment, she goes along as our field supervisor. That way 
we get FBI and ACL all rolled into one.” 

‘Well’ thought I, ‘he is now seven and one half; why should I expect anything less?’ 
(21) 

MP in spades 

On July 5" the first air-courier shipments left San Francisco in a sealed baggage 
container destined for Miami. Gloria and two initial field techs would follow on the 7". 
Waiting on arrival seven FBI trained agents who, dressed in uniforms of a local but 
fictional ‘TV antenna installation firm’, would make the actual installations. Gloria was 
responsible for these seven and oversight of our two ACL field techs that were under 
strict orders to restrict their activities to the ‘pod reception site’. Gloria had spent six 
weeks doing a cram course in Spanish and the FBI agents masquerading as TV antenna 
technicians were all bi-lingual. That had been an effort for Hoover to first locate people 
he could spare and secondly ensure their family relations did not endanger the security of 
the project. There would be problems of course. 

Installing TV reception antennas, a disguise as their real purpose was to transmit the 
pod location hidden microphone conversations, was the first challenge. Few of the 50 
sites seemed perturbed they were getting a new - no cost to them - TV antenna which in 
fact did function for that purpose. But several could not initially comprehend why ‘so 
much wiring’ was involved, especially the street-side café table locations. Gloria was the 
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intermediary here and after a few false starts her carefully prepared script seemed to be 
working. We did have to write off three locations from the first ten, over café objections, 
but Andrew had seventy marked with 50 sets of equipment so in the end it worked out 
OK. 

And the system worked like a charm save a handful when the café shut down power at 
night the pod transmitters also ceased functioning and did not reliably restart the next 
morning. Andrew would devise a solution ‘for the next group’ and for the seven or so 
affected the TV antenna guys would make a second or third service call. 

By the end of July all were in and operating. Gloria, given her position in the project, 
had access to everything including the FBI’s master facility hastily created in a Miami 
high rise building. Perhaps it was her relationship with the Caldecott-Coopers, perhaps 
she fully understood what she was doing but very little of what she inspected and 
participated in would not be shared with at least Andrew. “There are more than 100 Sony 
recorders in the master facility,” she would detail for our son; “and every hour or two 
they have what they term a Bingo meaning something overheard has real intelligence 
value. The monitor folks are overwhelmed by the volume and what they really need is 
some way to fast forward the tape machines with built-in word identification; you know, 
like say Castro is a flag word and whenever the machine hears it, it stops for a closer 
examination.” 

She was of course decades ahead of technology but her point was very important to 
Andrew. “I’m working on that,” was his response to her telephone call. 

“One more thing Andrew,” she wanted to add. “On the plane here | memorized the 
ARRL Ham Radio License Guide for the General class ticket; you are now speaking to 
K4Y WO!” 

It had been Anita who challenged Gloria to learn Morse code and our daughter had her 
own plan of course. “The code was a snap and I did 92 percent on the written; I have 
even gone to a local ham radio store and purchased a new transceiver. Perhaps you guys 
will help me install this | when I return home?” 

“K Four Young Woman Operative?” Andrew responded. 

“Excuse me Andrew?” 

“Phonetics for your call sign and congratulations of course. You are young, you are a 
woman and you are an operative!” 

Gloria was laughing loudly. “Perhaps,” she would restart “operator would be better 
than operative; mixing my job with ham radio does not seem like a good plan to me!” 

There would be fall-out from this one as Andrew with some delight mentioned the topic 
to the assembled family dinner after sharing his Miami reports. 

“Alright Anita,” Carole responded; “I believe the time has come for us girls to end this 
foolishness! You start coaching me as you did Gloria in code and say by the end of 
August you and I finally go and pass our own ham exams?” 

I was smiling, Andrew was chuckling, and Anita had the final say for this subject. 
“Mom, now I will be the youngest ham in our country!” 

Well, it was almost the final statement. Softly, not to irritate, Andrew would add, 
“Perhaps now but I was not yet five when I passed mine,” and he very purposefully did 
not mention his First Class Radiotelephone and Radiotelegraph framed licenses still 
prominent on his Lab room wall. 


132 


jer’ ah 
F bs 
( cife k 
vy! ) STs wis! ‘An ne) ove qietietn wb 


Hf Than ter GV Svat bibs ant (rena 
} were? Triesinett iiss bri woah, I 


snditae adil enh egal aT 


_— 


y 
orbadkt gt sel’ ahah coahieanied 
yee yan a A Seat 


7 


The MP system had been operating only a month when multiple Bingo intercepts 
appeared during a single hour. Miami’s FBI had readily identified individuals they were 
routinely intercepting who were suspected to be CIA but the decisions were always 
subject to interpretation. Five messages on August 29". all from different locations and 
sources, rang several alarm bells. Hoover would the next day share with Andrew a 
request for “ten new locations immediately”; emphasis on immediately. 

However the immigrants individually obtained their knowledge - a high percentage 
discarded as rumor and hearsay - when two or more seemed to have the same details, 
FBI-Miami tagged their utterances for Washington review. This one was something of a 
bombshell. 

“Russians; hundreds at first, now thousands, are landing on Cuban soil,” Hoover 
explained to Andrew. “I’ve talked with the CIA and they claim knowledge of this but 
have no explanations they are willing to share with me. I was pointedly told, ‘this is not 
an internal concern’ but as long as our intercepts are reporting this, I disagree.” 

Gloria and two techs, baggage carrying fifteen new sets of hardware, departed San 
Francisco August 30" although yet lacking definitive instructions from Hoover where the 
hardware would be installed. In fact he himself had not worked that out and waited for 
field reports. Two banks in Miami, operated by Cuban immigrants, seemed to have 
priority as Andrew shortly learned. 

“These are a new challenge,” Hoover tried to explain. “Gloria and or the techs need to 
get inside both the banks and their underground parking lots to plant bugs.” 

“Sir,” Andrew began, “I am having technical problems here with creating a TV antenna 
system for banks and making them work without attracting total reluctance. Cannot we 
simply employ standard telco line bugs here?” 

“I have already done that and what’s needed are conversations outside the telephone 
connections; my people report the bank hierarchy are too experienced to say anything on 
their phones to give us the information we believe they possess. Somehow we - you - 
need to get mikes inside their offices and where they park their Mercedes cars.” 

“My people left here hauling standard MP gear; | will need a few days, against your 
time wishes, to custom create through-wall bugs which I must point out have never been 
tested; they are only in my mind.” 

“Andrew, there is a battalion or more of newly arriving Russians in Cuba and more 
ships arriving daily. Need I mention Miami is less than 200 miles from Habana?” 

“You do not sir. And whatever happened to CIA air-surveillance; surely they can detect 
something unusual?” 

“Son - ‘CIA’ - Understand my use of the term?” 

“Of course; I will be back to you and am now headed to the Lab.” 

Our son would miss dinner and all other family meals through September 2"; Anita 
would also be missing for dinner on the first. Carole and I were only told, “there is an 
emergency in Miami,” which we had quite worked out with the no-warning 
disappearance of Gloria and two Delta techs. 

“Here is my plan,” he would begin to J. Edgar on the afternoon of the second of 
September. “Gloria needs to get inside both Continental and Cubana-America banks, 
ideally to the office of the CEO of each. In fact, it is mandatory she does if this is to 
work. I have created and tested four - two and two spares - suction cup supported 
microphone transmitters. When she is inside, the suction cups are attached to the side of 
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their desks and outside in the below ground parking level, the techs install relay 
transmitters. The suction cups will work with the supplied battery power for hopefully 60 
days but it could be thirty. After that, someone like Gloria will need to replace them. 
Obviously they need to go where they are unlikely to be detected.” 

“Why Gloria?” Hoover responded. 

“First she is attractive and with some make-up help her shoulder length hair can be 
extended to give her a long pony tail; Cuban males cannot resist a pretty blond twirling a 
pony tail. With me so far?” 

The Director was laughing in fact. “You are how old son?” 

Andrew ignored the question. “She is experienced and capable and speaks passable 
Spanish. She goes into each bank to open a cash account; Cuban banks love cash 
accounts, but insists on meeting the President before confirming her account. That gets 
her inside, we hope, his office. From there it is all procedure.” 

“You know Gloria far better than I Andrew; is she capable of this subterfuge?” 

Andrew paused. “I can but hope, sir. It needs to be a time-coordinated effort with the 
techs in the underground parking area for two reasons: one, they need to confirm the 
ability to hear the suction cup bug, and two I suggest the spare bugs go into their vehicles 
- one each. I can air courier them tomorrow but it will take a few days to create more; the 
electronic parts for these won’t become generally available for another six months and I 
am coasting here on advance manufacturer samples of which I have very few.” 

“Andrew - here is the reason for the banks. Treasury routinely reports to me the off- 
shore transfers Miami area banks make. In the last few days, rather than a million flowing 
out, each has passed ten million as of yesterday. And the funds are heading to numbered 
Swiss and Dutch Antilles accounts. For some reason, the Cubans who have large funds 
on deposit at these two Cuban-base banks are shifting their funds out of the country. 
There is something very alarming to me about this.” 

“Russian troops - CIA reluctance to share what they may or may not know - large 
amounts of money being shipped offshore. I assume your worst case conclusions are 
mine as well?” 

“I don’t have a conclusion yet Andrew; share with me?” 

“Miami is no longer considered a safe place for their money; could it be any more 
obvious??” 

“As in what?” 

“Banks that suddenly cease to operate for one of several reasons, taking their deposits 
down with them?” 

“Yes - well, I do in fact agree but you and I may be the only two Americans who 
understand what all of this may mean. I'll get to work on Gloria’s attempt to bug them; 
you will advise her and me when the air courier will arrive?” 

“T have just decided, sir; the items are small and they will be transported in a case hand 
carried by a tech from here. May we never regret our decisions at this time?” 

“May it be enough to disarm this - whatever it is and | am purposefully not using the 
threat word.” 

Gloria, Andrew and the Director would participate in several three-party conversations 
over the next 24 hours. Ten thousand in cash, twice - once for each bank - would be hand 
carried from Washington along with a hastily created fictitious passport identifing Gloria 
as Irish-American Norma Margot. The agent delivering these items was in fact a woman 
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as well with special skills in theater costumes and make-up. In a zero hour photo taken of 
Gloria nee Norma, we would all admire a week later, she was a Hollywood grade starlet 
with significantly enhanced breasts enveloped in brightly colored gypsy style clothing. 
Men would stare and woman would giggle nervously with widely open eyes when she 
first appeared in their view. Getting as far as the bank presidents was not going to be a 
challenge. 

But the interior layout of Continental Bank was instantly a major stumbling point. 
Norma’s oversized bright yellow purse carry-all bag, containing her equipment, had the 
to-be-placed suction cup transmitter functioning as she walked into the bank foyer; below 
in the car park garage our two techs were monitoring to analyze the reception. It was loud 
and clear even from the carry bag until she walked into the president’s third floor office. 
All reception stopped at that point. In Norma’s bag she also carried a miniature receiver 
equipped with a low volume buzzer; one buzz meant reception has quit; two buzzes 
signal has returned. She reported later, pretending fascination with the top man’s office 
and wandering about before finally sitting, the last buzz was a single tone. 

The plan was to not attempt planting the bug unless she had verification of signal 
received. Several minutes into conversation with the banker, she noticed a doorway 
which appeared to be his private bathroom. “May I use your toilet please?” she asked 
with a wide smile. Inside, with the door shut behind her, two buzz tones were heard. 
Now a decision; how useful, if at all, would the bug be behind a closed door in the 
bathroom? She correctly decided bathroom sounds were probably not going to be much 
of an intelligence source and after flushing the commode and running tap water she 
returned all smiles again instantly hearing a double tone when stepping into the office 
area. 

“Your bag makes a funny sound sometimes Senora?” 

“It is my reminder, a timer, to take medication,” she quickly answered. “Might I have a 
glass of tap water please?” 

“With pleasure my dear,” and he rose to walk from his office; “one moment please.” 

Now Gloria nee Norma was alone in the office and quickly studied where she might 
take her bag to locate a spot the bug would transmit beyond the room. A small vertical 
shaped glass window, designed to allow the president to peer down at his bottom floor 
staff and the customer counters, was immediately suspect. In 30 seconds she had both the 
double-buzzer tone and the suction cup planted behind a side drape. Back sitting in a 
chair by only a few seconds she extracted a small plastic bottle of pills from her yellow 
bag just as the President returned holding both a glass of water and a cold can of Coke. 

The pills were of course nothing but molded sugar and as she was wearing elbow length 
gloves which matched her gypsy dress style, like any trained agent she would be leaving 
no fingerprints behind. According to her report she departed after an additional five 
minutes of conversation, “primarily directed at him taking me to dinner and a night on the 
town” she would report with a smile. 

One bank done, one to go. Fortunately Cubana-America had a twin buzzer tone 
virtually everyplace she wandered and after another opportunity to ‘take her medication’ 
the second bug was in place. The car bugs were not doing as well. Both bankers drove 
current year Mercedes Benz top of the line 300 series vehicles and with pre-warning the 
agent accompanying our techs was prepared to gain entry without keys. The alarms built- 
in, however, were another challenge and in fact neither bug would be placed and so the 
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mission was only a 50 percent success. But by SPM that day a special agent brought in 
from Key West had enough material on tape to start Federal Grand Jury paperwork 
against both bankers and some key employees. Continental would turn out to be a 
transfer funnel shipping money through Switzerland and the Antilles to what eventually 
unraveled as a Russian KGB fund. For a confused reason, against most logic, there were 
wealthy Cubans using the bank who actually believed the Russians would take over Cuba 
and allow them to return to their homeland. As Hoover would comment to Andrew, “If 
you say that very fast, it sounds good to someone who craves the end result rather than 
thinking out the total lack of logic.” The second bank group was, as Andrew had first 
forecast; ‘Cubans fearful of an international event between Russia and the U.S. turning 
Miami into piles of rubble’. Treasury Department would eventually be brought into the 
discussion but as time moved on towards mid-October virtually every resource the 
Kennedy administration could bring into play would have much larger concerns to deal 
with. 

Ten days following Gloria’s Miami adventure Hoover called to advise me, “I, alone, 
will be there at SPM at The Hacienda; a brief but important ceremony to conduct and 
then returning to Washington.” 

“Dinner?” 

“No, I will be gone by 6 but arrange for Gloria to be present.” 

Sunday September 16" and 5PM on the dot Hoover escorted by two agents arrived at 
our front door. Andrew, Carole and I welcomed him; Gloria and Amos would be waiting 
inside. 

“Andrew, I have been remiss in not commenting on the clever name you have inscribed 
on the doorway of your 47J-2 Ranger. I suggest ‘JEH’ remain our private humor for 
now!” 

Andrew smiled in response warmly grasping the Director’s hand. 

Inside Carole had chosen the second-floor family room where in a corner James played 
alone with block sets. 

Ail seated J. Edgar rose and from a side pocket extracted a small purple case. “Gloria 
Julia Scott, it is my distinct pleasure to come here today to present you personally with a 
promotion in the FBI and new badge plus identification materials.” Gloria stood 
uncertain what to do next. 

“Walk here, please” Hoover directed. 

“As of yesterday at 5PM you have been a Special Field Agent and as an aside your 
salary now represents that status. This badge elevates you beyond basic Field Agent and 
it is in recognition of the tasks you demonstrated to all of us while in Miami; not merely 
the Norma Margot period but the earlier visit as well installing public area bugs. 
Congratulations young lady; I only wish the Bureau had a dozen more with your skills!” 

Tears formed in Gloria’s eyes and she first clasped the out extended hand of the 
Director and softly murmured “There are many, many people - all in this room now - 
whom I owe for this. Working with Amos and the Caldecott-Cooper family has forced 
me to new levels and skills. Thank you sir,” and she lifted from Hoover’s offered left 
hand the new badge and accompanying paperwork. 

Hoover now opened a second packet. “We have iron clad rules in the Bureau about 
minimum qualifications to become even a Field Agent. But then, Andrew, there are hard 
rules about one earning their Bell Ranger certification as well; yes?” 
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Andrew smiled in response. “So tonight I am breaking all of those rules; Andrew Britt 
Caldecott-Cooper?” 

Our son surveyed all of the faces in attendance noticing Anita had now slipped into the 
gathering, and stood. 

“Are you about to embarrass me sir?” he began. 

“J doubt that very much sure-shot! Against those rules, at 7 years ten months and one 
day Andrew you are now likewise a Special Field Agent. You do not have a JD degree. | 
suspect you will never bother unless someone grants them by passing a written exam less 
the usual six years of University before hand. But you and your co-workers, including 
this full family, have earned the respect of the people I most depend upon; which starts 
with me depending upon myself. Andrew - here is your badge and under the 
circumstances present in this family, you will not go on the FBI payroll!” 

All present laughed, except for Anita who now pushed her way through the standing 
group to speak. 

“Mister Hoover, you have a third one; yes?” 

“Anita Ann Caldecott-Cooper; do I detect a hint here of sibling rivalry?” 

“No sir; but | am member of the team as well, it was me who suggested the suction 
cups for the bank bugs, it was me who taught Gloria Morse code...” 

“How thoughtless of me Anita! Yes, I do appreciate as does the full Bureau your skills 
and contributions. Your time will come young lady; but not this year.” And then he had 
an afterthought rummaging through his inner jacket pockets. “Ah yes! Anita Ann 
Caldecott Cooper, with this badge you are officially a Junior G-Man and this recognition 
will be added to your FBI files.” 

“OK - maybe next year then?” she responded helping herself to the open palm held 
badge. “But I bet mom still won’t let me drive a Corvette yet!” 

The room rang with laughter and shortly J. Edgar Hoover would be out our front door 
and on to who-knew where or when we would next enjoy his company. Carole, as his car 
disappeared, turned to Andrew with a question. 

“Special Agent Cooper - why do I suspect your sister gave something away when she 
mentioned driving the Corvettes?” 

“Beats me mom,” was his reply but he was not off the hook yet. 

“Andrew - tell mom and dad. You have a driving license!” Anita insisted. 

Both Carole and I stopped dead just as she, preceding me, was about to pass through 
the open front doors. 

“Son?” I asked. 

“OK - it is no big deal; just part of my collection. Joelene Cameron and her superior 
Colonel Adams used my Canadian passport to arrange a British Columbia driver’s 
license. But the license, unlike the passport they used as a reference, is genuine setting 
aside the basis for it was fictitious. Anyhow, I don’t intend to actually use it unless of 
course there is an emergency. Certainly given my skill levels and the Ranger flight 
license neither of you could possibly question my ability to drive a car??” 

“Andrew, I can but imagine how a California Highway Patrol officer stopping you for 
whatever reason would react to your license before you could even say Pituitary 
Dwarfism. What would you do in such a circumstance?” 

“No question dad; whip out my FBI Special Field Agent credentials and advise the guy 
he was in way past his level of training!” 
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Carole would double over laughing and I was not far behind. “I almost want this to 
happen but only if your dad and | are in a car following so we can witness - even film - 
what happens next!” 

“And if Anita was riding with me, she could display her ‘Junior G-Man’ badge as 
well!” Our son was clearly into the levity of the moment. 

Carole would try to tie a ribbon around the exchange before we headed for a slightly 
tardy Gracie dinner. “Andrew - no routine driving of any car, please? I am asking, not 
making a mom issue out of this. And you must promise me you will always wear seat 
belts and respect the road, driving conditions, and posted limits?” 

“1 do not harbor a death or injury wish mother dearest. Of course I would. Now, dad, on 
the Corvette subject, the next version - 1963?” 

“Andrew?” 

“This one will be a game changer from the chassis to the optional engines and rear end 
plus suspension; with me?” 

“No, actually not.” 

“Alright - we - you - always order the automatic transmission and have changed body 
colors when available year to year. This year might we order at least two? One to fit your 
continuity and one that takes advantage of the new options?” 

I looked at Carole who did not see more than a minor issue here responding with an up 
and down shaking of her chin. 

“Give us aclue son what you are talking about here.” 

“7,06 options; 360 horsepower engine, positraction rear axle, air conditioning, power 
windows, AM-FM radio just for starters. And manual four-speed transmission of course.” 
“Why won’t this model you are suggesting be adequate for our 1963 version; we need 

two?” 
“Neither you nor mom will be comfortable in the options | am suggesting; someday, 
maybe five years, the correct options will multiply the value of this beast by at least ten. 
I’m just getting ahead of the curve here.” 
“Andrew, this seems like an easy decision to me and your mom. As long as you don’t 
plan to be driving it routinely! So when it comes time to order in 1963, Il ask you for a 
list of the options you wish; fair enough?” 
“Done, dad.” 
(22) 
Cuba’s escalation 

If Bobby Kennedy was as slow on the take-up as J. Edgar Hoover would concurrently 
suggest, Cuba’s surprise involvement with Russian R-12 nuclear armed missiles might be 
explained. Miami intercepts, now routinely shared at least in part with Gloria and through 
her Andrew and through Andrew, Carole and I, certainly painted full confirmation of 
Russian long range missiles going in place ten days ahead of President Kennedy’s 
explosive October 22™ public television announcement. By the 15", a full week ahead of 
JFK’s TV appearance, I personally was livid and itching to call RFK to ask him, ‘what 
the hell are you guys doing anyhow??’ 

Carole would talk me out of initiating such a call, correctly pointing out, ‘first we have 
no reason to have this knowledge and all you will do is put us on some sort of subversive 
list, and second, Orinda is twice the maximum distance the Cuban missiles apparently 
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can reach and if they blow up Detroit - well, we are safe here and we have our safe-room 
anyhow!’ I bought the first part, hoped she was less sincere about her second reason. 
‘Everything east of the Mississippi in charred ruin’ did not register as a suitable end 
chapter to this life episode to me. 

Andrew was even more rational and over several dinners through the 15th would 
attempt to convince his parents. 

“Consider the Cubans or Russians - whoever is in control - sets off a barrage of missiles 
focused on everything from Miami to Chicago. Immediately the US Air Force responds; 
they send off a hundred or six hundred of our own missiles, and hundreds of B-52’s head 
for Kiev, Moscow and St Petersburg. It is mutual destruction; half of the U.S. dies, not 
including us mom, and most of Russia goes down shortly after. There is no winner here.” 

“You are saying nobody on either side is that demented?” 

“John Edgar believes that and so do I.” 

“So what is the objective of installing long range missiles in Cuba?” 

“A trading card mom. We - the U.S. - have installed missiles in Turkey, Italy and other 
Baltic region countries many of which will fly as far as Moscow. So Khrushchev rather 
understandably is saying, ‘if you can threaten our homeland, we can threaten yours using 
Cuba’. If I was in his spot, I must admit I might come to the same rationale. It is a 
measure of the total failure of Cuba’s economy and export business that Castro has 
agreed to this; assuming he does in-fact understand how his country just became the fuse 
for World War Three.” 

And over dinner on the 15"; “Andrew, what are the Miami intercepts suggesting 
today?” It was an evening update we now did each evening. 

“Total panic; Cubans of wealth are heading west with all flights full and ticket holders 
hawking their flight coupons at double and triple the normal fares to Denver and Los 
Angeles. They somehow understand the maximum range of the Soviet devices although 
in fact we have no verification of that range yet. San Francisco and Seattle even by the 
most negative reports appear outside the Cuban based missiles but over the pole, in 
Russia, they have the big ones which in an all out confrontation could hit here. None of 
this is to me encouraging. And most of all, discouraging, is the apparent ignorance of 
RFK and his brother; Hoover has evidence which seems irrefutable but they are relying 
totally upon CIA. One would think they might have learned a lesson from the faulty CIA 
Bay of Pigs data; sadly, perhaps not.” 

“But son if the Miami Cubans are so knowledgeable, it has to be common street talk. 
There has been nothing even hinting this so far in the newspapers or on television. Or did 
I miss it entirely?” 

“There have been scattered reports in print and on television, most of them mentioning 
the arrival of Soviet troops in Cuba. Castro is responding these are not military troops but 
agriculture and waterway advisors and engineers. One late September report on ABC by 
John Scali claimed an arriving Soviet freighter contained fully boxed crates the size of 
the Russian II-28 light bombers; it is difficult to find a reason why bombers, used only as 
an attack weapon, can be explained for either defensive or agricultural purposes. And that 
report more than any other primed the pump for mass exodus of south Florida.” 

Carole was allowing all of this to file into well maintained mental compartments. 
“Bobby - tomorrow, conduct a complete inventory of the enlarged family-safe room, test 
run the emergency power and water filtration equipment and share with me how we 
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contact and get here the people on our list. And if not already in your mind, add Gloria 
and her husband to that list. Andrew - there needs to be a duck-and-cover set of 
instructions for Delta-Andrew and very soon a practice run for all employees. We can’t 
save everyone important to us here but we can at least have the Delta squad prepared. 

I will advise Jorge every vehicle we have in the garage needs to be filled with gasoline 
and one more thing Bobby; the recently installed tanks that fuel the Rangers need to be 
kept topped up every day or two until further notice and that is to include the tanks at 
Delta Ranch - even those for the twin E18s and the long neglected DC-3. The last thing I 
want happening to us is to lose the family transportation system.” 

“Mom?” 

“Yes Andrew?” 

“I understand your concerns and the steps we should take now while normalcy is still 
exists. But isn’t this just the sort of reaction that causes panic in the streets?” 

“Andrew, where a hurricane bears down on south Florida there is always a mad panic 
rush to purchase ply board and flashlights and emergency rations. I simply wish we, with 
the advance knowledge gifted to us, do not end up standing in a long line only to reach 
the counter after the last flashlight and battery have been sold. We are not reacting in 
panic - people a few days from now will perhaps be. We are acting in a completely calm 
and rational manner. And both of you including Anita sitting there soaking all of this up 
are expected to act in a common sense way at all times. Anyone have a dispute here?” 

Even Michelle Marie who had been listening but left out of the conversation was 
shaking her head in agreement. But she would be the first to speak. 

“Mom, can I go stay with Grandma Babe for a few days?” 

And James, almost two in case we might have overlooked the fact, would be laughing. 
He might not be the brightest member of the family, but as Gloria and other regulars 
would quickly attest, ‘James is the most cuddly’. 

Dinner for October 15" now complete, there would be a knock at the kitchen door 
followed by Amos, Gloria and her husband Roger. We knew him, slightly, but Roger had 
never previously been brought into a work related conversation. In fact he was not 
impressive to me; as the driving force behind the Contra Costa District Attorney office he 
had would-be-politician written all over his face. My personal view of those in politics 
was at an all-time low. 

“Folks, Gloria is being shipped to South Florida in a few hours; the red-eye flight 
through Dallas. We thought it might be best if we all discussed this.” Amos was the 
speaker. 

“FBI?” Andrew asked. 

“Actually no, Andrew. Somehow my escapades in Miami have come to the attention of 
John McClone, the current Director of CIA. He has gone to Director Hoover and I am 
headed - get this - for Cuba.” 

“T trust not as Norma Margot!” 

“Unlikely; all of my new idents and instructions will be in Miami at CIA when | arrive 
in 15 hours or so. I simply wanted to see and speak with you all before leaving; this is a 
total surprise and there is no hint of what I am expected to do or where | will do it. I'd 
love to haul along my new ham transceiver to stay in touch but unfortunately that is not 
possible so until I return, well, wish me safe journey!” 
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The room went totally silent for at least thirty seconds; each of us privately concerned 
about Gloria’s safe return. Hugs followed and she spoke off to the side with Andrew for 
several minutes. Roger seemed significantly on edge and | thought, ‘well he should be; 
Gloria is heading into the center of the Cuban fuse and while she might speak passable 
Spanish there would be no mistaking her gringo accent’. 

Carole, Anita and MM would be crying as they left and even Andrew and I had to wipe 
away moist eyes. 

“She confided in me she does not expect to return,” Andrew would say as the kitchen 
door closed behind their departure. “And she wanted me - us - to know how much she 
loves us all. That’s it; I am heading to the Lab,” still using the back side of his left hand 
to clear his face of moisture. ‘The Cuban Missile Crisis’ had just taken up residence 
inside The Hacienda. 

Gloria’s abrupt transfer would remain unexplained by any FBI source for two days but 
eventually Andrew would piece together enough words and phrases to share with us over 
dinner on the 17”. 

“Hoover gave me an expedite-if-possible order today for 200 additional bra-bugs and 
whatever quantity I can hand build of the Cuban bank devices as well. He is intent upon 
relocating field operatives to places such as Los Angeles where the newly arriving 
Cubans are gathering. It is Miami-in-July all over again.” 

“Can we cope at Delta?” Carole immediately asked. 

“Not easily and certainly not as fast as he would like; Amos is there now assessing the 
raw materials in house and attempting to get emergency shipments of these items in from 
our suppliers. I am more concerned about some additional information melded together 
after speaking with three CIA fellows today.” 

“And that is?” I asked. 

“One of the reasons for JFK’s dawdling on this entire issue turns out to be a U-2 
problem. Seems we apparently lost two of these over Asia recently, and as a result flights 
over Cuba were stopped for five weeks and it now turns out, the wrong five weeks. On 
the 14" they resumed with an Air Force pilot replacing the usual civilian contract pilot 
and in Western Cuba he discovered and took hundreds of photos of a SS-4 missile 
construction installation. Hoover’s Miami collected intelligence has been revealing this 
and much more for at least six weeks but apparently until the President and Joint Chiefs 
could actually hold in their hands photographs proving that intelligence, scant attention 
has been paid. Hoover is convinced RFK’s influence on his brother is the issue here, the 
Director also convinced RFK wants Hooverism - his word - to be downgraded as rapidly 
as possible. It is now obvious the two are at loggerheads and in this case it perhaps 
affected the Kennedy’s reaction to what should have been more than adequate warnings, 
weeks ago.” 

“And Gloria - any updates?” 

“She left here under strict instruction not to communicate with anyone other than the 
two or three CIA handlers who I suspect are conducting cram courses in whatever her 
assignment may turn out to be. | am totally guessing here but some of Hoover's Miami 
collected information strongly suggests there are two separate levels of Soviet IRBM 
sites being built; one version, the Russians call R-12, turns out to have a maximum range 
of 1,200 miles. The Western Cuba photos revealed such a facility and 1,200 miles would 
reach Dallas and St Louis; Chicago and Detroit would be a stretch. But there are also 
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reports of more complex sites employing what Hoover identifies as R-14 version IRBM; 
a range of 2,800 miles. Not to destroy our dinner but depending upon where in Cuba the 
R-14 launch points would be, we are on the outer edge of that one. Now - my Gloria 
guesses. Determining which of the multiple sites are 12 and which 14 would possibly 
require on-ground verification. I do not personally see Gloria being able to wander 
around with her Brownie camera over a country nearly 800 miles in length but she could 
be a collection agent for those Cubans who can do that. But I reiterate - just a guess.” 

The tensions would build and after what much later history would define as ‘a very 
narrow time and event window separating World War III and a political settlement’, 
President John Fitzgerald Kennedy would at 7PM eastern daylight time October 22nd 
appear simultaneously through the combined screens tuned to ABC, CBS and NBC; 
coast-to-coast. Pre-warned, most members of our family would, against all Cooper- 
Caldecott traditions, be seated in chairs and on the floor of John-Senior’s Study to 
actually watch television. Only a few minutes after 7 the telephone would ring and every 
inclination was to ignore the ringing until Andrew noticed, “Dad - that is a secure call; 
not a public line”. 

Our son being the nearest to the instrument, he would answer and after identifying 
himself remain totally silent for more than 30 seconds. “Hold on Gloria - just remember 
where you are in your recitation; I’m putting Carole on,” and he did so with a terse 
explanation to his mother. 

“Gloria; just listen and remember every word she is telling you. She won’t be able to 
talk much longer.” 

“Carole here” - and then silence while I dialed down the TV sound level to a barely 
listenable level. Another 40 seconds elapsed with Carole’s face turning a rare ashen color 
and ending with, “Andrew will immediately try to reach Hoover,” followed by “Get 
yourself out of there as quickly as you can!” and she hung up. 

My wife and eldest son simply stared at one another. Andrew had the first segment in 
memory, Carole the last part. They would recreate it all for me word for word but first 
there were the final minutes of JFK on the screen and Andrew suggesting, “Let me get 
Amos Bud over here - now.” 

Panic buying of staples, fuel and anything that might become short in supply began 
only minutes after the President’s report dissolved from the screen. AT&T would months 
later confirm their circuits for the next ten hours would experience the highest usage rates 
in history. America was now on high alert and if Kennedy had expected his words to 
have a calming effect on public speculation, the opposite result would follow. 

Amos Bud, with Charlotte, appeared only minutes after the speech concluded. Carole 
sent MM and James to Gracie after briefly debating also including Anita. 

“We have had a call from Gloria,” Carole began and she explained how Andrew and 
she, separately, had basically listened while Gloria spoke. “Andrew - please start.” 

“Andrew I am here under false pretenses and I am alone, using a lobby pay phone, only 
because the trio of minders is off watching the President speak. They did not bring me 
here for a mission; they brought me to be interrogated. This is some sort of set-up; they 
are certainly CIA but their focus has been on obtaining anything and everything I might 
know about the surveillance methods now used by the FBI including sources for the 
hardware. One of them slipped and admitted ‘a higher authority’ has been routinely 
stopping FBI Intel from reaching the President,” Andrew recited. “Now mom took over.” 
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“Carole, | read this as rivalry between CIA and FBI. They began pretending I was to be 
trained for a Cuban mission but that evaporated within hours. CIA has back traced the 
hardware to Delta, and discovered their own people acquire hardware for off-shore use 
from the same source; apparently need-to-know keeps different operations totally 
separate there. For the last day they have been concentrating on who designs this stuff 
oblivious to the fact right in their own shop someone already knows that answer. One did 
mention Andrew to me but it was a very light-hearted statement focusing on his age only: 
he referred to Andrew as a good diversion from the truth. They suspect Bobby or even 
you, Carole! I can continue to derail them but sooner or later I’II be in real trouble. Here 
is where I am kept under wraps; 1732 West 32" Place, Hialeah. Hopefully the FBI can 
extract me?” 

“And that was it,” my wife concluded, “although I ended by responding, ‘Get yourself 
out of there as quickly as you can!’ Amos you are the senior here; next step?” 

“Hoover of course. I could be a complete rogue and with a helper or two recover Gloria 
but this one would much better be dealt with at the Director level. He will be furious and 
indirectly through Gloria his suspicions about someone just below the President deep- 
sixing FBI intelligence data seems confirmed. We all know which Kennedy has a special 
dislike for the Director.” 

“Amos? I’m having a bit of trouble here with what happens to Gloria once they decide 
nothing more is to be gained by detaining her.” 

“| hoped not to broach that quite yet.” 

“You have thought about it; yes?” 

“Tt was actually my first thought after listening to you and Carole.” 

Charlotte would be the first to understand the messages passing between the two in- 
residence Special Agents. 

“Oh my God! Surely you do not mean...?” 

Now Carole was in tune. “That sort of thing does not really happen; Amos?” 

Total silence and I alone would remain in the dark; even Anita was now crying and 
muttering very lowly “Gloria is my special friend...” 

“Reverse the situation; totally. And make it a CIA person held here against their will.” 

“Andrew, personally I cannot imagine being a party to such a thing especially when the 
motivation seems to be political rather than say espionage. But you are forcing me to 
rethink how long we have here. Long before I could arrive in Miami John Edgar would 
have her rescued so the best we can do is hope you can locate him; now!” 

“One additional thought; she got herself as far as a lobby telephone; in fact she could 
have run at that point but she did not. She is obeying orders to be there and I believe she 
will continue to do so until someone gets her new orders; such as ‘run like hell’!” 

“You have the best Hoover phone list Andrew; may I have it please?” 

Andrew moved to a Bell handset and began dialing. The first number rang for thirty 
seconds and a machine answered requesting a code word. 

“Delta Andrew,” he stated. 

A new thirty second silence followed and Hoover’s voice, in some animation, appeared. 
Andrew explained quickly and passed the instrument to Amos Bud. The Director had 
been reviewing the President’s television report with several staff members and as 
Andrew would later recount, “his pulse was obviously racing’. 
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Amos Bud by the end of their three minute conversation would also have an accelerated 
pulse level. “1732 West 32™ Place, Hialeah” would be his final statement to Hoover. 

“I’d say two, maximum three hours,” he announced while returning the telephone to the 
cradle. “He was disturbed when he started, and it became much worse at the end. The 
indirect confirmation from Gloria about FBI reports being stymied at a level below the 
President set him off in more emotion than I have ever heard. We know from his 
discussions with you and I, Andrew, he had suspicions but to have them validated - well. 
That did it!” 

“None of us will sleep well until Gloria is back here,” Andrew responded. “However, if 
Hoover is as angry as you suggest, I fear we are just experiencing the leading edge of this 
storm.” 

“The CIA head guy - McCone?” 

“McClone - add an |.” 

“I recall he became head guy around one year ago, replacing John Foster Dulles?” 

“Good memory Amos. Dulles was the one who directed the Bay of Pigs CIA operation 
and was a holdover from Eisenhower. McClone is well respected and contrary to normal 
policy a Republican, not of the Kennedy political persuasion. But everything we have 
been told and saw from Kennedy tonight - at least the few parts I watched - suggests the 
CIA is in fact finally on target on this one, if late to the party. So does all of this point at a 
growing hidden war between Hoover and RFK?” 

“It is beyond my job description or training level Andrew.” 

“But RFK is AG and doubtless has connections within CIA which could, might, 
bypass McClone. And this is why I said, ‘we are just experiencing the leading edge of 
this storm’. And remember - it was supposedly McClone who arranged with Hoover for 
Gloria to show up in Miami?” 

“Andrew, we processed orders for more than 200 devices for CIA last month and even 
if the trio holding Gloria has not figured it out, they need us; significantly. And your age 
is our best defense; nobody, short of someone like Hoover who has come to accept you 
against all of his common sense, could possibly decide that you are the brains behind this 
operation. I do suggest you pack your snub-nose for a while and if you end up sticking a 
piece of lead in the forehead of a CIA or hired guy, well, this game just got more 
complex.” 

And now Anita was into full-level balling and even her mother was teary-eyed. “Amos, 
perhaps what we need to do is back away from prognostication here for a period of time. 
This can only lead to more stress for all of us.” 

Charlotte would be rapidly agreeing with her head motions and Amos would make one 
final suggestion before the Hostetters headed back to their adjacent home. “Andrew, the 
first thing Gloria will do when released is call here; she called on the unlisted Study 
number here in this room; can you patch that to say my place, the kitchen, your Lab and 
your parent’s bedroom? This is one call we don’t want to miss!” 

“What about my room??” demanded Anita? 

In fact the first call would be John Edgar at 6:20PM California time and Andrew would 
be the first, of several, to pick up the instrument. “We have her and she will call you but 
first I need an hour on the telephone with her, and next my agents another couple of 
hours. Rest easy; she is well, calm, and mostly concerned about how this is going to 
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cause friction between the two groups. She is a trooper and if she was not already a 
Special Field Agent she would become one now!” | 

Amos, Carole, and Andrew would hear the statement either in full or nearly complete; 
each on a different handset. I, in Anita’s room trying to assure her that Gloria would be 
rescued safely, missed the live report. 

With dinner about to be served in both the Caldecott-Cooper and Hostetter households, 
I would after being relayed ask Andrew one question which had been festering in my 
mind since the original post-Hoover call discussion with Amos. 

“Son; you, mom, Charlotte - everyone but me seemed to understand what they - the 
CIA - might do with Gloria after they decided further interrogation was a waste of time. 
Might you explain to me what the CIA option here might have been?” 

“Dad, sometimes you are thick and this is one of those. Returning Gloria to FBI life 
would have set off - as it now certainly has - a significant bit of friction between FBI and 
the agency. She - Gloria - would have been CIA-deposited someplace where her live- 
return would have been very unlikely; I suspect but am guessing and I say so - dumped 
on a Cuban shore with nothing but her brain to keep her alive. In effect, they could and 
would tell us ‘she disappeared on a CIA mission’ and that is tough-luck but the way life 
works in their world. Handing her back unharmed was not ever going to be an option; if 
she was not extracted, well, it is unlikely she would sit again with us for dinner.” 

My response was instant. “Amos suggested you start packing a .38; have you started?” 

He smiled and I received a very rare hug from our oldest. “One back here,” he started 
touching his backside, “and one here,” bending to reveal an ankle holster. “Plus I have 
already placed three in the Ranger and a spare in my bedroom. I may be surprised but I 
will not be outgunned.” My instant mental reflex raced through ‘It will never be dull...’ 
juxtapositioning to a new version: ‘Just another standard day in the life of a typical 
American kid during late October of 1962’. 

Well, he would pass his eighth birthday on November 15th, virtually unnoticed by 
anyone other than Gracie who could be depended upon to appear with a triple-layer 
chocolate cake and candles for dessert that evening. 

(23) 
Sanity and Gloria returns 

President Kennedy’s ‘quarantine’ of Cuba, stopping all ships destined for the island 
country, went into effect simultaneous to his national television appearance. Ambassador 
Stevenson had shared U2 photos with the delegates at the United Nations and for the 
following six days the world and America teetered on the brink of nuclear devastation. 
But it all ended with agreements Russia would remove both missiles and [I-28 bombers 
from Cuba, along with their support teams, while missiles pointed into Russia would 
come out of Italy and Turkey. There would be significant reactions of course but at the 
end of the period Cuba had Kennedy’s assurance no U.S. forces or support would ever be 
involved in an attack or invasion of Cuba. So in the final chapter of the period, Castro 
was the victor although his public reaction would be indignation with Khrushchev for 
‘not consulting Cuba’ before the agreement was completed. By eliminating the threat of 
overt, if not covert, U.S. involvement in Cuba’s affairs, Castro had acquired years of 
additional existence to work out his own version of Communism. 


145 


a (cis * 
4 : a 7 nae § . 
: od ¥ aT eae i ee” ,aut) em} 
jo a ; Baw 1 ae an 


wir oraky TE bo weer ioe sei comet et tence nite 
“hunk Supt Steg orl nisioys. 

igh ivy rinerrerssterts urtr aad blige vba A hee Sipiahe Anse 
OY orale! Ges wi 4 mT ier 2 wires i! mohnert ia tuleis fe ahey at 
ave 94.) Odd boekin wT ae paete 

rei ar ot pee Toft Cte: 
. / » don Dovel Se RTO Mt Tie fohae 

j imu Py Vj pvib tale dregrey ety rane hil 
uhoass 3 tty 1 tee, apni 


’ a te "ea i na sly tech + MG 


4 


1 Pigeon ye 


rare 
wley 
ry 
+h 
1 ' i 
i ti 
v4 
‘i 
\ ey ii 
"% 
' P f 
ie 
\ ‘ fity 
‘ ; At 
Ml i 
5 i A 
~« on Py Zit 
i V, 


if ely CDP 
j 14) ibe hap ti a shinalsain A's 
: y Peiy ul , te ke ee ‘be 4 
. veo okey i olsen alii 


4 M4 : r} 
a : is 
oe 4 oes is 
. . ~~ 
«, a ; ns 
oh 7 
bd i Rei ¥ nF ow - - 


What was left to unravel would require thirty years of recollections and reflections by 
the participants, most of whom would eventually commit their versions to print or video 
cameras. Carole was not willing to wait even thirty days to reassess Caldecott-Cooper 
peripheral involvement in the growing internal battle between Hoover and the Kennedy 
clan. 

Gloria’s return to Orinda would be days-delayed, detouring to Washington for two days 
of intensive debriefing by FBI personal and a daughter-like closeness now forming with 
J. Edgar. In the Director’s mind, he had been mislead, either purposefully or out of 
ignorance, by CIA honcho John McClone. And he felt betrayed by a man whom he had 
previously considered of caliber. With Gloria in tow, Hoover arranged a private off- 
premises meeting with McClone and the three of them sat for 90 minutes while Hoover 
attempted to determine the exact role CIA’s top guy had played in what he termed ‘the 
abduction of one of my stellar Special Field Agents’. At the end McClone, Gloria 
decided, had signed-off on the arrangements to ‘borrow’ her from the FBI without being 
told the real plan and he would have a new regard for just how much his agency was 
perhaps being directed by someone else. He meant, of course without ever identifying 
someone else, RFK. 

Perhaps against all policy and rules, Gloria would relate all of this and more to Carole 
and Andrew on her return October 26". “McClone by all signs does not know about 
Andrew Communications and while he is conscious the agency acquires sophisticated 
equipment from someplace, he showed no indication of connecting me here and ACL. He 
did question at some length about the Miami Project, which Hoover had already related 
to him in at least outline form, and I believe he was quite puzzled why so much data as 
the project acquired would have been ignored by the AG.” 

Carole of course had it worked out in advance as would Andrew. “We are far too close 
to the center of the volcano here,” she finally started. “Andrew, what percentage of our 
total business goes to the CIA and separately to the Bureau?” 

“The sum is just under 80 percent, about half and half on a monthly basis but over the 
last twelve months the majority would be FBI.” 

“Which leaves 20 percent to foreign buyers; yes?” 

“Not quite mom; there has been a slow but accelerating domestic business to private 
investigators and even municipal and state agencies; CHP ordered round ten thousand in 
gear since August. So the actual non-USA total is around 12 percent.” 

“How do we increase the non-FBI or CIA percentage so that our dependency for work 
is not tied to intrusive events we cannot control or even anticipate?” 

“New products; things which slide us out of the rather narrowly defined technology 
area we now pretty much own.” 

“Gloria, how would you react to our offering you a position in private industry; say 
coming on board as manager for the introduction of new product lines?” 

Loud laughter - Gloria’s - immediately followed. And she reached forward to tightly 
grasp Carole’s hand. “My limited knowledge of local history suggests this may have been 
done once before; Amos Bud?” 

Carole smiled but did not answer. 

“As close as I have become to everyone here, perhaps we need to talk at length just 
what would be expected from me. After my incident, make that experiences plural of the 
last nearly five months, I can quickly see where perhaps a change in my lifestyle should 
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happen. And my suspicion is, judging from the reaction on Andrew’s face, perhaps you 
all need to discuss this in more detail before we explore further; yes?” 

“Just looking for a reaction Gloria!” 

“That is how I read your question.” 

Late on the 26" Andrew and Carole would bring me into Senior’s Study for a 
discussion; I mostly listening. Carole would state the premise: “ACL needs to reduce to 
below 50 percent in 18 months our dependence upon the two Washington based clients. 
To do this we must create new products that attract buyers from outside the present 
customer base and Andrew assures me he - we - can do this but it will require as long as 
eight months to go from exploration to ready-for-delivery items. And he further 
convinces me all of the R and D required should be done here rather than at Delta so as to 
minimize leaks of our intent and progress. Finally, to do that we - he - needs as many as 
five brand new, never before ACL employed, technicians here and a manager. And this is 
where Gloria enters into the equation.” 

My questions would focus on some description of the type of new products and 
Andrew would answer me with a single word; “video”. 

“Andrew, you have talked of video as surveillance tool for as long as the Lab has 
existed; what makes it different now?” 

“Two things; our need to broaden the product base and time - going on four years now 
and in the interim, unlike the slow progress of FM stereo in cars, component parts leading 
towards creating video surveillance have greatly improved. In a simple sentence I believe 
we can send surveillance television images down telephone lines or over UHF FM radio - 
as we do in Miami for voice only - with adequate detail and transmission speed to change 
the way people or shops and stores are monitored.” 

“So if say a local store could have one or more cameras connected to either a phone line 
or two-way radio someone at a distant point could see everything happening there?” 

“That’s it and at the same time one or more microphones would hear and transmit any 
sounds in the video shot as well.” 

“Obviously this will go far beyond our FBI and CIA surveillance mike systems in 
appeal but would they not want the same advantages as well?” 

Carole would interject. “Of course they would but the commercial market, Andrew and 
I believe, is potentially a thousand of times as large and if someone such as Gloria can 
push that for ACL, well, it is a double-win situation; more FBI and CIA business and the 
new commercial non-government business we hope will change the sales percentages.” 

“There have to be downsides to this otherwise someone with a better connection to the 
commercial world would already be doing it?” 

“Dad, there is the Bell Labs Picture Phone and a small time firm called Dage offering a 
technically limited version. Neither currently has the picture clarity or speed I have in 
mind. One more aspect to this; while our friends at Ampex have developed the video tape 
machine and promise a lower cost industrial version by 1965 or so, the system I have in 
mind would use standard hi-fi audio tape machines to record for review all of the images, 
and sound, received at a distant point. If we can get just one federal court to accept such a 
recording as evidence in a trial, our future will be unlimited.” 

“You are saying there is no downside?” 

“No not saying that yet. But if there is one, it is unlikely to be technical; rather it could 
turn out to be a critical shortage of one-of-a-kind part only available from a single source. 
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In the worst case, we might be forced to invest in a company capable of creating the 
components we will need to get that quantity.” 

“And you already suspect which parts might fit the critical category?” 

“I do - at least one; the camera’s imaging tube, known as a vidicon in the trade. The 
technique in my mind uses a system first made public in 1958; a ham radio operator 
naturally, in the pages of QST magazine. SSTV or slow scan television reduces the 
number of picture lines and the speed, or number of frames per second, allowing images 
to be sent in bursts — say 30 a minute rather than 30 a second as in standard television. 
The Russians actually created SSTV images of 1960 launches when they sent dogs into 
space and Yuri Gagarin’s first-ever earth circling flight in April of ’61 also included 
SSTV images sent via radio from space. And that indirectly is our imager - vidicon 
access - challenge.” 

“If the Russians have been able to obtain these vidicons...?” 

“There is only one volume source in the USA and that is RCA; strange how that almost 
rhymes! And they are closely aligned with the American military and space programs to 
the point even with their unlimited commercial capabilities so far they have ignored the 
non-military applications. But they control the critical part and that is my challenge.” 

“Again | ask, because?” 

“Vidicons are an essential device for future military, rocket, space plans and RCA has 
their famous hold on patents and from there it is all uphill.” 

“The Japanese?” 

“Someday certainly but not yet. There is one Westinghouse vidicon which does 
everything we need to do, at first at least, but by their relationship with RCA it appears 
getting a quantity from them will be almost as hard if not as hard as from RCA.” 

Carole would step back into the exchange. “Andrew, in our original Family Trust we 
hold 10,000 shares of Westinghouse stock; could that not at least open a door or two?” 

“Mom, look at how big they are; if we held a million shares, possibly you would be 
onto something. But 10,000 is not likely to influence them except to show us the exit 
door!” 

The conversation would move to the mechanical challenges; Andrew was quick to 
adapt his explanations to the technical level of his audience - his mother and father - and 
Carole who, with Anita, now held an amateur radio license was rapidly recognizing the 
importance of being conversant with the idioms. 

“The vidicon is six inches in length so the camera housing has to be longer than that. It 
will be almost impossible to design the camera part so it blends into the scenery. 
Someday, not soon, the vidicon will be replaced by transistor devices about the size of a 
postage stamp but today we are stuck working around existing physical dimensions. 
None of this is a road blocker; only access to the vidicons is for the moment.” 

The challenges were real and understood and on the 31° of December our accounting 
firm would advise ‘Andrew Communications Limited topped 80 million in gross 
revenues billed in 1962’. It may not yet be the billion dollar company Andrew was 
intending but with a greater than fifty percent profit margin, his contribution to family 
assets was unmistakable. 

Gloria would join us, with the blessing of John Edgar Hoover, who instantly agreed to 
the same arrangement as Carole had originally insisted for Amos Bud Hostetter; 50 
percent pay for two years remaining on the FBI payroll while also working for ACL. By 
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early-February Andrew had all of the negative proof we required verifying neither RCA 
nor Westinghouse were willing to supply us the quantity of vidicon imaging tubes ACL 
would require. It was a major stumbling block. 

Amos had made two visits to Westinghouse after one totally unpleasant experience at 
Princeton’s RCA Lab to meet with head man David Sarnoff. RCA’s boss had promptly 
passed him off to underlings who in minutes came to their bottom line; ‘if you want 
vidicons, you have to agree to the following terms’ handing over a 27 page document that 
could only have been created by a legal team with weeks of time on their hands. It gave 
us a quick definition of the term ‘Philadelphia Lawyer’ and our own family trust attorney 
would confirm, ‘only a total fool would agree to these terms’. 

Westinghouse did not start out much better. Their 7290 product vidicon was, it turned 
out, being hand-built in a lab at a rate never exceeding 50 a month. Amos had attempted 
to impress them with a dollar significant 10,000 piece purchase order guaranteed in 
advance by a Wells Fargo Bank Letter-of-Commitment and by the end of his second visit 
he had the answer none of us had hoped for. ‘You are asking for over 800 a month and to 
do this Westinghouse would have to invest millions of dollars in a special product line 
facility, train new personnel, and create an entirely new division’. The 10,000 piece 
certified purchase order amounted to exactly one million dollars and at their corporate 
headquarters none of this added up. A third visit would be required and this time our San 
Diego based attorney John Henry Taylor would accompany Amos. 

“License us to build them ourselves,” was the plan. “Tell us what you require in the 
way of a per-piece royalty and the accounting required to verify that number such that 
you will simply receive checks from us based upon our actual production levels.” That 
did attract their interest; no new investment by Westinghouse but there was the “RCA 
problem’. Some of the Westinghouse technology ingrained in the vidicon was licensed to 
them by RCA and nobody readily understood whether those agreements could in turn be 
passed on to a third party. It would be the middle of March before we had a yes we can 
written statement. 

That was perhaps the easy part. Now Amos and Andrew had to work out how, in 
California if possible, vidicons could be created from zero actual experience with the 
very complex imaging tubes. It would be mid-April before three new engineers, hired 
from Westinghouse as it turned out, were on the job using former ACL production space 
at The Hacienda to create the devices. Andrew’s original plan for five techs now grew to 
fifteen people working seven days in the original space behind The Hacienda and before 
Carole and I could say holy-cow! our home had returned to a production center. 

Gloria turned out to be as brilliant as Carole had surmised when offering her the 
position, registering as an away-student at UC Berkeley for their graduate Electrical 
Engineering courses. But at least half the time she, with or without Amos, was on the 
road calling on business and community groups which they had identified as ‘probable 
early buyers of closed circuit TV surveillance systems’. Elmira, New York would be one 
installing an ACL system to monitor street traffic although steel mills and petroleum pipe 
lines would quickly surge to the front in terms of volume. 

One especially clever thing Gloria and Amos did was to register for two modest display 
booths at an annual June Chicago electronics trade show and there install six 21” screen 
monitors connected via phone lines to six cameras located at ACL Orinda. Attendees 
were invited to ‘pick up a handset and speak directly with anyone you see on the six 
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screens’, meaning via telephone they could converse and see the individual they were 
speaking with 2,000 miles distant. There was a human waiting line behind each of the six 
monitors-plus-handsets and for three show days ACL Orinda was significantly reduced in 
productivity because of the curiosity from show delegates who could in fact see the 
person they were talking with. With careful planning, Andrew was never allowed within 
camera view of any of the six instruments which basically covered the design and 
production facility at The Hacienda. This of course accomplished two objectives: 
attendees actually saw and participated in the system working, and, on the TV screens 
they saw verification that ACL was very busy creating the devices they were witnessing. 
ACL refused to accept any orders for hardware at the Chicago show but Gloria returned 
with more than 1,700 “I am interested!” forms; she now had sales leads that would 
require attention well into 1964. 

There were three major component parts to a system and Andrew was initially 
interested in only two of these, believing the third was so common the customer could 
shop for it separately. Part one was of course the vidicon camera, in a metal housing, with 
electronics to connect to a telephone line, or, to a local video monitor. Part two was the 
TV screen monitor itself of which more than a dozen firms now offered various grades of 
product. And part three was the ACL modified hi-fidelity audio tape deck which, when 
connected to the telephone line’s signal from the camera, would record all of the images 
on standard hi-fi audio tape. This was the actual Aeart of the system as Andrew back in 
February had demonstrated to Carole and me. It had gone like this. 

“Here is a test we are running with a grocery store in Lafayette; notice this sequence 
where someone is shoplifting a bag of chips into her blouse. Now that is first level 
evidence of theft but imagine taking this to court and asking a judge and jury to look at 
this. The actual theft takes 4.0 seconds or two consecutive picture frames and the 
prosecution would most likely have to run and rerun that segment multiple times to even 
get everyone watching to understand the theft. So we need some way to freeze the images 
- as the lady shoves the bag of chips into her oversized blouse. Five, ten years from now, 
video capture devices will be common; none exist today and I have worn out my 
welcome mat at Ampex investigating this subject! So I created a solution. What we need 
to do is freeze the tape moving past the playback heads but nor stop the heads detecting 
the data from the tape. That is not possible with today’s technology; it will be and 
perhaps soon but not yet. Except here with us; I suggest this has multiple patent 
possibilities.” And he demonstrated his transistor-array memory circuit by pushing a 
button. “You activate the array and the image on the screen at that very instant is frozen 
in memory; it does take some practice because you are running a tape and simultaneously 
stopping action at a precise point for memory but it works and the rest is refinements.” 

“T suggest we get John Edgar’s assistance in getting this in practice into a federal court 
as quickly as possible,” Carole urged. “As Andrew has suggested, if a judge will accept 
this as evidence, we are home free.” 

I would be on the phone with The Director the next day, and Andrew created three 
complete prototype systems to go to Washington. Hoover’s only question, already aware 
of the day to day progress of the video project, was “Will Amos or Gloria come here to 
install it wherever we think the video evidence fits a case we are working on?” The 
answer of course would be yes and it would end up being Amos making the trip; his 


150 


«/f} seus Pied Bae reevieacr Di tuna a hi iim ! ne 
) sets ee remertiadt @ ene rife t. tie eat ee We | til 
pepe? .1 2A inn wend aenrril ot Dn Orphnutest zit F 
Yi fale fPOmpTd RAR “py rm | soe betkaiten 
Eig 1 ve: tht wn iP ei and ene 
tality mrratiaiy ©). att Vea ty urtciin WN 


* > 7 
i Le ea} "1 vist (on) noe ¥ 
\ 
102 -¢ (Riot yada 
/ ayiteolinnag tie? 
ea? 
a 163 onthe Tae 
‘ : ; 
ria 
‘ ’ 
‘ ‘ 
$ 
¢ : 5 
; j Fr 
‘ st ‘ i’ , ? ey! 
i, 
ie 7 i ' yw f * 7 
‘, i ; # Miy Vii eye: 
Pino 
S 
we wa 
5 , 
3 any pik - 
wr ov ; 
+ ’ r all Z 
- di sy Pa ane 


home time now reduced to not more than a week a month and there would be side effects 
from this. | 

But there was a distraction; major as it turned out; June 17", 1963 to be precise. 

“Bobby - Bobby Kennedy here.” 

I would have been no more taken back if it had been ‘Jack Kennedy’, with whom I had 
never spoken. 

“Greetings stranger,” was the best quick reply I could create. 

“Mister Cooper - I have a problem here and need your help.” 

Yessir?” 

“When I visited back in February, 1961, I spent time with your eldest son Andrew and 
he by all indications was a totally normal 7 or so year old. But in front of me now are two 
documents, both from British Columbia. One says he has a fully certified license to fly 
Bell Rangers and the second identifies him as holding a BC driver’s license. Now 16 is 
the minimum age for the driving license and 17 for the Bell Ranger but if I do the 
numbers, ifhe is in fact approaching 19 now - his birthday being mid-November, your 
wife and you were both six when he was born. Help me here, please?” 

“You are questioning Andrew’s age; is that it, sir?” 

“Actually Bobby that just opens the game. What is really baffling to me is something 
known as Andrew Communications, Limited for which there is federal and California 
state registry. And, how it in 1962 reported annual revenue exceeding 80 million dollars. 
Tell me how you hid all of this from me during my visit!” 

I would pause for what seemed forever to me and in fact on Bobby Kennedy’s tape- 
running end even longer. 

“Setting aside my son’s age, which may be in dispute with you, no significant laws 
have been broken, sir.” 

“I am not calling you as the Attorney General and there is not going to be a Federal 
Grand Jury investigation here Bobby. What there will be is a visit by me, on July 12 
when I will next return to The Golden State, and I will have my own eldest son Joe Junior 
with me. Andrew agreed to teach my son how to shoot a .22 rifle when I was last there, as 
long as you or his mother would be present. Just as a further related question here, I have 
a copy of a FBI report which clearly reads Andrew put a .38 caliber slug into the center 
of the forehead of an East German Stasi agent who broke into your facility on October 6, 
1961; barely 8 months after my visit. Having reviewed the Edward R. Murrow ‘People to 
People’ show back in December of 1956, just again this morning, I suspect you would 
agree Andrew is skilled at more than .22 rifle shooting.” 

“And I am supposed to take this call, how, sir?” 

“Stop calling me ‘sir’ as a beginning. Eighty million dollars in sales of something, | 
know not what, in 1962 makes me and the President quiz who your customers might be; 
the FBI for one, perhaps the CIA as well?” 

I would attempt a diversion, my stomach in knots and not likely to improve anytime 
soon. “Are we moving beyond Andrew’s age at this point?” 

“Not at all Mister Cooper! I have accepted for years the FBI could not be an accurate 
source of insider information, and more recently after the Cuban fiasco, I grow less 
comfortable with the CIA. And that is why I sent the protection detail, or Secret Service, 
out to unravel the mystery that seems to surround the Caldecott-Cooper family. So when 
I visit, Andrew will teach Joe Junior how to use which weapon?” 
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“The .22 rifle seems like a suitable starting point, having myself learned on that tool 
when I was 9 or so.” | 

“And if I set aside a full-day to be with you, Carole and Andrew - what might you show 
me? | believe there is a second facility not attached to your home? And might Joe Junior 
and I ride with Andrew at the controls of a Ranger” 

“Bobby - I am having some difficulty with separating your request from the official 
position as our country’s Attorney General. Help me draw a line here?” 

“Good answer. And I am not certain where that line is. Jack - that would be the 
President - actually finds what we have been able to uncover less any help from either 
CIA or FBI - plans a trip to California in early December and I suppose my visit is prep 
for that. Is that an honest enough response?” 

“You commented on the single helipad when here; there are now three. And just to 
show openness, Andrew Communications has a production facility around 20 minute ride 
from The Hacienda in a Bell Ranger. It seats four plus the pilot; my suggestion is 
whomever you bring with you stays behind and it is your son, you and me plus Carole 
with Andrew at the controls. Can you accept that plan?” 

He was laughing. “The AG seldom travels without an armed escort...” he began. 

“You will be riding with Andrew and of course Carole; you have any question at all 
about your safety while with us?” 

“You folks walk around everyday packing weapons?” 

I knew where I was headed with my response but not how the AG would take it. 
“Andrew is under constant threat; your Secret Service reports obviously do not even 
begin to cover either his skills or the daily threats we deal with. He is always armed; his 
mother is not but given the special occasion, | don’t think you will have any concerns 
about her preparedness to safeguard you while with us.” 

Now it was the AG’s turn to be silent. He would begin to connect the dots. “The East 
German Stasi guy - this is supposed to be an indication to me of what?” 

“Not all of Andrew’s clients reside in North America for a start but before you read 
anything into that, what | really meant was not all the products end up being used inside 
the USA.” 

“Alright Bobby - you knew before we started this was being recorded and I now 
suppose you have done the same in California. | can create a day for you folks and later 
the President, after his tour of Texas to satisfy his VP’s political concerns in November, 
will come to visit. And we’ll go from there. For now, if Andrew will agree to treat Joe 
Junior as an equal and not a blithering idiot, I will be a happy father. Fair enough?” 

“Actually Bobby it is the Joe Junior part I am stumbling with here.” 

“Explain please?” 

“Andrew does not have time for, or interest in sport; he does not play touch football, for 
example,” and the AG was laughing. “He will not be anxious to do more than the 
minimum required to befriend Joe Junior and while you are assimilating new knowledge 
consider Andrew is personally responsible for more than fifty employees seven days a 
week. He puts in 14 to 16 hour days and is often excused from an otherwise sacred family 
event; dinner each evening. Are you following me here?” 

“You are basically saying Andrew is 19 going on 39 and Joe Junior is 11 going on 12?” 
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“How can your son help but be so fascinated with Andrew’s skills that he will be 
unable to contain himself when returning to his normal Washington playmates; even 
members of your extended family?” 

“I see your point; by birth certificate he is around two years beyond Andrew’s age but 
after being exposed to everything from your son piloting the Bell Ranger to directing 
more than four dozen employees you worry the level of security you have obviously 
created there will be pierced?” 

“That says it for me, Bobby. You, any staff member accompanying, are under 
significant policy rules to keep their mouths shut. Can Joe Junior actually do the same 
after spending some part of a day with Andrew?” 

“I am reconsidering him making the trip or if he does, perhaps finding another option 
for him on the visit day; which by the way looks to be July 12 or 13.” 

“I will discuss this with Carole and of course Andrew. | do appreciate your listening to 
my concerns however even if in doing so we have wandered off into your family 
matters.” 

“On the contrary, your point is well made and while as a family we have a rule 
avoiding any discussion of my job during meals together, Joe Junior is at least nearby 
when Ethel and I are holding what we intend as a private conversation. He has been 
disciplined about sharing anything he hears with anybody but Andrew is likely to be 
more than he can self-contain.” 

“Anything else?” 

“No Mister Cooper save on the floor near my desk there is a sealed box containing 
around six items which I suspect originated with ACL; the most fascinating is a woman’s 
bra of rather generous proportions that one of Jack’s protection detail located in Miami. 
Perhaps we can start at that point when I visit?” 

Now I was laughing. “Some Cuban women are well endowed...” I began. 

“I perhaps should have said ‘at those two points’!” 

And I was laughing again. “You will confirm the date and if your decision about Joe 
Junior is made before Carole and Andrew reache theirs, | will contact you.” 

Within two hours Carole and Andrew had both reviewed the recorded conversation; 
Andrew twice. 

“Dad, you could pilot the Ranger and I play the mute 9 year old again. But then why 
should I even go with you to Delta? Either you or mom could conduct the security limited 
tour. Leave me home with the 11 year old and we’ll practice .22s or play chess or 
something; I know not what.” 

Carole would have a similar thought. “Allowing Bobby Kennedy access to our inside 
workings is a big enough step and whether the President comes here later or not, we have 
to consider how both J. Edgar and the CIA people are going to respond. There is no 
chance the AG’s visit can be kept quiet; even if we never introduce him to anyone here, 
his voice and mannerisms and physical appearance are dead give a ways.” 

“Which brings us to what point?” I asked. 

“No to Joe Junior for a start and then one of us needs to give advance notice to the 
Director and the current CIA contact guy.” 

And so it would be. Hoover was mostly amused, ‘it has taken RFK this long to figure 
you folks out’, and the CIA was insisting on sending out, a day early, one of their 
operatives to pretend he was a production line worker at either the Delta facility or The 
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Hacienda vidicon project lab. In the end they would send two; one to each location. The 
internecine war here was totally obvious to Andrew, Carole and J. 

RFK would ultimately decide our Plan-B involving Andrew staying at The Hacienda 
with Joe Junior would best fit Ais promises already given to his son and after we 
considered the longer term relationship with the Kennedy family, Andrew would accept 
his fate with a shrug of the shoulders. “But mom that means you have to pack a weapon 
and dad should as well when you fly to Delta.” 

That did not eliminate Andrew’s participation in The Hacienda facility tour; here Anita 
would take Joe Junior off to engage in a second session of .22 rifle practice and a series 
of chess games about which she would later comment, “He barely understands the rules; 
MM could have whipped him with both of her eyes shut”. 

Bobby K, on the other hand, promptly understood the law enforcement importance of 
the vidicon camera project and Andrew reacted by putting him on the spot. 

“Sir, do you see a legal reason why the image you have just been shown and the 
technology involved in creating it could not stand up in a federal court?” 

“Courts routinely accept voice recordings supported by transcripts, and still 
photographs. Why not this? If | understand what you have done, every two seconds a new 
‘still’ photo is transmitted via telephone line or radio so it is essentially like slow-motion 
TV?” 

“Sir, you are rewriting the rules on Mafia prosecutions. Suppose we supply and install a 
system for you at a location you select and from that you take the evidence to a federal 
judge to seek a ruling?” 

“On the evidence?” 

“On the admissibility of this as evidence,” Andrew completed. 

The AG thought about this for a full 30 seconds and responded. “Andrew, this in fact 
could become a major tool for us. How soon can you do this?” 

“Tomorrow; how soon can you select a location for the surveillance?” 

Bobby thought for an additional 30 seconds. “Next week I will have one selected. And 
I, we, can monitor and record from my office complex?” 

“Anyplace with a telephone, sir; images at a rate based upon the telephone line 
capacity, sound without interruption.” 

“These sets of equipment - you have what price on each set?” 

Andrew was smiling. Hoover’s efforts to install a system to capture evidence for a 
federal trial was progressing but this seemed like a fast track. “$7,500 in quantity.” 

The AG quite quickly did the numbers in his mind. He would spend thousands of 
dollars each week simply placing personnel from his ‘Mafia Squad’ at a location; one of 
Andrew’s packages replaced all of these people and in the process created a permanent 
record which the AG instantly believed a judge would accept. 

“You obviously would have much faster product sale if in fact a federal judge ruled in 
favor of the admissibility of this as evidence?” 

Andrew, I and Carole smiled. The Kennedy’s as a family were not known for being 
slow in grasping a new concept. 

Carole would answer. “One hand washes the other Bobby; you have a new tool, we 
have a new client; your office!” 
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All would laugh except for the CIA planted tech who with obvious intent was fumbling 
below his jacket to check on the functionality of a small Sony portable sound tape 
recorder. 

Bobby would ask if he and Joe Junior ‘might stay for dinner’ and in fact Gracie was 
already planning for guests. It would be an interesting meal where Andrew, now in 
RFK’s son’s presence, readopted his mute-stance until finally the AG said, “I am feeling 
guilty here; Andrew. It was perhaps my family mistake to exclude you from the visit to 
the Delta facility and you have my permission to act now as you did when we were inside 
the vidicon facility. And son”, addressing Joe Junior, “some day when you are older - 
perhaps much older - 1 will explain some things to you. For now accept that Andrew here, 
while two years your junior in birth age, is not someone you would ever invite to play 
touch football!” 

We all laughed but Andrew would not be dislodged, without prompting, from his *9 
year old mute’ status. Bobby would try again. 

“Andrew, one more time for a non-electronic mind. Tell me again what the technical 
constraints are to creating additional distinctly separate images say each minute with this 
SSTV technology.” 

“The telephone company, sir. Inside each ACL vidicon unit is a switch allowing the 
installer to select the fastest speed - images per minute - which the telephone circuit will 
support. Some are as few as ten images a minute, most will allow 20 and a few will allow 
30. What you saw today was 30 new images each minute. In theory, we could send sixty 
images a minute but you would need the full cooperation of the telephone circuits to 
achieve this. It will come down to how persuasive your office is in dealing with the local 
telephone company.” 

Joe Junior was staring quite wide eyed at Andrew and then his father. He would say 
nothing. 

“Is one per second the top end?” 

“No, sir. The top end is something no existing telephone circuit will perhaps ever 
achieve - it is the ‘copper wire’ impasse. That would be 30 new images each second but 
at this speed we would require a totally different recording device; say one from Ampex 
or Sony because at that level it would be identical to existing home television.” 

“I understand now Andrew. I have a non-employee technical advisor in DC; his name is 
Bill Yates. Do you object to my sending him out next week to spend time with you? I 
need someone I can bring in on 30 minute notice to be involved in this and he, because he 
has no prior relationship with any government agency, has been my choice so far.” 

“Any chance he is a ham radio operator?” 

“In fact I believe he is but the details slip my mind.” 

“We will get along just fine then. Tell me, or dad or mom, when he will arrive and 
we’ ll handle it from here.” 

Joe Junior was now oblivious to any of the discussion going on around him, totally 
enjoying the Mexican dinner which Gracie prepared. It was very unlikely he would be 
repeating any of what passed by his ears to anyone, anytime soon. But his father was 
taking no chances. 

“Joseph Patrick,” he began, instantly causing a fork laden with Mexican rice to stop 
half way between the plate and his mouth. He could not recall the last time his father had 
addressed him as ‘Joseph Patrick’; the Priest at Sunday Communion, yes; his father, no. 
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“Yes sir?” 

“I am saying this with the Caldecott-Cooper family present at their dinner table for a 
reason. First, while you did not ride in a small helicopter today, | am sorry but there was 
a government reason for my visit and those requirements overrode you having a chopper 
ride. Next, this visit never happened; it is not only your father but the Attorney General of 
the United States telling you this. Nothing, not one thing, you have seen or heard today 
while here is to ever be repeated to anyone and that includes your mother. Do you read 
me?” 

A total quizzical look followed by a frown intruded on the 11 year old face. “Sir??” 

“You never met the Caldecott-Coopers, you never practiced .22 rifles shooting, and you 
never ate dinner with them and so on. Erase it all from your memory.” 

“Yes sir; erased as of right now!” 

“Good. Now one more item for our hosts. John McClone would be a better CIA 
Director if he could spend time as I have today with you. I fully understand you are not in 
the ‘tour business’ but he has to somehow get his mind around the internal 
compartmentalization of his agency and meeting all and seeing what I was shown would 
help with that.” 

Without realizing what we were doing, it would be up to Carole to answer the question. 
“Bobby - we have a rather important and special relationship with that agency. They are 
technically competent, more so that the FBI and we correlate with a small number - 
usually three or fewer - individuals there. I believe you are asking us to equip Director 
McClone so he is better able to penetrate their internal compartment system of dealing 
with issues?” 

The AG was smiling. “When entering a dark forest - always carry a candle. Yes, | 
suppose | am doing that and from your perspective anything that tips the present cart is 
not in your best interest as a business or family. Am I on-side here?” 

My wife smiled widely. “You are sir. McClone apparently does not even know we 
exist. Once he does, and has been here, our CIA relationship is bound to change and 
perhaps quickly. | admit we probably get away with procedures here which a Senate 
Committee could find distasteful but at the end all we have done by letting him visit is 
hand someone a hangman’s noose.” 

“Interesting paradigm Carole. You are basically saying no to a McClone visit?” 

“On behalf of my family I am saying not-so-fast sir. Let us get past the vidicon 
recorded images court test, and say by January or so, I will personally make the invitation 
to McClone. In the interim, you stay in touch with anyone sitting at this table and at some 
point in December your brother drops in for a visit. About which?” 

“About which, what, Carole?” 

“Arriving by large helicopter followed by a gaggle of news geese in cars and trucks is 
not my idea of a suitable adventure. Might I suggest you use your skills to lead the news 
guys off in some other direction and The President, in a single car, appears at our gate 
with as few minders as possible?” 

“You are thinking CIA and FBI and Stasi and others here; yes?” 

“I am. If we end up being invaded by news cameras and reporters covering his visit, | 
am afraid we have to decline the experience. It is just that basic to us.” 

“You are consistent; from McClone to Brother Jack. I appreciate your frankness here.” 
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Arthur Schlesinger in memoirs released thirty years later would identify a written report 
from Bobby to Brother Jack detailing his visit with the Caldecott-Coopers. The tag line 
would begin with an attribution from J. Edgar Hoover: “Someone related to me Hoover 
saying ‘Andrew Caldecott-Cooper is a National Treasure who should be protected at all 
costs’. I witnessed this and it is my recommendation nothing be allowed to disrupt his 
brilliant mind’s creativity; perhaps the best in America of the last century’.” But of 
course we as a family would not be aware of this written report until Andrew was nearly 
40 years of age. 

By early September the United States Attorney General’s office was placing orders for 
in excess of $100,000 per month in equipment and by early November that number 
would quintuple. Gloria Scott’s future as brand-manager for vidicon line gear was now 
assured and before Robert and Joe Junior left from their day-long visit she would drop in 
to be introduced to the AG. In fact he knew about her escapades, however described in 
fifty word documents his office had obtained from CIA’s John McClone, and he would 
compliment her on ‘a job well done’ when he recognized her name. Gloria of course 
would be ‘over the moon’ with even being recognized by the AG. 

Amos Bud would be a different challenge. With the business escalating around all of 
us, and a measurable but still not significant increase in FM car stereo systems being 
sold, Amos Bud times two would still leave us short of top management personnel; 
Carole was first to realize the problem; it started with Charlotte of course. 

“I need him home more often,” she was reciting to Carole; they remained close but saw 
one another fewer hours per day or week than when both were nursing infants. The 
Hostetter oldest was now approaching teen-ship and Charlotte, even with Gracie’s 
assistance, was simply overwhelmed dealing with her growing brood. Carole was feeling 
an obligation to correct the situation. 

(24) 
Ramp-up to ‘the end’ 

On September 26" Bobby Kennedy called Carole to say, with animation, “We have the 
video to take into court!” On October 4" he would call Carole again; “The judge 
accepted it with no qualms; we caught a Mafia guy passing ten G’s to a labor union 
operative and US Federal Court in Philadelphia will now be the earmarked case for 
approval of your system!” 

Going backwards, the AG’s technical guru named Bill Yates would appear at The 
Hacienda only ten days after Bobby and his son departed. Yates, late 20s in age, turned 
out to be an almost pre-generational clone of our son Andrew. His visit was scheduled for 
one day; he stayed four and had to be pried out of The Hacienda after two trips to 
Andrew-Delta with our son at the Bell Ranger controls. 

“Dad, he is so perfect I want him here as my first assistant,” was Andrew’s summation 
after Yates left. “He has all of the ideas I have; we by the start of the second day were 
completing each other’s sentences. He has never held a real job, being totally immersed 
in his own ham radio and private experiments. His only drawback; he is basically non- 
social unless surrounded by the technology. So when can I bring him on board?” 

That would be prior to the end of July and Amos was just at the time returning from the 
installation of a vidicon system in a location the AG had selected. 
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“| am assuming son Yates could easily handle installations, such as i one Amos just 
did for the Attorney General?” 

“Not even a challenge except for one thing; he is not exactly a communicator with non- 
technical people. In other words, sending him into the Italian restaurant where Amos Bud 
sweet-talked his way into installing the system for the AG would most definitely be a 
problem.” 

“Could he be trained to be less of a technical guy and where required deal with the 
human aspects of what we do?” 

“He is certainly bright enough but after 12 years of being a lone-eagle living alone and 
having as little to do with other humans as possible, it could be a challenge for us. 
However I suggest if anyone here could retrain him, it would be Gloria.” 

The matter would rest for six weeks until Andrew raised it again, this time with his 
mother and me. 

“Yates has been out here three times now and he is packed and ready to move. He has 
had a complete vidicon system in his apartment for more than a month and between us 
we have been researching how to increase the frame rate by simultaneously utilizing two 
or more telephone circuits. I consider this the worst-case test because we are a continent 
of telco wires apart.” 

“Andrew, the AG relies upon Yates and until we have a court case ruling our images 
are court-admissible, this conversation simply cannot proceed. But when we do have a 
favorable court ruling, well, I suggest it be you who calls Bobby Kennedy to explain why 
his outsourced technical guru will no longer be available on 30 minute notice.” 

“Mom - I will take that as a conditional-yes then?” 

“You may subject to a final discussion with your father and me. But there have to be 
limits placed on his being here.” 

“And they are, mom?” 

“I have witnessed the two of you together and it is as if nobody else exists on the 
planet. You may not have planned this yet but you will; he is not going to bunk in with 
us. Do you understand my meaning?” 

“Bill cannot /ive here; is that it?” 

niuabis” 

“How about compromise; we work at all hours and just having to deal with him going 
in and out at say 2AM would be a burden to our security system. So suppose we do a 
minor conversion to one of the unused rooms in the vidicon area and he moves in there? 
Everything he needs exists there and he lives on a hot plate and portable frig in DC; he 
demands very little...” 

“Just how important is this to you Andrew?” 

“Very. Top importance.” 

“Your father and I will talk about this privately. I noticed at dinner the last night he was 
with us he called you Andy. That caught my attention; nobody, ever, in this family or 
outside addresses you by anything other than your great-grandfather’s full middle name. 
Your response?” 

“Bill is time sensitive. Andrew has two long syllables; Andy has one slurred. He speaks 
in a cryptic, no words in excess manner. Andy is shorter and he simply does it. It is part 
of who he is.” 


158 


ody at 

0908 norte sii 4 vty bhaow cote’ iuee vis iF 
¥ OO» “that eed aati ile 

ree kot a ool cpevinld-oewy he: teegeiahe ee 8 vented eae 
rnite F , sl Ma: aniders Porat corte’ nt saree i. ig 
my Dhiwiee V3 Pingel? is ctmeydy cuter fas at? hey ting eH 
m4 af ci 

chek win hovleedhoes ed keatiad al Pyeng. gary: ee ih 
Cob swntiv he a pkear ii 
1 erie Wate hive. wads 


i P | a) : let hg i ae \ bi 


j 


ss] el a 
- atk pe of a 
roy : Vy Anes ny, is 
y i a , oh r. ihe 
RR a cour. eae a 


“Not with me, son. I consider it a slander on your great-grandfather’s position as the 
one person to whom we all owe total allegiance to have your name shortened. John 
Andrew Caldecott Senior would be turning over in his grave at the tram site if he heard 
this. So when he is with you, he can call you anything you accept but any other time, it is 
Andrew and that includes in particular when he is around any member of our family. It is 
understood?” 

“T appreciate family here but when he engaged Anita in chess, she did not seem to 
object to his using the ‘Andy’ term.” 

“And that is my point son. First with you, then Anita and MM and even James pick up 
the shortened version. Not in our family son; there are five generations of history here 
including you, and your father and I will not tolerate any deviation from the origins we 
all have built upon. Agreed?” 

“No stumbling block here mom; it was I thought harmless and did not mean to 
penetrate a sensitive family tradition.” 

“Good; we have agreement and as far as Yates living in the rear building, your father 
and | will discuss it. First we need the court ruling.” 

Thirty minutes after Bobby Kennedy’s report ‘the judge accepted the video’ Andrew 
had already received a call from Bill Yates who attended the court hearing. “He is booked 
ona flight for October 7"” Andrew would recite with some enthusiasm. “Anyone object? 
We’re talking about him being here permanently.” 

Carole and I looked at one another and I could tell she was having some difficulty; not 
with the added technical skills which Andrew obviously relished and likely would benefit 
us all, but for the way in which our son had become attached to this individual basically 
old enough on paper to be his father. In actual fact, Bill Yates was two years older than I. 

“As long as the previously recited family rules are respected, he is added to the payroll 
about which I assume you will advise Hilda Marie?” 

“Thank you mom” and he moved to give her one of his very infrequent hugs. I noticed 
his physical height was now just above his mother’s nose and thought to myself ‘two 
more years at most, probably less’. On November 15" Andrew Britt Caldecott-Cooper 
would become an almost ‘double-digit individual’; nine years of age. This particular 
birthday would be remembered by all of the family including Gracie’s now famous triple- 
layer chocolate cake traced to a family recipe dating back to John-Original. And, Bill 
Yates would be sitting at the dinner table. 

October would fade into few memories as the increase in AG orders arrived while 
Andrew and Yates were working long into each night attempting to refine a technique 
using two or more phone lines simultaneously to increase the image rate per minute. On a 
per-location basis it worked, some of the time, but not reliably and in the end we would 
be forced to accept the challenge was beyond our current technology resolution. But the 
maximum pre-existing rate of a new image every two seconds continued to function and 
it was Bill and ‘Andy’ who most wanted it to improve; not our clients who individually 
had no idea something ‘better’ was even possible. In time it would be; but not in late 
October 1963. 

The best aspect of having Yates on board was after ten intensive days, four hours each 
with Gloria, he had mastered the technique of communicating with non-technical people. 
This would allow us to send him off to do vidicon or other installation, and with the 
exception of a Mafia hang-out bar in Hoboken, New Jersey it all went properly. Guys 
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with guns diverted his mind and Hoboken was anything but, as it turned out, a friendly 
place to be running wires and installing electronic devices. It would be nearly the middle 
of November however before this incident transpired and by then Yate’s contribution to 
the corporate effort was becoming legendary. And Bobby Kennedy, familiar with Yates 
before he transferred to California, was more than pleased to have him creating the AG 
installations for his office. 

While Yate’s time away to oversee installations, much appreciated by Charlotte and 
Amos Hostetter, was a negative for Andrew, their Lab time together had turned an 
additional theorem into near reality. Andrew with uncontrolled excitement explained 
their discovery to his mother and I on November 21° over dinner; less Yates who was 
someplace on a plane returning to California. 

“The two Sony PV-100 video recorders we brought in last summer will leapfrog ACL 
into the next levels of surveillance technology. Here in a nutshell is why. We currently 
use hi-fi audio tapes to record voice and image captures; nothing wrong with that but it 
takes one recorder to capture one source or surveillance site. Get this! By breaking up 
how we record different source sites, and stacking them together a single PV-100 can 
easily record in real time more than 100 different sites. Just focus on how not having 100 
hi-fi tape decks grinding away 24 hours will appeal to folks like the FBI.” 

Total silence while Carole and I tried to assimilate the context here. Carole would be 
first, as was traditional, even if | was allegedly the family’s electronic person. 

“So there are say 100 different telephone lines all stacked up on one tape; how does 
someone go back later to check the content of each of the lines?” 

“Auto detection; each source line has an assigned number and by modifying a standard 
ham radio receiver slightly, the tape can be trolled one line or more at a time. Most lines 
have a dial tone more than 90 percent of the recording time; the auto detect fast forwards 
the tape until the dial tone is interrupted and then it slows down to normal play speed. 
And it gets better!” 

“How much better?” I asked. 

“We can mix SSTV and voice channels on the tape; the cameras function in near full 
time and therefore the video tracks are constant so out of say 100 tracks, you can assign 
any number you wish to auto-detect voice calls, even fax messages, and the others to 
SSTV. And from one video tape, you can review each of the cameras on its own monitor 
all simultaneously. Yates is a genius!” 

The silence period extended; Andrew was beaming ear to ear and his mother and I were 
trying to think of something intelligent to ask. Neither of us could score. 

“OK - it is not all great news but it is good. The Sony PV-100s are in limited supply 
and they currently cost more than thirty grand a machine. But then if you are replacing 
100, maybe more, separate hi-fi decks and the volumes of raw tape they consume, it 
comes out about even. And the Sony, unlike the Ampex video tape machines, fits on a 
desk top and can be moved around by two average people; Yates and I easily shift our 
two around at will.” 

Carole had finally worked out a suitable question. “But we do not have very many 
clients who actually use 100 or even 50 hi-fi machines at one location; so who is this 
aimed at?” 

“Bobby Kennedy, J. Edgar and perhaps the CIA although they tend to run small Ops 
with limited personnel. But consider this; if you are in say Philadelphia and require SSTV 
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surveillance, why not allow one firm specializing in that business, using these machines, 
to centralize all of the area monitoring at one location? Why have twenty firms each with 
their own two or more hi-fi machines and a crew to run them when one firm could do it 
for the entire area?” 

“Contract surveillance monitoring?” 

“Exactly!” 

“Son, whether it is you, Bill or the two of you feeding off one another, this is really 
quite brilliant; this hardware will totally change the surveillance world.” 

“It has been a joint effort dad.” 

Carole would have the last question, as was traditional. 

“How long from where we are now to delivery?” 

“Assuming we don’t scare Sony with the size of our order the way we did RCA and 
Westinghouse for the vidicons, four to five months. And I don’t think it is too early, say 
right after Thanksgiving, to bring Amos and Gloria into this discussion.” 

And so it would rest. Andrew would return to his Lab he now shared with Yates and 
continue tweaking on the circuits for the new concept on one of the PV-100 machines. 
The second, from time to time mostly as a diversion, he used to record two hours of local 
television although it would seldom if ever be reviewed for more than its technical 
content. 

(25) 
There will be no JFK visit in December 

Breakfast for the family ran late and did not include Andrew who was updating Bill 
Yates after he stumbled in off a red eye flight from the east coast at around 8AM 
California time. 

Carole and I were by 9:30 sitting down the Senior’s Study to go over detailed 
accounting reports from Marie Hilda McNamara in Denver. More than an hour into this 
analysis Andrew appeared short of breath in the doorway. “There is something all of you 
- including Amos, Charlotte and Gloria, need to see now! Please get them, turn on the 
Admiral TV set here and tune it to channel 11 as a start. Then using the intercom, advise 
me when to feed you a videotape from the Lab on that channel.” And he was gone from 
the doorway. 

Shortly after 11:12AM Pacific time the five adults were assembled and Andrew was 
alerted. Immediately a TV tape began running from his Lab. 

The video was of a CBS morning show but the audio was not. 

“Here is a bulletin from CBS News. In Dallas, Texas three shots were fired at President 
Kennedy’s motorcade in downtown Dallas. The first reports say President Kennedy has 
been seriously wounded in this shooting.” 

At that point Andrew fast forwarded the tape and we next heard: 

“More details just arrived. Those details about the same as previously ... President 
Kennedy shot today just as his motorcade left downtown Dallas. Mrs. Kennedy jumped 
up and grabbed Mr. Kennedy; she called ‘Oh No!’ and the motorcade sped on. United 
Press says that the wounds for President Kennedy perhaps could be fatal. Repeating a 
bulletin from CBS News: President Kennedy has been shot by a would-be assassin in 
Dallas, Texas. Stay tuned to CBS News for further details.” 

It was the voice, only, of CBS newsman Walter Cronkite 
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Once again Andrew sped the tape forward. 

“Here is a bulletin from CBS News ... President Kennedy has been the victim of an 
assassin’s bullet in Dallas, Texas. It is not known yet whether the President survived the 
attack against him.” 

Andrew’s tape fed excerpts covered nearly 90 minutes of real time and he would now 
return to Senior’s Study to advise, “Now switch to KPIX for live updates”. It was just 
prior to 12 noon in California. 

For the first time CBS’s Cronkite appeared on camera, live, just as the station break 
ended. Unlike his traditional appearances, he was in shirt sleeves and obviously on the 
very edge of losing personal control of both his emotions and attempt at a calm 
demeanor. 

“This is Walter Cronkite in our newsroom ... There has been an attempt, as perhaps 
you know, on the life of President Kennedy. He was wounded in an automobile driving 
from Dallas Airport into downtown Dallas, along with Governor Connally of Texas. They 
have been taken to Parkland Hospital there, where their condition is yet unknown. We 
have not been told of their condition at Dallas. In a downtown hotel room, a group has 
been gathered to hear President Kennedy and was awaiting his arrival.” 

Cronkite would attempt a switch to CBS affiliate KRLD in Dallas, endeavoring on their 
own to cover the developments. Ultimately Cronkite would appear several brief times to 
report unconfirmed indications of rushed blood transfusions and the appearance of two 
Catholic priests brought to Kennedy’s location at Parkland. Very little of this would be 
confirmed until Cronkite finally reappeared at 12:22PM Pacific time to say the words 
most viewers were now anticipating: 

“We just have a report from our correspondent Dan Rather in Dallas, that he has 
confirmed President Kennedy is dead.” 

In aroom filled with tear stained adult faces Anita, now approaching her eight birthday, 
rose from an unobserved door side crossed leg position to place a cap on the day. “I 
assume this means Joseph Patrick will not come to play chess and rifle shooting with me 
again?” 

Carole as always in life would have the final statement. “Perhaps Anita. But as a 
family, those in this room and our extended Family, we will all head for Hacienda Dos by 
noon tomorrow. It is a time for reflection. Bobby — start the wheels rolling.” 


(30) 
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